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''The King of the Hurons" is a story of civilized, 
rather than of savage life, notwithstanding the seeming 
indication to the contrary, contained in its title ; and those 
of its readers who are familiar with the events of the age 
in which its scenes are supposed to have occurred, will 
readily remember the historical personage from whom the 
idea of its principal character has been derived. 

When this simple explanation is made, the author does 
not find that he has further use for a preface. He believes, 
indeed, that he has several good reasons for placing his 
book before the public ; but as these will not be required 
by readers who like it, and would be quite unsatisfactory 
to those who do not, it would be clearly useless to publish 
them. 

With a thoroughly appreciating sense of the kindness 
which has marked the reception, by the press and the 
public, of his former brief productions, be submits this also 
to the same generous tribunal. 
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CHAPTER I. 



" The hour, th* occasion all your skill demands, 
A leaky ship, embayed by dangerous lands."— J^/cmmt. 

It was during a violent storm in the spring of 1708, that a French 
brig of war, seriously crippled, was discovered in the bay of New 
York, showing signals of distress, and approaching, with indirect 
course, to the harbor. There was, of course, not wanting a race of 
panic-makers in those days — ^progenitors, doubtless, of a similar class 
in our own — ^who at once saw in the unfortunate vessel an estray 
from a belligerent fleet, hovering close at hand, and ready to 
descend, with fatal swoop, upon the long-threatened city. Rumors, 
indeed, of such an armada had long been rife, and had, perhaps, 
accomplished their intended effect, in restraining the English colony 
from any vigorous efforts at the conquest of Canada — ^an enterprise 
on which more words than wadding had been wasted, but which, of 
course, was not to be undertaken while any peril impended over its 
own capital. France might thus be compared to some good dame, 
who watches from a distance the quarrels between her neighbors' 
children and her own, and contents herself with shaking bi. ^^^ ^ 
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the former, while in reality too indolent, or too much occupied in 
more important business, to fulfil any of her pantomimic threats. 
Certain it was, that at this period she meditated no invasion of that 
embryo metropolis, which reposed, in doubtful security, betwixt two 
rivers and a picket fence ; the latter being denominated by courtesy, 
a wall, and stretching transversely across the town. The good ship 
8t. Cloud, on the contrary, if aught could be judged from her zigzag 
movements, was approaching the city with anything but alacrity, 
despite the nautical adage, old, doubtless, as her day, ^' any port in 
a storm.^ Driven from her course, dismasted, and a-leak, she had 
been tossed for weeks, cork-like, upon the waves, the very pla3rthing 
of the elements, until all hope of attaining a friendly port was aban- 
doned, and every minor consideration became merged in the 
instinctive desire for the preservation of life. Foremost to secure 
their own safety, a reckless portion of the crew had deserted by night 
in the only boat which had escaped destruction ; and it was with no 
other means of safety for the lives intrusted to his care, that Captain 
1^ on discovering himself near the Bay of Manhattan, resolved to 
seek the harbor of New York. That he anticipated no mitigated 
&te from his country's enemies, by reason of his disaster, was quite 
apparent from the anxiety depicted upon his countenance, as he 
paced the quarter-deck of his vessel, and looked mournfully towards 
the land. What unusual reason he had to deprecate the approach- 
ing calamity will appear more fully, if we descend with him into the 
eabin, and survey the few, but not imimportant personages, who 
were under his charge as passengers, and who had vainly anticipated, 
on leaving home, a safe and speedy voyage to the French colonial 
capital, Quebec. 

" Something must be done by way of disguise," he muttered to 
himself as he descended the gangway, " it will never do for the 
baron to enter the city in his proper character. The resident agent 
of the French monarch among the fastnesses of the northern forests, 
^e friend and aUjjr <^ i^Q savage Hurons, WQi44 ^Y^ tittle ^lemeiu^ 
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to hope for irom the incensed colonists of New York : I would not 
answer even for his life." 

A start and surprised look of the speaker terminated this soliloquy, 
as, entering the cabin, his eyes fell upon a tall, portly man, clad in 
the habiliments of a sailor, who was pacing the floor with an air of 
dignity quite at variance with his assumed character. 

" It was well thought o^ my lord baron," exclaimed the captain, 
after a moment's gaze at his companion ; ^^ none but Boswain Bill 
could have fitted you with these garments, and with a HtUe less — 
excuse me — ^a Uttle more — ^you understand me, I presume — ^you will 
pass muster as a sailor very well." 

^ I confess I do not understand what it is that I want a little less 
and a little more o^ Captain Sill," replied the baron, ^ and if you 
have any advice to give, speak out and at once, for there is but little 
time to be wasted." 

" Very true, my lord, very true ; if you will excuse me, then, 
common sailors do not walk with that lofty air ; they do not stand 
quite as erect ; their chests are less prominent, and — and — ^they do 
not speak quite as boldly, or as correctly, as the Baron Montaigne." 

** Your honor is quite right," returned the other, changing his 
whole deportment with a facility that surprised, and forced a smile 
fix>m the captain ; ^^ Jack Beans can reef a sail, or splice a rope, 
equal to any man on the St Cloud, and no man can say anything 
against him, unless it be that he loves his grog and tobacco on a 
suitable occasion." 

" No — ^no— no— * a suitable occasion' would be the death of you," 
said Captain Sill, laughing, ^ all very well but that, though a little 
too stiff; I have no doubt you will do very well, but mind and use 
no such three-deckers in conversation." 

" I will, your honor," replied the baron, touching his cap with an 
air of mock humility, that forced another smile from the commander, 
and displaying at the same time a hand, which, although of no 
delicate inould, was scrupulously dean. 
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** Another thing," rejoined Sill, " you seem to have overlooked ; 
you surely cannot be mad enough to think such hands will not excite 
suspicion. Remember the £Eite of the Scottish Queen. But do not 
look so puzzled ; you must, in short, consent to be literally, as well 
as figuratively, \mder a cloud for the present A little obscuration 
by mother Earth is all that is necessary : Boswain Bill will do it, 
and tell him to see that it is well rubbed in, particularly about the 
finger ends ; I think a quarter of an inch is about the &shionable 
breadth for the nail line." 

^ I cannot believe it necessary to descend to these indignities," 
said the baron, haughtily. 

" If this is an indignity, my lord, remember that the halter is a 
greater — and that even the facing a file of musketeers in your shroud 
is an honor not to be coveted : your escape is now the paramount 
consideration, for on that depends not only your own safety, but 
probably that of your daughter and niece, to say nothing of Father 
Ledra, who would, perhaps, scarcely come to harm in any event." 

" It is very true," said the baron, " and I will follow your direc- 
tions : but a word now on the subject of these children. Deeply as 
I regret that I encumbered myself with them on this journey, some- 
thing must be done, if possible, for their safety and rescue. I had 
my views in transplanting Blanche to my western home, but of 
these it is unnecessary now to speak ; with her illness on the voyage, 
her frequent sadness, and her singular sentiments, she has thus fer 
been only a source of trouble to me — ^and now ^" 

A look of surprise and scorn had gradually stolen over the face of 
the commander, who, at length, suddenly interrupted the other : 

" Spe^k you of your daughter, my lord ?" he said. 

" I speak of my daughter, Captain Sill ; and if time permitted I 
might, perhaps, tell you why it is that she has so little of the spirit 
of a Montaigne, and possesses feelings so little congenial with 
piine." 

^* Let us change thi^ subject^ my lord ; I see in your daughter 
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only a being of unequalled beauty and grace, modest, reserved, and 
melancholy ; if she has demerits, let me not hear them, and least of 
all from you." 

** As you please. Captain Sill : I am somewhat old to be reproved, 
either by word or look, in a matter of which I must necessarily be 
the most competent judge. But Blanche's present saJfety is probably 
sufficiently insured : ladies are not made prisoners of war, or if 
nominally so, are subject to no rigor ; and Father Ledra, who has 
both her and Emily in charge, will doubtless be able to provide a 
home for them, without disclosing their names or rank, until such 
time as I can provide for their rescue." 

Montaigne turned away, and the commander gazed after him a 
moment in silence. 

" Safety indeed I" he exclaimed, " and in the profligate court of 
Lord Combury ; it is the safety of the dove in the eagle's eyrie." 

So saying, he proceeded to knock at the door of an inner cabin, 
and, in response to the bidding from within, opened it, and stood in 
the presence of the object of his solicitude. 

Of Blanche Montaigne, a few words of description must for the 
present suffice. A little above the medium height of her sex, she 
was still of that delicate and graceful mould which gives somewhat 
of & petite appearance to the person. Although her features were 
singularly synmietrical and striking, her face and neck of an inutile 
delicacy of texture and hue, her hair redundant in rich glossy curls, 
and her eyes of the purest blue, her beauty consisted even less in 
these than in the sweet expression, which, while it illumined her 
whole countenance, might be said to dwell with more enduring per- 
manence upon her lips. It is to these flexile features, indeed, ever 
silently depicting the emotiotis within, that the human face is cliiefly 
indebted for its character as an index of the heart. Ever legible, 
whether for good or evil, they speak while the voice is silent, and 
while even the eye is in comparative repose. In Blanche, they 
told of all pure and gentle afiections, of mirthfiibiei^ TCi.Q^<^\>^^ 
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timidity, truth — ^yet of mingling sadness and disquiet now, which 
still seemed but a lingering cloud, bright itself with the effulgence it 
concealed. 

The companion of Miss Montaigne was a lady of about thirty 
years, possessing little claim even to the remembrance of beauty, yet 
dressed with an elaborate care which manifested a disposition to eke 
out her slender stock of charms by adventitious aid. Her counte- 
nance was by no means repulsively homely ; its parts, indeed, were 
separately good, yet they seemed, so to speak, ill-assorted, and lack- 
ing that harmony of proportion which appeals so powerfully to the 
eye, and compels the meed of admiration. Yet Emily Roselle, 
fevored by that compensating principle which everywhere prevails, 
was in part remunerated for the want of a pleasing face by a foie 
figure, and a natural ease and grace of manner ; and but for a slight 
deficiency of good sense and good nature, would have been not a 
little attractive. 

A third person who was seated in the cabin when Captain Sill 
entered, and who had apparently been reading to the young ladies 
firom a volume which lay open before him, was the individual 
spoken of by Montaigne as Father Ledra. He was a man of about 
sixty years, with an aspect singularly benign and pleasing ; there 
was, indeed, no mistaking the genuine goodness which shone in 
every lineament of his face, and gleamed, like the light of truth, 
fi*om his large grey eyes. Father Ledra was a Christian in the 
strongest sense of that significant word. His saintly reputation was 
well known to Captain Sill, who, after saluting him with marked 
deference, addressed himself to the younger lady, and briefly 
informed her of the means that were being taken for her &ther*a 
safety. 

" A few hours," he continued, " and we shall at least be relieved 
fi*om the* perils of famine and shipwreck, and as to everything 
beyond, we must hope for the best." 

^^Say, rather, we must trust to that same guiding hand which has 
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thus tax preserved us,*^ interposed the priest ; ^ three days since we 
little dreamed of even this relief from the dangers which threatened 
ns.^ 

The commander bowed and continued, still addressing Miss Mon- 
taigne : 

^ Your ^Either, deeply impressed with a sense of the importance to 
his sovereign of his personal safety, is engrossed with preparations 
for escape : he has, I believe, communicated to Father Ledra his 
plans in yoiir behalf or — or is about so to do.** 

It was an embarrassing position to stand as the apolo^st of a cold 
and selfish parent before a neglected child, and the mounting color 
on the cheek of Blanche UAd the mortifk^ation which she experienced 
at such a necessity. 

** I do not know," she replied, hesitatingly ; ** everything, I believe, 
is left to the discretion of Father Ledra, and we are commended to 
his counsel and guidance.'' 

^ Unde, in short, confides tis to Providence and the priest,'' said 
Ifiss Roselle, ^ but seems to think sometibdng more is requisite for 
himself and the interests of France." 

A look of reproach from Miss Montaigne interrupted her cousin, 
and if aught could be judged from the countenance of the latter, 
prevented a still severer invective. The conmiander hastened to 
take up the conversation, and having bestowed such advice and 
encouragement as seemed appropriate, withdrew to his more legiti- 
mate duties. The vessel, meanwhile, by the aid of such expedients 
as her dismantled state still afforded, was progressing on her sinuous 
route towards the city, which her thinned crew, wearied with unre- 
mitting labor, gazed gladly upon in the distance, heedless of its 
hostile character, and even of the prison homes which they had 
reason to expect. # 
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CHAPTER II. 

** The mighty monarch of (he tribes that roam 

A thousand forests, and on countless streams 
Urge the swift Ixurk, and dare the cataract's foam."—Jlfrtf. Sigowneg. 

The Baron Montaigne had long been a resident of Frencli Ame- 
rica. An impaired fortune had originally induced him to serve his 
sovereign in the New World, and long habit had rendered pleasing 
what his increased wealth no longer made necessary. About a 
year preceding his first arrival in Canada, and nearly sixteen years 
prior to the time now spoken o^ he had been bereaved of his wife, 
an Enghsh lady of great merit, which, however, had failed of its 
appreciation at the hands of her haughty lord. His infant daughter, 
then scarcely three years of ag«, had been confided to the charge of 
a kind maternal aunt in England, with whom she had resided until 
the death of the latter, which occurred when Blanche had attained 
the age of eighteen. A peculiarity of disposition and a desire to 
shun society, which in his impoverished state imposed many mortifi- 
cations upon his proud spirit, had tempted him into the very depths 
of the wilderness, where, by the liberality of his sovereign, he was 
enabled to erect a castle of no mean pretensions both to elegance 
and strength. The Indian warriors saw with surprise its turreted 
walls and firowning battlements arising amidst their forest solitudes, 
and marvelled deeply at the magnificence of their great father across 
the water, who oould bestow such state and wealth even on his inferior 
nobles. The section of country thus selected for a residence by Mon- 
taigne was about a hundred and fifty miles southwest of Quebec, on 
the border of a stream which constitutes the outlet of Lake Champlain, 
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and in a vast and unsubdued wilderness, which rather divided the 
French and English territories than formed a distinct part of either. 
Boundary Hues, indeed, were drawn with no accuracy in those early 
days, on a continent which was settled only on its edges, but at a 
later period they became the subject of much controversy. Wars, 
when waged, were rather for the sovereignty of the settlements and 
the nominal conquest of vast inland regions, of which little was 
known by either of the belligerent powers, excepting that they 
stretched over a given number of degrees of latitude and longitude. 
The Huron and Algonquin Indians had long been allies of the 
French, as the Five Nations were of the English ; and so important 
did Louis consider their continued friendship to the welfare of his 
American dominions, that no pains were spared to cement the 
alliance. It was this purpose, and the additional hope of winning 
over the Iroquois to his allegiance, and thus paving the way for a 
complete conquest of New York, that had actuated the monarch in 
the endowment of Castle Montaigne, and the Uberal support of its 
sedaded lord. The baron, on his part, left no means untried to gain 
the fiill confidence and respect of the savages, — an object of no diflS- 
cult attainment to a hardy soldier, who was capable of setting exam- 
ples both of bravery and fortitude even to their veteran warriors. 

The Hurons, who resided in the vicinity of Quebec, and on the 
hanks of the Sorelle, were colonies of the principal nation of that 
^»ame, whose home and hunting grounds were much further west ; 
they had been transplanted early in the preceding century by the 
hifluence of their European allies, and had themselves grown into a 
conaderable tribe, having one village near the French capital, and 
another in the immediate vicinity of Castle Montaigne, where their 
territorial possessions were extensive. The parent tribe were also in 
league with France, and paid willing fealty to King Louis, in the 
' person of his valiant agent, who had spent many months among 
I them, had given them many valued lessons in the art of war, and 
I had led them to several victorious fields against tbeii oi^^t^\n^ 
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neighbors of the west So completely had he won the hearts of the 
bold savages, that they had formally elected him the principal chief 
of their nation, denominating him, in imitation of his own sovereign'^ 
title, a king, and enjoining npon their brethren nearer the seaboard 
also to recognise him as snch, — a mandate which the junior tribe, 
equally impressed with his prowess, and proud of his alliance, seal- 
ously obeyed. 

But it was not by martial prowess alone that the hearts oi the 
Indians were always most effectually won : £jng Louis, at least, had 
reason to acknowledge the efiSeacy of a very different war&ure in 
gaining their allegiance. The heralds of the Gospel were already 
scattered eyer3rwhere through the French settlements, and had pene- 
trated in some instances to the most remote comers of the land* 
The cross had glistened at intervals along that whole vast circuit of 
waters which stretches from Quebec to the gulf of the Mississippi, 
and not one of its golden links of lake and river but had furnished 
the baptismal element for some dusky neophyte of the wilderness. 
Self-denying men, bound by holy vows, but more by untiring love 
and unfeltering faith, dared, aye, courted martyrdom in every shape, 
that they might gain souls to Christ. Of these, one or more were 
always stationed at the castle, where their time was devoted not 
only directly to their calling, but, accessary to the same general end, 
to the secular education of such of the Indian youth as could be 
induced to submit to the restraints of study. It was to join this 
spiritual cohort, as a resident missionary at the castle, that Father 
Ledra had crossed the ocean, patiently enduring privation, and 
softening by his unobtrusive piety the prejudices against his church, 
with which a Protestant education had imbued both Blanche and 
Emily. 

Seventeen long years the baron had sojourned in his new home ; 
long at least they seemed to the gentle girl, who had been taught 
her daily lesson of affection for an absent parent, and had i^nt a 
tbouaaDd houn of childish wonder and expectation, in view of that 
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great event, to which, from the first days of her remembered life| 
ahe had been taught to look forward — ^her fiUher's retom. 

Montaigne had, meanwhile, contented himself with reoeiying annual . 
letters from his sister-in-law, giving information of Blanche's welfrure; 
his answers to which, always cold and formal, seldom contained any 
direct message to his daughter, even after she had attained years of 
discretion. The remembrance of some unforgiven wrong on the 
part of the mother seemed to hang for ever hke a doud between the 
baron and his child. It was not, indeed, without a degree of plea- 
sure that he read in all Mrs. Roselle's letters accounts of Blanche's 
extraordinary beauty and grace, of her mild and gentle disposition, 
and of her well cultivated and well stored mind ; but ii^ at times, he 
felt a longing to reclaim his child, the consciousness of circumstances 
which must huml^e himself in her estimation continually intervened, 
to chill and deaden all his better resolutions. Pride was his 
master passion, and its baleful glare fell with a withering effect 
upon all the gentler emotions of his nature. Beneath its con- 
gealing blight, a young and innocent wife had passed speedily from 
the altar to the tomb ; and well had it been for Blanche that the 
unfolding wealth of her young affections had not been chilled and 
repressed by its cold conmiands or its still colder caresses. 

The event to which allusion has been made, as one for which Mon- 
taigne dreaded his daughter's scorn, as he had long endured his 
own, related to his existing domestic estaUishment A powerful 
Huron warrior had early sought his alliance, and a dowry of mea- 
sureless acres had purchased the simulated affections of the baron 
for the trembling daughter of the chief. They were married afler 
the savage mode, while the wily groom smiled at the simplicity of 
his allies, and recked lightly of the fetters which bound him to the 
Indian maid. She was not his wife, so thought the haughty noble, 
for no sacramental tie existed between them, no priest had sanc- 
tioned their union, no permission of Holy Church had made it 
valid. Little did these things wdgh with the troa\iii% ^%^^\is^ 
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became to him a fiuthful and a£fectionate partner, watching and 
obeying in all things the fiiintest token of his will, and submitting to 
all the taramplings of his imperious temper without a murmur. 
One gentle woftl, one kind smile, repaid her for every wrong, and 
formed a treasure for memory to resort to, during all the long iater- 
vals of coldness and neglect and scorn. Hers was, indeed, that 
perfect love of woman, wliich exists alike in every clime. The 
baron, conscious that rumors of his strange alliance must reach 
Quebec, and thence pass to France, took every occasion to deny its 
truth, and to censure the detractors who cast such obloquy upon his 
ancient £suiuly ; but circumstances soon occurred which made it a 
more serious affair than he had anticipated. It became necessary 
to obtain the royal confirmation to the grant which had been made 
by the chief to his perfidious s^n-in-law, and Louis, who had 
received tidings of the whole affair, refused to confirm the deed until 
the marriage had been celebrated according to the rites of the 
church. He went, indeed, further than this, and threatened his 
distinguished subject with his displeasure and punishment if he 
refused to ratify the contract with his Indian spouse. No words can 
describe the anger and mortification of Montaigne at tins unex- 
pected result ; and, in the privacy of his retirement, he denounced 
the aged king as a drivelling dotard, fit only to govern women and 
priests. But rage and remonstrance were alike unavailing to nullify 
the decree, and with the most galling sense of degradation he at 
length submitted to its requirements. In a chapel adjacent to the 
castle, the wedding was publicly solemnized, and an infant daughter 
of the bride, who shared with her mother the contempt of the 
baron, was at the same time admitted to the rite of baptism. The 
baroness, for such had now become her legitimate title, became 
thenceforth a personage of additional importance in the eyes of her 
dusky relations, and, it need scarcely be said, an object of renewed 
hatred to her husband. Nothing could atone to him for the 
wounded vanity of which she had been the guiltless cause ; and all 
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her unobtrusive affection, all her silent watchings for tokens of 
returning kindness, were repaid with increased coldness and scorn. 
She was a cloud upon his heart, a blight upon his' hopes, a barrier 
betwixt him^lf and that bright world from which he had long been 
immured, and to which he now felt that he never could return* 

But many changes had taken place between that period and the 
point of time at which the present narrative opens. The little 
Myrtle, for such had been the baptismal name bestowed rather by 
the priest than the parent, had grown to be a miracle of forest 
beauty ; and as the tendrils of the vine cling to the rock, so had her 
infantile graces gained a foothold in the crevices of the baron's stony 
heart Despite his pride, his ima^ned wrongs, his tarnished name, 
he had loved his daughter ; and the neglected mother, who had long 
despaired of any returning ffendemess for herself was still delighted 
to enjoy the reflected beams of kindness which fell upon her child. 
She exulted in Myrtle's beauty and grace, and watched every word 
and look of love bestowed upon her, with an avarice of affection that 
none but a mother's heart can parallel. 

Years rolled by ; and the baron, who had long been fully rein- 
stated in his sovereign's confidence, had become so engrossed in the 
duties of his station, and in his growing wealth and power, that he 
scarcely remembered the existence of Blanche, excepting when perus- 
ing the letters from her aunt, or remitting the annual stipend for 
her support. Myrtle attained her sixteenth year, a slight, straight 
girl, with eyes and hair of unrelieved blackness, with long silken 
lashes, and cheeks in which the rose of Europe triumphed over the 
olive hue of the forest. She was, in short, a beautiful brunette, 
sportive as the fawn, and scarcely less agile. 

It was at this period that events occurred which marked an epoch 
in the life of Montaigne, and which were productive of important 
results to all with whom he was immediately connected. Political 
movements relating to the colony required his presence in France, 
and the same arrival which brought his sovereign* a a\xTaniOTi&^cit\s«>i 
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return, conveyed to him the intelligence of Mrs. Roselle's death, and 
of the homeless situation of Blanche. He repaired to Quebec, and 
while awaiting the sailing of the ship which was to convey him to 
Havre, sojourned with his friend, the aged Marquis Vaudreuil, who 
was then viceroy of New France, and to whose exalted post, when it 
should become vacant, the baron expected promotion. Here he 
became acquainted with a nephew of the governor, one Count Carl- 
ton, a young man of prepossessing person and manners, of wh<Hn 
the marquis spoke in tenns of the wannest eulogy. Rank, wealth, 
wit, valor, and every accomplishment, if the governor's word was to 
be taken, belonged to this extraordinary man, who had fled from the 
gaieties of Parisian life to seek excitement and adventure in the new 
world. Himself deceived, Vaudreuil little dreamed how erroneous a 
portraiture he had drawn of his nephet^, who was, in &ct, a mere 
adventurer, bankrupt in purse and reputation, and totally devoid of 
principle. He had recently arrived in the colony, and by the pro- 
foundest dissimulation had gained the good graces of his unde, 
which he hoped by some means to transmute into the current coin 
of the realm. Montaigne^s great wealth and political importance of 
course made him also a desirable acquaintance for the scheming 
youth ; and, long lasting from the adulation and deference which 
his exorbitant vanity craved, he became a ready dupe to the 
specious flatteries of the count. K he had up to this period hesi- 
tated about bringing home Blanche on his return from France, he 
no longer did so. Here, he argued to himself was a ready way of 
disposing of her in marriage, and at once relieving his mind of its 
responsibility in her behal£ So strongly did this idea take possession 
of his mind, that, on parting with his friends, he repeated an invita- 
tion which he had already extended to Carlton, to visit Castle Mon- 
taigne alter his own return from Europe ; and added, in a jocular 
way, that he had a marriageable daughter, and if the young people 
should chance to £5mcy each other, he would not object to the alii- 
Mice, The marqim bowed coldly at this remark, which he sua- 
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pected to be more than jest, for, knowing nothing ct Blanche, he 
supposed it to allude to M3rrtle, and he thought it a poor compliment 
to a gallant for whom half the belles of Paris were pining, to be 
c^ered the hand of a half Huron maid, and who was eren legitimate 
only by the royal grace. But it was in the moment of departure, 
and Montaigne did not dream of the erroneous construction which 
was put upon his language. I^ however, the Marquis Vaudreuil 
derided the proposal of his friend, it was not so with Carlton, who, 
while seeming to outdo his uncle in making sport of the affidr, 
secretly resolved to visit Castle Montaigne during the absence of its 
lord, and acquaint himself with the Indian heiress. 

The baron reached Paris in safety, and thence, while awaiting the 
tardy action of the French cabinet, despatched a letter to England, 
whither he could not safely proceed in person, summoning his 
daughter to meet him, by an appointed day, at the neutral port of 
Ostend, and notifying her of his intentions in regard to her change 
of abode. Although the stiff and frigid sentences in which this 
intelligence was conveyed were almost sufficient to repress the filial 
promptings of her heart, Blanche was still delighted at the news ; for 
her home, since the death of her aunt, had been of the most comfort- 
less description, and she was prepared to welcome any change which 
gave promise of relief. She was authorized to procure a maid, or 
companion, if practicable ; and this privilege resulted in the selection 
of her cousin Emily, less from any congeniality of feeling between 
them, than from a sense of duty to the nearly destitute daughter of 
her deceased aunt. Miss Roselle gladly accepted the proposal, for 
she possessed the most romantic views of life, despite the dull realities 
to which her experience had been confined, and the new world 
seemed to her only a field for the exploits of chivalry, and the 
triumphs of distressed beauty. She was of good fiamily, and her 
Hneal claii% to gentility was a subject on which her friends were 
seldom left imenlightened. That these advantages would be of vast 
importance in her new home she did not allow liex^^ V> ^Qi>a^cA»^ «cl\ 
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as all the &mily finery had devolved upon her, she was able, not- 
withstanding her poverty, to fortify her pretensions by a display of 
dress and ornament often more gaudy than becoming. 

A week sufficed for the needful preparations, and when everything 
was in readiness the ladies proceeded to a neighboring seaport, and 
took passage for Ostend, where they arrived prior to the appointed 
day, and awaited the coming of their distinguished relative. He 
did not prove unpunctual ; and although his arrival was with that 
ceremony of equipage and attendants which might be supposed 
gratifying to a young lady, Blanche's mind was engrossed by emo- 
tions which left little room for vanity. The interview was singularly 
awkward and embarrassing; and the frightened daughter, after 
several ineffectual attempts to break through the air of stateliness 
and reserve which encompassed her parent, submitted at length 
silently to its influence. Time, she thought, would work a change, 
and nature yet re-assert its power in her father's breast. Visions of 

• 

artless devices, by which she would win his attention and regard, 
passed rapidly through her mind, and she looked forward with joy 
to the anticipated light of affection which was yet to beam upon her 
long desolate heart. But, as there had been no pretence of consult- 
ing her wishes in relation to the proposed change in her life, the 
timid girl scarcely felt at liberty to give expression to her feelings, 
and the father saw in her silence only signs of moroseness and dis- 
satis&ction. 

The party set out at once for Paris, where they arrived in a few 
days, and where Miss Roselle fully expected to be snatched up by 
some ardent admirer before the baron was ready to resume his 
journey. This event not occurring, they proceeded, after about a 
month's delay, to Havre, and, in company with the missionary priest, 
Father Ledra, embarked in the doomed St. Cloud, for Quebec. Of 
the wreck and suffering which forced that ill-fated ve^l to seek 
shelter in an enemy's port, the reader is already aware. 
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CHAPTER III. 

** Torn span and sails, her cai^ in the deep, 
The ship draws near with slow and laboring sweep.** — Dana. 

It was quite too bad to leave the crippled brig tossing upon the 
tempestuous waves of the bay of New York during so long a retro- 
spective chapter ; but it all comes of beginning a story at the wrong 
end, or rather, of beginning it in the middle, — a plan which, although 
rt has classic precept and example for its authority, remains of doubt- 
W utility. As the vessel had approached the harbor, the fears of 
Miss Montaigne had rapidly increased. She knew enough of the 
' peculiar attitude in which her father stood in relation to the English 
<5olome8, as the ally of the northern Indians, and the supposed insti- 
gator of many of their atrocities, to understand that his life was now 

• 

Hi extreme peril ; and notwithstanding his unreserved selfishness, she 

felt the utmost solicitude for his escape. Captain Sill assembled his 

officers and crew, and imposed upon them the strictest secresy in 

relation to the distinguished passenger who now stood among them 

as one of their number, and the baron strengthened the appeal by a 

handsome gratuity to the men. The young ladies were to pass as 

sisters, bearing the name of Roselle, who were travelling in charge 

of Father Ledra to their friends in Canada, a fiction diverging at so 

8%ht an angle from the truth, that the priest, although he would 

by no means consent to assert, agreed not to contradict it. 

The piers of the city, meanwhile, had become populous with an 
eager crowd, watching the approach of the vessel, and speculating 
with every variety of opinion upon the extraordinary ^\Qio\». l^oX. ^ 
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few were peering eagerly down the bay in search of the remainder 
of the fleet, which they fully believed was about to make its appear- 
ance in. a hostile attitude ; and a classic old Dutchman, who had not 
been at the university of Gottingen for nothing, talked mysteriously 
about the Grecian horse, fatal to trusting Troy, and doubted, between 
some most ominous whifi^ of his pipe, whether the St. Cloud were a 
wrecked vessel at all. It was an easy matter, he said, to cut down 
masts and break away bulkheads, and come rolling sideways into 
port in a storm, and yet have a thousand armed soldiers stowed 
away in the hold, affcer all. Not that he cared much whether Louis 
or Queen Anne held a city to which neither of them had any right, 
but the destruction of life and property, he said, glancing at a six- 
sided store-house of his own upon the whar^ was a thing not to be 
disregarded. A number of listeners turned pale at these remarks^ 
and some suggested calling out the militia and the fire-engines for 
the defence of the city ; while others thought the guns of the fort 
ought to be fired into the wreck, without delay, by way of ascer- 
taining the truth of the suspicions. But, as the troops from the fort 
at this moment made their appearance, having been ordered out to 
keep the peace and prevent the escape of the prisoners, it was con- 
sidered safe to quietly await the d&notLement, the more prudent 
retiring a little into the back-ground. 

Governor Cornbury, in the meantime, with several members of 
his council, prepared to pay an official visit to the strangers. He 
exulted at the accident, because the vessel and its stores would 
prove a valuable acquisition to the colony and to his private purse ; 
but be had no intention of detracting from these advantages, by 
burdening the government with the expense of maintaining a large 
number of prisoners of war. The unfortunate captain, having dropped 
anchor at a little distance from shore, received his visitors upon his 
quarter-deck wliih great urbanity, and tendering his sword to the 
governor, formally surrendered his ship ; while Cornbury, equalhng t 
the Frenchman iin politeness, courteously declined accepting his "a 

4 
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weapon, and at once admitted the officers to their parole. He next 
requested that the crew should be assembled amidships, and having 
expressed his sympathy for the hardships they had already under- 
gone, signified that they were to be unconditionally released, a 
seeming magnanimity which was responded to with hearty cheers. 
He had addressed the me^ in French, but with the commander, who 
spoke English fluently, he conversed in that language, and turning 
to him now, inquired if he had any passengers. 

*^ We have a few non-combatants in the cabin," responded Sill, 
smiling, ^ a priest, and two young ladies who are travelling in his 
charge ; it will be hardly necessary to invoke your excellency's 
clemency in their behalf 

" Our laws," returned the governor, more gravely, " impose the 
penalty of death upon any Romish priest who shall voluntarily enter 
the province, and the most that we can do in your friend's behalf 
will be to allow him thirty dsLjs to depart. As to the ladies, they 
are allowed the largest liberty imder all circumstances. I had almost 
hoped," he continued, "that your accident might afford me the 
pleasure of an introduction to some of the officers of His Majesty's 
colonial government ; there are pending differences between us which 
such an interview might go far to arrange : have I your word of 
honor that there is no such individual in your ship ?" 

"My lord," replied Sill, slightly coloring, and glancing at the 
crew, who remained amidships watching the interview, while the 
baron's figure towered conspicuously among them, " my lord, the 
individuals now before you, and the three passengers below, are the 
only persons on board my ship — for this you have my word of honor ; 

if you still doubt ^" 

**I doubt nothing that Captain Sill asserts," answered the 
governor, whose suspicions were aroused by the embarrassed air of 
te other ; " but there is something that looks like mystery here ; 
ki me see this priest of whom you speak ; I much fear his ordination 
Itts not been strictly canonical Clerical robes \iavQ \>^ii \>&^^ «& 
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disguises before now, and if your friend does not belong to the true 
succession, Mother Church will, doubtless, thank me for unmasking 
him." 

" You will scarcely doubt Father Ledra after you have seen him," 
said Sill, motioning to an officer to call up the passengers ; '^ I wish 
the church had no representatives who^ sanctity is more ques- 
tionable." 

A few moments' pause ensued, during which the eyes of the 
governor wandered among the crew, and seemed to fix inquiringly 
upon the prominent figure of the baron ; but a rustling in the cabin 
gangway, and the appearance of the priest, accompanied by the 
ladies, at once recalled his attention. Miss Montaigne was closely 
veiled, and hung tremblingly upon the arm of Father Ledra ; while 
Emily, unalarmed and unveiled, walked boldly at her cousin's side, 
and seemed bent on setting her friend a pattern of courage, if not of 
modesty. The evident interest excited by the approach of the ladies 
justified the sagacity of the commandant, who had summoned them 
to accompany the priest on deck with a view to a diversion of Lord 
Combury's somewhat dangerous attack. 

" Captain Sill has much misconceived my meaning," said the 
governor, politely removing his hat, " if he understood me as requir- 
ing the attendance of the ladies on deck ; let them return if they 
choose, or let them at least be seated." 

" My sister is much frightened," answered Miss Roselle, hastily, 
and glancing at Blanche, " and is afraid to quit the side of her pro- 
tector ; we must be excused, therefore, for coming into your presence 
unbidden." 

" I am much beholden to Miss Roselle's fears since they procure 
me the honor of this interview," returned Lord Cornbury, bowing 
formally to the speaker, but scarcely removing his eyes from the 
slight and graceful figure of her companion ; " and yet," he con- 
tinued, smiling, " it devolves a somewhat unpleasant duty upon me : 
the commissions of his Most Christian Majesty rest at times upon 
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veiy diminutive shoulders, and a veil, excuse me, might possibly 
bide a moustache. Your sister, if such she be, will doubtless &vor 
us with a view of her fece." 

" Which will at least be primd facie evidence in her behalf," 
interposed a punning notary, who was in attendance in his official 
capacity. 

Emily whispered a moment to Blanche, who, sinking into a seat 
which had been placed for her, drew aside her veil with trembling 
band, revealing, by the act, charms which seemed like a gleam of 
Bunhght to the beholders. Miss Montaigne's beauty was of that 
perfect order which admits of no cavil, even from the hps of envy or 
rivalry ; it impressed the eye with a whelming sense of loveliness, 
both in feature and expression, and seemed, as it was, the reflection 
of a gentle and unsullied heart Pale with agitation, her eyes 
rested upon the deck, and it was not until some moments that 
Combury, startled at the pleasing vision, recovered his self-posses- 
sion. 

" Here is no soldier, certamly," he said, gaily, " unless it may be 
a field officer of Cupid ; my inquisition is at an end in this quarter, 
and I can only beg pardon of Miss Roselle for having given her 
such evident pain. The ladies will consider themselves entirely at 
liberty.'' 

The governor had been surprised at the facility with which Emily 
conversed in the English language, and on seeking an explanation 
from that lady, was informed that both she and her sister were 
educated in England, and were, on the maternal side, of English 
descent. The captain's femiliarity with the same tongue was less a 
matter of marvel, his profession being one which rendered such an 
acquirement almost indispensable. But Father Ledra, though 
learned in the ancient tongues, conversed only in French, and Com- 
bury was compelled to address him in that dialect; but a very 
brief conversation convinced the governor that his suspicions were 
groundless, and he even declined the proffered inspection of tk^ lxi%- 
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gage of the eodeeiastic, an inventory of which would h&ve revealed 
little else than books of devotion and instruments of penance. 

'^ I am indeed a soldier,^ he said, when the governor's suspicioiis 
were explained to him, raising his mild eyes upwards, while his 
white locks fell Hke snow upon his shoulders ; ^ I am indeed a sol- 
dier, but it is of the cross of Christ ; my war&re is with spiritual 
evil, and my coat of mail,'' pressing his hands upon his breast^ *^ is 
one that inflicts wounds, but does not ward them." 

Lord Combury was satisfied witb his inquiries, and would have been 
contented to withdraw at this stage of the affisdr, leaving tlie vessel in 
charge of the proper governmental officer ; but another and more dan- 
gerous inquisition had unfortunately been going on for some minutes 
previous, in a different part of the vessel. Mr. Attorney Nabb^ 
the notary, of whom mention has been made, was one of those littlsi 
restless, waspish men, who are never content to act in a subordinate 
capacity ; and after chafing for some time under his forced restraint, 
he had slipped out of the shadow of his superiors, for the purpose of 
acting the little great man in another quarter. His field of opera* 
tion was amidships, where he blustered around among the crew f<»r 
some time, with no well defined aim beyond that of impressing the 
sailors with a sense of his importance ; but after much peering about^ 
and many wise looks, he came suddenly to a stand in front of Monr 
taigne, and remained looking up at the portly figure before him 
with a singular air of admiration and contempt. The disproportion 
of physical power between the two, which was ludicrously great, per- 
haps suggested to the pigmy the idea of displaying a httle official 
authority, by way of balancing accounts. 

"Who are you?" he said, addressing the supposed sailor in 
French. 

" Jack Beans, if it please your honor," said the baron, twirling his 
cap, with an admirable appearance of embarrassment 

Nabb pulled out a pencil from his pocket, and noted down the 
answer with great gravity ; an action which, of course, attracted the 
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S^iteral attentioii of the crew, as the attorney well knew it would, 
^d when he next threw back his head for the porpose of putting 
soother question, he had the satis&ction of seeing that Mr. Jack 
fieaos seemed a little alarmed. Several interrogatories succeeil^d in 
^Igard to the age, residence, and occupation of the supposed sailort 
ail of which were carefully written down, and tlie practised eye of the 
attorney could not fail to perceive at each additional inquiry renewed 
tokens of apprehension. Satisfied, however, at length, with having 
fi%htened the giant and displayed his own importance, he was 
about turning away, when his eye was arrested by the edge of a fine 
linen wristband protruding from beneath the coarse flannel sleeve of 
the sailor's shirt Startled at the sight, suspicion at once took pos- 
session <^ his mind, and several minute circumstances to which he 
had hekre paid little heed, gave it confirmation. Stepping a few 
paces backward, to gain a better view of the Frenchman's head, he 
noticed the soft and silky appearance of the hair, and the fine fiice 
and neck, which gave no evidence of exposure to the sun ; while 
Montaigne, in the effort to avoid quailing, had inadvertently resumed 
his usual air of authority, and met the gaze of the other with the 
look of a chained eagle. Convinced that he had stumbled upon a 
prize of some kind, the attorney's delight knew no bounds ; he con- 
tinued complacently gazing upon his victim for some moments, 
running over in his mind the probable magnitude of the service 
which he was about to render to government, and the extent of his 
reward. He musif be, thought Nabb, an officer of the army at 
least, and possibly a nobleman ; it might even be the Marquis Vau- 
dreuil, or one of the royal family, or, for soaring fisincy seldom stops 
midway in her flight, the very majesty of France himself. Gloating 
over his discovery, he reached upwards, and tapping Montaigne upon 
the shoulder, said : 

" Lord Cornbury has released the crew of the St. Cloud, but not 
any oflScer or gentleman who sees fit to assume a seaman's dress ; 
Monsieur will please to consider himself under arrest." 
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So saying, he tamed away to inform the governor of his diaooT0i7' 
but had scarcely communicated his information, before a sliglit 
commotion was perceived amidships, and three figures bounded over 
the gunwale, and descended the vessel's side. The boat by which 
the governor and his suite had approached the ship was waiting at 
the foot of the man-ropes, the waterman in whose charge it had 
been left having been attracted by curiosity on board the vessel 
A moment of consternation prevailed, and the attorney, furious with 
the fear of losing his prize, seemed altogether demented : shouting, 
'^ an escape I stop him ! stop him !" he flew rather than ran towards 
the place where the baron had dbappeared, and calling loudly ix 
the ^^ posse ^mitatus" to follow, he leaped upon the gunwale. He 
last of the fugitives was at that moment entering the skifi^ and Nabb, 
gliding down the ropes like a squirrel, pitched into the boat, just as 
they had succeeded in casting her loose. Recovering his feet, he 
darted to the side of the stalwart baron, and grasping him by the 
arm, exclaimed, " I arrest you in the Queen's name !" but Montaigne, 
seating himself without reply, drew the little man forcibly to his lap, 
and shouted, 

" Pull now for your lives ! a thousand pounds if we escape I" 

The whole scene up to this point had occupied scarcely thirty 
seconds, and the tumult and excitement on deck were still too great 
to admit of any deliberate action. Blanche had swooned. Miss 
Roselle was in hysterics, and Captain Sill, fearful of an outbreak 
among his crew, was. calling loudly to them to remain quiet. Lord 
Combury himself was far from being self-possessed, and, gesticulating 
with his sword, he called to the commander of the troops on the 
adjacent wharfj and ordered him to fire a volley into the boat — a 
command which was about being executed, when a shriek of agony 
from the skiff arrested general attention. 

" For Heaven's sake don't let them fire, my lord," exclaimed one 
of Cornbury's companions, " it will be certain death to Mr. Nabb." 

All eyes were turned towards the skifi^ where the prominent 
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figure of Montaigne, seated, dicing the shore, and holding the strug- 
gling attorney before him, like a shield, was plainly visible. He was 
near the stern of the vessel, thus at the same time protecting the 
two sailors, who were bending meanwhile lustily to their oars, while 
the little bark was making such headway as the heavy billows would 
allow. It was a critical moment ; the troops had taken aim, and 
the order to fire was trembling on the lips of their officer, when a 
reluctant countermand from the governor brought down their guns. 
Boats were next in requisition for the chase, but the advantage of 
the start, and the desperate vigor of the fugitives, lefl httle to fear 
from the pursuit of oars alone, and before a sail-boat could be pro- 
cured and got under weigh they were well out from the land. 
Sagaciously taking a route nearly in the wind's eye, they had the 
satisfaction of seeing the last-named vessel compelled to describe an 
arc of an immense circle, before she could even begin to bear down 
upon them. The baron, in the meantime, took his turn at the 
oars, and even compelled the notary to duty in the same line, under 
penalty of being lefl behind. Frequent changes at this labor, with 
stout hearts and strong arms, worked wonders, and in less than 
twenty minutes, notwithstanding the roughness of the water, they 
reached the Jersey shore, while their pursuers were yet more than a 
mile distant. Nabb had grown much terrified in contemplating the 
probable disposition which was to be made of himself after he had 
ceased to be serviceable ; and his alarm was not abated on landing, 
by hearing some cool inquiries made by the sailors of their principal, 
as to the manner in which he should be dispatched. But Montaigne 
entertained no such design, and reminding the notary that he was a 
prisoner of war, released him on his parole of honor not to aid or 
assist, by information or otherwise, in the pursuit. Impressed with 
the importance of retaining his skifij the baron caused it to be skil- 
fully concealed in a ravine in the woods, and then, with the sailors, 
plunged into the thicknesses of the forest to await the approach of 

2 
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lugfat The pursuing party came up some thirty miuuteB sabae- 
quently, ouly to fiud the hulf-fxhuusted attorney alone upon the 
beach. Still impetuous in the chase, they y\\ed him with a dosen 
questions at once, as to the course of the fugitives and the dispoeitioii 
made of the boat ; but Nabb rigidly )>re8er^'i*d his parole. If ridicu- 
lous and conceited at times, he was not wanting in honor aa he had 
proved himself not deficient in courage. The pursuers, tbereibre, 
after much ineffectual search, retunuHl to the dty, contenting them- 
selves with the belief that tlie Frenchmen would be starved in the 
wilderness, or be murdered by the Indians. 

Lord Combury was much chagrined at the afiisur, and the mora 
so when he had succeeded in extorting from the fears of some of the 
crew the name and rank of Uie fugitive. That he had had so 
coveted a prize within his very grasp, and yet had suffered him to 
escape, was a most galling reflection. Rage for a while became 
dominant in his breast, and he had nearly resolved on a revocation 
of his clemency towards the remaining prisoners; but reflection 
induced him to follow out the line of policy which he had before 
adopted. They were all set at liberty on the terms which have 
already been named, and Fatlier Ledra was allowed ample time to 
quit the province. The governor, for a while, lost sight of the 
minor incidents connected with the affair in the attempt at regaining 
the baron, an object for the accomplishment of which, by proclamation 
and pursuit, he left no means untried. Troo])s were sent up the river, 
and Indians through the forest ; and extra posts and runners were 
flying in every direction, proclaiming the escape and the princely 
reward of re-capture. That the lion was in the jungle somewhere 
between New York and Albany, there could be little doubt ; and so 
confident were the anticipations of his being taken, that the council 
in New York several times debated the subject of his doom. But 
the vigilance and valor which had planned so extraordinary an 
escape were not easily to be circumvented. A protracted journey, 
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fic in incidaits of peril and suffering, was terminated by bis safe 
al at Castle Montaigne, an event to wbicb otbers of great 
lent were subsequently linked, as tbe diligent reader of tbe ft>l' 
ig pages will discover. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

" Qaalat old town of loll and tnfflc, quaint old 
town of art and tong ; 
Memoriea haant thjr pointed gaUefl, like the rooka 
that round them throng."— /.Mj/cl^Mf. 

Jacobus Waldron was a Dutchman ingnun. Ho was born 
somewhere near the centre of Holland proper, out of the range of 
all foreign atmospheric influences, and of parent», whose lineage, 
traceable for centuries, was of unadulterated Dutch. He spoke, 
wrote, read, thought, and dreamed in Dutch, wore Dutch garmentB 
with a Dutch air, and ate, and drank, and smoked, and slept after 
the most approved fashion of his race. It had been with many 
misgivings that he had migrated, when yet a young man, to New 
York, which at that time was a colony of Holland, but which, by 
some strange diplomatic process that he did not understand, was 
soon afterwards passed over to the sovereignty of England. Like 
some huge flapjack, tossed by the skilful housewife into the air, and 
ever coming down in a reversed position, such, to Jacobus's seeming, 
had been the political tumblings of the infant state, which bad 
already belonged twice to both Holland and England, had been 
now taken on the sly and now by force, and had finally been trans- 
ferred with the dash of a pen to the last named government, in 
company with some ignominious islands in the West Indies and the 
South Seas. It was a galling reflection to Mynheer Waldron that 
his native land had thus expatriated, as it were, thousands of her 
loving sons, who had thought, even at this distance, to nestle safely 
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down under her maternal wings. But he had brought with him all 
his worldly means, one half of which consisted of small yellow 
bricks, with shingles, shutters, and weathercocks, which were des- 
tined to grow into a house in the new world, and which had taken 
a thousand ^Emtastic shapes in his imagination, as he smoked, and 
pondered, and dreamed through a three months' voyage from Am- 
sterdam. He had brought with him, too, a plump httle wife and 
a still plumper baby, crowing as yet, although of a sex which might 
more appropriately have cackled. And thus it was that Jacobus 
continued a denizen of New York, notwithstanding its excision from 
Holland, the news of which cruel act reached him just as he had 
completed his house, a building of many angles, which looked as 
old on the day when it was finished as it did a century subsequent, 
and on the very steep and smooth roof of which no bird, not remark- 
ably sure-footed, would have dared to alight. He shut himself up 
for a while in his castle in great consternation, not knowing what 
amount of personal calamity to apprehend; but finding himself 
unmolested, he graduaUy took heart, and commenced timidly culti- 
vating his land, of which he had several acres ; and, finally, growing 
more and more daring, ventured to smoke his pipe on his front 
stoop, in the face of the whole city. As time rolled by, Jacobus 
vas delighted to find that he remained undisturbed, and that his 
We ferra, stocked with some genuine Dutch cattle, and a few negro 
slaves, who were then a cheap commodity in the province, afforded 
*nm a very comfortable subsistence. If there was no lack, however 
so neither was there any overplus ; for his negroes, unfortunately, 
^ere all provided with mouths, and even his children, as they came 
successively to light, proved to be similarly equipped ; so that, in 
one way and another, his yearly products vanished as fast as they 
<^e. He had many schemes for growing rich, none of which, 
nowever, ever came to sufficient maturity in his mind to be acted 
^pon; but he kept hoping for better times, and fully believing that 
something or^other would turn up, by and by, greatly lo \fla «AN«ar 
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tage. That indefinite something was doubtless the very same thin^ 
which has been about to happen to thousands ever since, who have 
lacked energy to overcome the natural vis inertias of both mind and 
body, and who, practising neither self-denial nor industry, look ccm- 
fidently for the rewards of both. Whatever it was, it did not come 
to Jacobus. The course of nature was not subverted for his benefit 
He did not grow rich, though he grew &t ; for as years increased 
upon him, he worked less, and schemed more. Eighteen summers 
rolled by, and he was startled, one fine afternoon, on rubbing the 
smoke out of his eyes, and calling his Uttle Hetty to his side, to 
find that she had really grown to be a young woman, and not a 
little handsome withal. It was strange that he had never noticed 
this transformation before ; for whatever his daughter might have 
seemed to others, to him she had always been the same little tod- 
dler, who used to dance among the cabbages at the age of three, 
beguiling him by the hour from his little relished labor, and even 
knocking down, at times, the underpinning of those airy structures 
which he so much delighted to build. But now she herself became 
the subject of a scheme, suddenly conceived, but long revolved, as 
she stood at his side, the patient recipient of many puflfe, not such 
as beauty covets most. Jacobus gazed into her pretty fjEUje, and 
smoothed her glossy hair, and eyed her neat round figure and her 
dimpled little hand, and thought of the rich young Vanderknipper 
in the neighborhood, who, everybody said, was in search of a wife. 
True, he was a booby, and as surly as a mastifij but he owned half 
the street in which he resided, and many a fine block besides, his 
fether having recently abdicated in his fevor, and gone to a world 
where real estate is unknown. It was with much embarrassment 
that M3n[iheer Waldron succeeded in broaching the delicate subject^ 
for the idea of matrimony, he doubted not, would overwhelm the 
poor child with alarm. He proved to be somewhat abroad in his 
calculations, as usual : matrimony, in the abstract, was not an object ^ 

ofavemon to Hetty ; but she would by no means consent to become 

I 
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Mm. Vanderknipper. She cared little for blocks, and less for block- 
beads, and, besides that, she had other views ; not that she said to 
her papa what she thus saucily thought, with the demurest and seem- 
ingly most submissive of &ces. Argument and reason were unavail- 
ing, and Jacobus, pondering deeply, began to wonder whether 'the 
weekly visits of a young English merchant, who brought over his 
newspaper regularly for the &ther to read, while he chatted by the 
hour with Hetty, had anything at all to do with the matter. It could 
not be ; for Mr. Huntington, although an enterprising, active young 
man, was as poor as himself; and as neither party could make any 
money by the operation, it did not seem at all probable that the 
merchant should seek an alliance with his daughter. Once, more, 
Mynheer Waldron was in error ; Huntington loved Hetty, and mar- 
ried her, before the Mher well knew whether he had ^ven his 
consent or not ; and Time, whom no events can retard, passed on 
with all its myriad dramas, for another period of twenty years, at 
which epoch his great kaleidoscope, being thoroughly shaken up, 
presented objects in a very different aspect. Jacobus was still alive, 
verging on eighty, as poor as ever, and still looking confidently for 
some favorable change in his afl^rs. Huntington's business had 
prospered famously for a while, for he was a dealer in furs, a magical 
sort of trade, at which all parties were gainers, except the producers 
of the raw material, who were cheated quite out of their skins. He 
grew rich, indeed, till even the lout of a Vanderknipper took off his 
hat to him ; and then something jogged the rolling world, and a 
heavy cargo of peltry, bound to China, sank, uninsured, in the 
Pacific. Huntington took to his bed, and passed thence to the 
churchyard ; and Hetty pined but a year, before she slept at his 
side, showing that life and wealth are only other names for bubbles 
and shadows. But they had not lived in vain. A son, of manly 
beauty, of graceful but athletic figure, of open and engaging counte- 
nanoe, perpetuated his Other's worth and his mother's gentleness 
At the age of nineteen, he had been called homft {torn «k ^i^ki^ 
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muversity by intelligence of his first calamity, only in time to receive 
the coveted caresses of his remaining parent, and to follow her, 
destitute, and an orphan, to the grave. Some hearts are schooled, 
gradually, to grie^ and grow familiar with its returning visage ; but 
Henrich's first draught of sorrow was from the lees. He mourned 
as none but the ingenuous and noble-hearted can mourn ; and when 
to others' seeming least mindful of his bereavement, his whole heart 
was often flooded with the gushing tenderness inspired by some 
sudden recollection of his loss. Mementoes were all around him, 
hourly touching some mystic thread of memory, and summoning^ 
from her haunted caverns, the apparitions of departed bliss. Ah I 
httle do they think, whose experience of adversity has been confined 
to the common bufletings of fortune, of that greater calamity, which, 
taking one treasure, leaves all others valueless ! To lose a friend, 
and feel that there can be no return, not even for one short hour, 
through all the coming months, and seasons, and years of life, no 
word, no glance, no token of forgiven wrong, of continued love, of 
hoped re-union ; to know this dreadful truth, to feel it pressing 
heavily upon a heart yet unused to its vacancy, this is misery 
indeed, and it was that of Henrich. 

But Heaven has graciously implanted in the mind, as in the body, 
those recuperative energies, which enable it to rise at length, buoy- 
ant, from the severest lacerations. The young Huntington became 
one of his grandfather's household, although, fortunately for both, 
not without a renmant of means which saved him from dcpendenije. 
He possessed a taste for study and added largely, in private, to 
that broad superstructure of leaniing which had been already founded 
in his mind ; and when a few summers had passed away, there 
were but slight traces of his affliction discernible in his deportment. 
He had become happy and hopeful ; his laughter was again heard 
by welcoming ears ; his step was light and agile ; and his whole 
frame animated with the returning elasticity of youth. Still deter- 
mmmg and still hesitating to enter in some way upon the active 
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duties of life, he yet dung to his books and his amusements with an 
indecision that he resolved should soon terminate. He would 
attempt something ; he would not be an idler in the busy world 
around him ; disconnected with its sjnnpathies and hopeless of its 
rewards. Yet his were not the common illusions of youth, present- 
ing the personal aggrandizement resulting from wealth or fame as 
the ultimate end of life. Taught in the school of affliction, he felt 
that there was something nobler and less selfish in existence than 
this ; and that the glorious universe, of which he was a conscious 
part, was something more than a theatre for mere personal display, 
however brilliant might be the ephemeral gifts of man. The silent 
exemplars of ancient virtue, visible in colossal though indistinct pro- 
portions upon the classic page, and the more direct teachings of that 
high and holy philosophy, before which the light of mere 'human 
learning " pales its ineffectual ray," had glyen to his character that 
moral prominence which alone tnily exa]te\humanity ; and which, 
when wedded to intellect, becomes, like the* blended light and heat 
of day, both brilliant and benign. 

It was at this period of his life that an event occurred, which, 
though singular in itself, deserves chronicling, only by reason of its 
sequences, at an after day. Fond of hardy sports, and skilful as a 
marksman, the forests were his frequent resort when oppressed with 
the weariness of study ; and on a fine June afternoon, he had saun- 
tered, gun in hand, to the woods, uncompanioned save by the bright 
memories and brighter hopes that spring spontaneous in the breast 
of youth. There was a point, a little north of the wall, where a high 
sandy embankment overlooked the city, the confluent rivers, the bay 
and its islands, and the opposing shores, which stretched away in the 
distance, and converged in a hazy line around the shining waters, till 
but a narrow vista hinted of the unrevealed beauties beyond. It 
was a spectacle of rare beauty, and Henrich lingered long to gaze 
upon it, and to watch the shifting shadows that played upon the 
bay and beach, as the gauzy clouds sailed lazily across th^ brv^t* 

2* 
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blue skj. 'Hie town reposed qaietly before him, sending up no biisf 
hum to his ear. The shouts of children in the streets, driving the 
bounding ball, or watching the diving kite ; the sound of the wood- 
man^s axe and its quick echo ; the rattling of an occasional wagrai ; 
the laughter of trafficking men ; the song of the light-hearted negro ; 
— ^these were the city's blended voices. The gleam of the senlanel's 
bayonet came from the distant fort as he paced his idle round ; the 
unlifted flag was seen drooping from its staff; and, frowning from 
their embrasures, the threatening cannon looked out towards the 
sea. 

Beyond this hill, over which the " ploughshare of ruin" has long 
since been driven, was a thicket or dense portion of the forest, 
remarkable for its profuse foliage and the unrelieved depth of its 
shade. It was of considerable extent, and included a ravine, at the* 
bottom of which a sullen streamlet proved an attraction to the game, 
and consequently to the sportsman also. He had not proceeded fiur 
in this direction, when he perceived signs of what seemed at first 
a mortal contest between two athletic men ; but a nearer advance 
and a closer scrutiny showed him that one only of the combatants 
was a human being, who was wrestling at vastly unequal odds with 
a huge gaunt wolf. Unusual as was this circumstance, it being well 
known that these animals seldom singly attack a man, unless 
impelled by the fiercest goadings of femine, the combat was of the 
most violent kind, and gave promise of a speedy termination. 
Appalled at the imminent peril which threatened a fellow-being, 
Henrich hastened to the spot, and for some time strove in vain to 
make himself a party to the conflict. So closely was the man locked 
in the fearful embrace of the beast, and so rapid were their gyrations, 
that any attempt to dispatch the latter with his weapon, might 
have proved equally fetal to the other. For a few seconds he 
darted around the parties, from side to side, seeking vainly for a 
safe opportunity to discharge his rifle with effect ; and then, impelled 
by the increasing peril of the stranger, he threw his gun on the 
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ground, and with open arms rushed into the m^l^. The fierce 
flas hing eyes of the wolf^ his ensanguined jaws and teeth, as he 
turned snarlingly for a moment towards the new comer, were not 
calculated to inspire courage in his hreast; but determined not to 
abandon a fellow mortal in such extremity, Henrich grasped the 
infuriated beast by the neck, and throwing himself heavily upon him 
succeeded in disengaging him from the wounded man. The latter, 
staggering backwards for a moment, rallied, and raising a club was 
about to renew the war, when the animal, alarmed at the reinforce- 
ment of his foe, commenced a growling retreat It proved, however, 
a less masterly and less successful performance than some feats of 
this class which are on record ; for Huntington, coolly recovering his 
weapon, called upon the rescued man to stand aside, who was stiU 
menacingly brandishing his club, and making a feint of pursuit. A 
quick aim and a detonation that was mingled with a short, fierce 
yell of the wolf, as he rolled on the ground, ended the afkar ; and 
for the first time Henrich had an opportunity to gratify his curiosity 
by looking at his companion. He was a rough, sun-burnt man of 
about forty years, clad in a sailor's dress, and with a countenance 
which must have been singularly forbidding in any aspect, but which 
at the present moment was almost fiendish in its expression. Seamed 
with icratches, stained with blood, lighted with eyes that still flashed 
rage, his face scarcely needed the coarse, disordered hair, and matted 
moustache which environed it, to seem altogether diabolical ; and 
when Henrich, suppressing his emotions of horror, sympathizingly 
inquired the extent of his injuries, the harsh, grating reply of the 
other was in singular unison with his looks. 

^The foul fiend seize himP' he said, glancing at the insensate 
carcase ; " I was asleep upon the ground, or he never would have 
dared to attack me ; and as for you, young man, I suppose you 
think you have saved my life !" 

Henrich smiled, and was about to reply, when the other con- 
tinued: 
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^ But in that you are quite mistaken ; if you bad let ns alone, I 
should have done well enough; I don^t need help against one 
wol^ and not much against a whole pack ; however, you meant well 
enough, Henrich Huntington, and for such a milk-soppish looking fel- 
low, did well enough, too ; only, next time, Fll thank you not to 
interfere — that's all P and so saying, the man picked up his crushed 
cap, shook the dust from it, and thrusting it on his head, marched 
off without further comment 

The young man gazed after him with an air of utter surprise, ma 
did he withdraw his eyes until the other had entirely disappeared in 
the depths of the forest. Then smiling, as he proceeded to reload 
his gun, he said : 

** I killed the wrong wolf that time, certainly, and should have 
received more thanks if I had helped the other side. Who can the 
savage be ? and how does he know my name ?" 

Thus soliloquizing, Henrich, after loading and priming his piece, 
proceeded to examine the body of the slain animal, which was of a 
size and species unusual in that region, and one from a personal 
encounter with which the bravest might well have shrunk. His 
bold attack, however, was very remarkable, and rendered probable 
the truth of the stranger's assertion, that it had been made while he 
was asleep, and, doubtless, in the opinion of his assailant, already 
defunct. 

The young man, after examining the body a few minutes, was 
about to turn away, when he heard a light bounding step breaking 
through the underbrush, and a young. Indian hunter stood at his 
side. Uttering a quick guttural sound, that would hardly have been 
recognised as a laugh, excepting by one familiar with Indian modes 
of expression, the savage looked deferentially at Huntington, and 
then pointing at the game, said : 

" Old long-ears ; me shoot him twice last year ; no use — see !" 
and turning the carcase over, he pointed out two scars upon the 
animal's chest, which were evidently the traces of severe wounds. 



THE KINO OF THE HUR0K8. S*I 

Continiiing his examination, he again uttered a chuckle of delight, 
and taking his knife from his belt, moved it dexteromly for a few 
moments about the shoulder of the beast, and produced a leaden 
bullet, which he held up exultingly to Henrich. 

" Mine T' he said ; " my wolf I AVhat does my brother say ?" 
" Say ?" rephed Henrich ; " why, I say that you have proved title 
very clearly ; and if you want the head — there it is ; help yourself 
Winny ! The bounty will find you in powder for a month." 

Nodding good-naturedly to the young man, the Indian quickly 
severed the head, and seizing it by the ears, started on a run 
towards the city, to claim the small bounty which was then paid for 
slaughtering beasts of prey. Henrich, meanwhile, abandoning his 
proposed sport, returned slowly homeward, musing upon the singular 
events of the day. 



\ 



}■ 



38 THE KIKQ or THE HUR0N8. 



CHAPTER V. . 

*' She never wanted a good word — 
From thoM who spoke her praise.** — CMdamttk, 

Mrs. Sniff was a slender little widow, of active tongue, whose 
dear departed had grown enamored of the grave, by hearing it 
described as a place of silence, and was strongly suspected of having 
taken a voluntary leave of life. If his relict had not mourned 
deeply for her bereavement, then there was no virtue in crape ; for 
hers was of the finest quality, and was selected, with the discrimi- 
nating eye of grief, from the most recent importations. Mrs. Sniff 
was frequently astonished to find herself on the very verge of forty, 
— a circumstance singular in itself, and well worthy of surprise, inas- 
much a3 she had been christened somewhat over half a century ; 
but she possessed a knack at aping girlhood which might almost 
cheat Father Time himself, and which, in the apprehensions of some 
neighboring spinsters, bade fair to prevent her being harvested in 
due season. 

A snug little house and garden, and a very shadowy income, were 
the widow's, who, with a single servant, lived alone in a retired 
quarter of the city ; and it was not without delight that she received 
propositions from a fine-looking foreigner to admit two young ladies 
into her household, not exactly as boarders, of course, but as com- 
panions and friends, who would pay a very liberal stipend for the 
favor, and ask no questions. But if Mrs. Sniff was delighted, she 
was careful not to appear so ; she peally did not know, she was 
entirely unused to anything of the kind ; but she certainly had some 
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spare room, and if Captain Sill could assure Iier that tlie ladies were 
quite respectable, and would reflect no dishonor upon the roof of 
her dear departed Snif^ she thought she might bring herself to con- 
sent, — the pay, of course, to be in advance. The captain, who had 
kindly undertaken this commission, by reason of Father Ledra's igno- 
rance of the English language, succeeded in satisfying the expected 
hostess of the entire worthiness of her guests, and in baffling her 
curious endeavors to ascertain any particulars of their history. The 
situation seemed to him in every way desirable. Seclusion was a 
primary object with Miss Montaigne, who was enjoined to hold her- 
self in readiness to depart, whenever her father should be able to 
send an escort for her safety ; and, in the meantime, to live as retired 
as possible, and, above all things, to conceal her real name. The 
preliminaries of a treaty were therefore arranged, not to be ratified, 
however, until after a personal inspection of the premises by Miss 
Emily ; an inquisition, at the mention of which Mrs. Sniff exhibited 
much uneasiness, and begged it might be deferred until the follow- 
ing day. K the ladies were to be allowed to choose for themselves, it 
was manifestly quite a different affair. Fathers, and uncles, and 
guardians are easily gammoned, thought the widow, but when it 
comes to these meddling girls, flying about the house, peering into 
every comer, and turning up their noses at all the shifts and artifices 
of genteel poverty, that is another thing. And so it was. But 
forewarned is forearmed, thought Mrs. Sniff; and no sooner had the 
captain withdrawn, than the house was turned forthwith out of the 
windows, and thoroughly renovated, by the aid of two borrowed 
slaves, who, belonging to a Dutchman, had been taught that cleanli- 
ness was a cardinal virtue, and quite essential to salvation. Having 
thus made sure that no unbecoming sights or odors would greet the 
sensitive organs of her visitors, everything was carefully replaced, 
the scanty finery being skilftilly divided between the- two rooms 
designed for their use, and some very bountiftil bouquets adorning 
the respective mantels. The little parlor below wa& maA*^ \i^ ^q'^ 
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best, which was little more than to exhibit through an open window 
a fine view of the East river, and of the opposite shore of Long 
Island ; the garden was put in hasty trim, and the widow herself 
particularly prim, received Miss Roselle with many regrets that her 
house and premises were unusually out of order, by reason of a long 
catalogue of disturbing influences which she proceeded to relate. 
Emily had been cautioned not to be over particular, as the retire- 
ment would counterbalance many defects ; and she tripped daintily 
about the house for some time, preceded by her chattering hostess, 
who herself decried everything with such an amazing humility that 
she quite disarmed criticism. But Miss Roselle was in truth sur- 
prised at the general air of neatness which she encountered ; and 
contenting herself therefore, with much indistinct murmuring, she 
dictated a few unimportant alterations, by way of a salvo to her 
authority, and at length condescendingly expressed her satisfaction. 

" This will be your own room, I presume," said Mrs. Snifl^ re-enter- 
ing the better chamber ; " it is the largest and most airy, and the 
view from the window is so charming." 

" I think I shall prefer the other," Emily replied, slightly coloring, 
for she perceived that she was taken for the principal of the two 
strangers ; " I do not fancy large rooms, and this love of a morning- 
glory under the window will be so delightful." 

And so the bargain was concluded, and on the same <lay Blanche 
and Emily were quietly settled in their new quarters. It was with 
a singular feeling of desolation that Miss Montaigne contemplated 
her new position. Separated from her father for an indefinite period, 
and anticipating a speedy parting with both of her remaining pro- 
tectors, she might well look forward with misgivings to the future. 
Father Ledra was -to sail in a few days in a Dutch vessel bound to 
Holland, and was thus to regain his home ; and Captain Sill, who 
by some private diplomacy with the governor had obtained permis- 
sion to depart, took advantage of the same opportunity. They 
called together on the day of embarkation to take a final leave of 
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their young friends, and to commend them to the especial kindness 
of their hostess, who being, as she protested, but a girl herself^ 
feared that she could not do much for them ; but promised to watch 
over them with a sisterly care. 

" We are three young things together, Captain Sill," she said, 
delighted that she had so distinguished a personage under her roof^ 
" and my Httle dove-cot here, as I call it, is quite without a protector, 

since the loss of my poor dear ;" she did not say Suifl^ but 

substituted the action for the word, which answered the purpose 
quite as well. 

Blanche was deeply affected at parting with Father Ledra, for 
whom she had the sincerest regard ; nor did she fail to reciprocate 
the kindness of the worthy captain, who seemed to take almost a 
paternal interest in her welfare. Nothing, indeed, but the imperative 
claims of a beloved family at home would have induced him to leave 
New York, until he had seen Miss Montaigne re-united to her 
fipiends, and at times he felt disposed to urge her return with him to 
Paris, but the injunctions of the baron were, of course, a law which 
they had no right to disregard. 

The departure of the visitors left Mrs. Sniff in a sad state of per- 
plexity. There had been something of deference in their deportment 
towards the young ladies, which induced her to suspect that the 
latter must be persons of considerable distinction ; and the airs of 
Miss Epaily and the reserve of the beautiful Blanche, both strength- 
ened her suspicions. Here, then, was a rare turn in Fortune's 
wheel ; to have disguised countesses and marchionesses, or duch- 
esses, perhaps, under her roof, and selecting her out from all 
the city for their friend and protectress. She ahvays knew she had 
never been appreciated — Mrs. Sniff did ; and thought her time would 
come, and now at last it had. Her own excessive gentility had 
done it all, — she could see that clearly enough ; and it would never 
have happened if her poor dear Sniff had been in the way, who \v^ 
always beec a clog upon her, and prevented \iet feoixi Y\&v£i^\si ^^ 
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knew not what heights of distinction. But it was still with no little 
trepidation that &he looked forward to the duties imposed upon her 
by so delicate a station. She would, doubtless, she thought, be 
called upon to act as a sort of usher for the young ladies in good 
society, where they would of course be emulous to shine ; and she 
hegfin to think over the list of her visiting acquaintances to see who 
among them was of sufficient rank to serve her in such an emer- 
gency. There was young Shiel, a very distant cousin of her own, 
who was a fashionable man about town, and was said to be on 
intimate terms with Lord Gombury. True, He was a scamping 
fellow, dissolute and worthless ; but then he was genteel, and the 
very man whom it was her duty, as a friend and protectress of the 
young ladies, to introduce to them. But Shiel, unfortunately, could 
scarcely be reckoned as an acquaintance ; for although there had 
long been a tradition in the feunily of her having once refused his 
hand at a dance in &vor of her newly-betrothed Sniff; and although 
his apparition had frequently been raised in fsimily altercations, to 
the great terror of that meek gentleman, as one of the " might have 
hads" of his much injured spouse;. notwithstanding all this, Shiel 
had coolly put up his eye-glass on meeting her for the last twenty 
years, and never succeeded in discovering who she was. But then 
Shiel was getting to be an elderly young man, and might be con- 
templating matrimony ; and with such rare attractions as the dove- 
cot now possessed, he could of course be brought around. Well, 
then, there was Shiel to begin with. But Mrs. Sniff pondered a long 
time before she could think of any one else. There was the Dutch 
alderman at the comer, whose purse was supposed to be altogether 
bottomless, it was so very deep ; but he was a crotchety old fallow 
who cared nothing for countesses ; and his buxom daughter Sally, 
whose face was always blazing with the unexpired tints of the 
kitchen fire, could scarcely be shown off to much advantage. But 
then there was — strange that she had not thought of him sooner^ 
young Henrich Huntington, so handsome, so aristocratic-looking, so 
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graceful and unpretending withal ; and who had been educated in 

an Elnglish University, and for whom many a rich Dutch belle would 

liave given her very ears, with their great golden drops in the 

bai^ain. True he was poor, but the countesses need never know 

that if he only kept his own counsel, which she had no doubt he 

would. And then, he had a love of a little sail-boat, and could give 

them such delightful excursions up the rivers and down the bays, 

and away off to Hedge-hog Point and Gibbet Island ; which latter 

place, although not exactly a place of amusement, possessed the 

attraction of several capital swings, of such an enchaining character 

that those who once entered them could never tear themselves away. 

The widow Sni£^ indeed, possessed a vivid imagination, and saw 

everything of the color of the rose, excepting her weeds, which she 

resolved to discard ; and having emerged from her cloud of sables 

she could easily, she thought, ML back to thirty-five, by the aid of 

rings, ringlets, and a blonde veil. K her lodgers had thought her 

genteel before, what would they think then ; and as to Mr. Shiel, 

why there was such a thing as reviving the embers of a decayed 

passion, and there was no telling what might happen ; so the 

duchesses, after all, must take their chance. 

Thus, long and sagely, did Mrs. Sniff plot and ponder ; but all 
her schemes, like many originating in wiser heads, were destined to 
avail but little. Some of her aims remained unaccomplished, and 
others, as will be seen, attained a fulfilment which owed but Uttle to 
her agency. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

" Vine leaf and flower had newly bunt, 

And on the bnrden of the air 
The breath of bnds came faint and rare ; 

And far in the transparent sky, 
The smail earth-keeping birds were seen. 

Soaring deliriously high. 
And through the clefts of newer green 

The waters dashed their living pearls.**— FTtZ/if. 

Solitude and seclusion, doubtless, have their charms, but these 
were not found sufficient at all times to keep Blanche and Emily 
within the purlieus of the dove-cot. It was on a bright afternoon 
in June, not many days after they had become domiciled in their 
new home, that they ventured together upon a stroll, seeking to gain 
a glimpse of the world around them. Their hostess, who dealt 
largely in the marvellous, had held out, from time to time, divers 
intimations of impending dangers with which every other place was 
beset excepting the ground sheltered by her sacred roof; and Emily's 
excitable imagination became populous with buccaneers, banditti, 
ghosts, goblins, and witches, until almost every spot seemed to 
harbor one or another of these unwelcome neighbors. There was, 
indeed, an air of wildness and novelty pervading the new world into 
which she had been introduced, which favored the most colossal 
growth of credulity. Its many wonderful realities formed, of course, 
the basis of still more wonderful fables, and rendered the boundary 
line of rational belief not always easily discernible, even by more 
sagacious minds than that of Miss Roselle. Sleepless, however, as 
were her apprehensions, they did not extend to the anticipation of 
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danger on the present occasion, and the cousins, yearning for the 
freedom of the green fields and the open air, of \?hich thoy had been 
so long restrained, went joyously upon their way. They passed 
through the central gate of the city, and following up the windings 
of a small creek, which led past some quiet fSsuTn-houses, they reached 
the base of the sandy embankment of which mention has been made, 
and toiled, panting, up its grassy sides, exhilarated by the deep 
inhalations of fresh air which they were forced to imbibe, and 
charmed with the widening circuit of view which each upward stage 
extended before them. Properly speaking, they could not be said 
before to have seen the magnificent spectacle of the bay of New 
York, which now, with its Mry islands, its romantic shores, and the 
entrance of its broad tributaries, the Hudson and East rivers, were 
comprised in a single picture, dwelling upon the eye with a most 
pleasing effect. They gazed long and delightedly, pointing out to 
each other the objects of attraction which successively fell under 
their notice, and for a while scarcely conscious that they were suffer- 
ing from the sun of June, which, although far past the meridian, was 
pouring its slant rays through the air with an oppressive intensity. 
When at length, sated with the prospect, they turned their 
gaze northward, the adjacent forest, with its cool dense shades, 
presented an aspect too inviting to be resisted. There certainly 
could be no danger, they imagined, while keeping only in its 
border; and with some trepidation, arising from the mysterious 
warnings of their hostess, they ventured to avail themselves of the 
Ktreat. It was, indeed, a temptation difficult to resist. The voice 
of birds alone disturbed the tranquil repose of Nature, as, flitting 
from bough to bough, their tiny plumes flashed momentarily upon 
the eye; and the dreamy hum of the bee, as on gauzy wing sus- 
pended he now hung buzzing above some tempting flower, and now 
buried himself in its fragrant depths. A brook, most diminutive of 
ite race, gurgled at their feet ; and, as it rattled down the decUvity 
towards a still thicker shade, seemed hastening with fear from. t]b% 
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scorching Bunbeams which 'tlireatened its very ezistenoe. Strange 
odoTs were in the -air, grateful to the sense, and hinting ci forest 
flowers, hidden in a thousand lonely nooks, peeping from beneath 
piled leaves, crouching beside decayed logs, clinging to creyioeB of 
rocks, or bending above the glassy brook, and resting their warm 
petals on its wave. 

Blanche possessed a spirit happily attuned to the harmonies ct 
nature, and in unison with all its charms. Sorrow and fear, and a 
sense of loneUness, had clouded for a while her sunny heart, but it 
answered now with elastic impulse to the witcheries around her. She 
had recently recovered from the illness of her voyage, and the gradual 
re-action of her spirits had been suddenly accelerated until joy and 
hope and gratitude seemed to have filled her heart The sunbeam 
was not brighter, the flowers were not purer, nor the sin^ng Irnds 
more blithesome than was Blanche. Miss Roselle, although widely 
uncongenial to her cousin in the points most essential to friendship, 
was in the main a good-natured girl, and the possesscnr of some 
cleverness much obscured by conceit Her romantic views of life, 
also, were continually conflicting with its conmion-place events, and 
not infrequently drawing upon herself a ridicule, which she was for- 
tunate enough never to perceive. Such as she was, however, she 
was the only friend of Blanche, for whom she entertained a profound 
respect, not untinctured with envy, and founded on qualities which 
were lightly prized by their possessor — ^her beauty and rank. Ihe 
latter was too painfully connected with the idea of an unfeeling 
parent to be tlie subject of much self-gratulation ; and mere personal 
charms, in a mind constituted like Blanche^ are little valued until 
they have proved an attraction to some beloved object. Then, 
indeed, does beauty vindicate its power, and the hearty however 
innocent and artless, learns to prize every minute charm and graoe 
which can help to rivet the rosy chains of love. 

Half an hour had glided past, while Blanche and Emily had 
tarried just within the edge of the woods, at times roaming idly 
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about, and at times seated conversiDg upon a fallen tree : tihej were 
in the latter position, absorbed in the examination of a rare and 
beautiful wild-flower, when a quick sudden tramp was heard at their 
side, and they sprang in terror to the ground. The appearance of the 
intruder was one that might reasonably have excited some alarm in 
the minds of the ladies, even had they not been, as they were, highly 
predisposed to that emotion; for an armed man, with marks of 
blood not only upon his garments, but upon his face, stood at their 
side. Emily uttered a succession of piercing shrieks, and fled towards 
the city ; while Blanche, with a contagious terror, fell fainting to the 
earth. The stranger, who was none other than the young Hunting- 
ton returning from the singular adventure which has been related in 
a preceding chapter, and who had not perceived the ladies until they 
sprang from their seat, stood paralysed for a moment with contending 
emotions. He was indeed scarcely less startled than those to whom 
he had proved such an object of dread, and before he could recover 
sufScient self-possession either to recall Miss Roselle or to conjecture 
the probable cause of her fright, she had disappeared over the brow 
of the hiU. His attention was immediately given to Blanche, whose 
extraordinary beauty, as she lay seemingly lifeless before him, was 
scarcely less a matter of surprise than everything else connected with 
the adventure. He sprang to the neighboring brook, and bringing 
water in his cap, dashed it freely and not without effect, in the face 
of the patient, who slowly revived, but on the sight of Henrich 
standing near had well nigh swooned a second time. The young 
man hastened to allay her fears by such explanations and assurances 
of safety as the exdted state of his own feelings would permit him 
to make, and he had the happiness of seeing her in a short time 
restored to a comparative degree of composure. 

" I fear we have been very foolish," she said, smiling faintly, as 
Huntington assisted her to rise, " but we are strangers in the country, 
and have been taught, perhaps, some unnecessary apprehensions." 

So saying, she turned to depart^ when Huntington begged that 
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he might bo allowed to accompany and protect her from further 
danger, a proposal which, in her still weak and trembling state, she 
could scarcely refuse. She was yet tar from certain that the stranger 
Wiis not an outlaw of some kind, but his courteous manner parti j 
a^^^uaged her darin, and she did not feel dLs|xjsed to risk giving 
offence by refusing his civilities. The blood-stains were still upon 
him, and her own blood ran cold as she saw them, yet she dared not 
appear to observe such a seeming token of crime in her companion. 
They walked slowly together, but the brook which they were com- 
pelled to cross, fortunately recalled to Henrich an intention which he 
had formed before his recent adventure, of making his ablutions in 
its waters. With this remembrance came of course a sudden con- 
sciousness of his ai)pearance, and coloring to the temples, he quickly 
expbiined ever} tiling to his fair companion, and then hastened to 
the cleansing wave. It was no small relief to Miss Montaigne to 
feel convinced, as she now did, that all her suspicions were unfounded ; 
and when Henrich re-a}»peared, with freshened features and smiling 
face, the last vestige of her fears had departed. 

" Let us hasten and find poor Emily," she said, " who may have 
fciinted upon the road, for her fright, I believe, was greater, if possi- 
ble, than mine." 

Miss Roselle, however, had reached home nearly senseless, and 
scarcely able to articulate ; but she had succeeded in informing her 
frightened hostess that Blanche had been carried forcibly off by a 
horrid-looking bandit, armed to the t<ieth, and that she herself 
had narrowly escaped the same fate. Her arrival, however, had for- 
tunately been retarded by the indirect route which she had taken, 
and before any alarm could be communicated to the neighbors, 
Blanche and Henrich were distinctly seen at a distance, descending 
the hill side, and approaching towards home. 

" She's rescued — she's rescued," shouted Emil}', and darting fix)m 
the house, she hastened to meet her friend with every token of 
dehght. Visions of chivahous knights of the silver cross or the 
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golden plume, began to pass through her mind, and she only 
regretted that she did not see her swooning cousin, hanging, with 
cUahevelled hair, across the pommel of the saddle, held by one gaunt- 
leted hand of her rescuer, while another guided his fieiy steed. 
Reluctantly pardoning the approaching hero for the absence of the 
horse and its accessaries, she was conning fit phrases to conmiend 
his bravery, when the merry smiles of Blanche and something in 
the appearance of her companion began to impress her with a mor- 
tifying presentiment of the true state of the case. As tins was at 
once verified by her cousin's explanation, Miss Roselle was not a 
little discomfited, but inasmuch as Henrich politely took his leave 
after consigning his charge to her care, she still entertained the hope 
that he might be a bandit after all, who had indulged in a sudden 
fit of magnanimity. Convinced that this was not probable, her 
hopes successively fell to a smuggler and a housebreaker, and she waa 
sure he bore a resemblance to some pictures she had seen of such 
characters, who were quite apt, she said, to be handsome, with small 
white necks, and waving hair. That he did not dare to accompany 
them quite home, that he departed in the direction of the woods on 
pretence of having forgotten his gun, that he did not mention his 
name or inquire Blanche's, or ask permission to call and learn if she 
had quite recovered, were so many arguments for her opinion ; and 
Miss Montaigne, much amused, did not care to controvert a posi- 
tion which, however convinced of its incorrectness, she had no means 
<rf disproving. On reaching home they found Mrs. Sniff fully 
inclined to adopt the views of Emily, but when the cousins had with 
mudi difficulty agreed upon a tolerably correct description of the 
stranger, she could not fail to recognise the picture as that of Mr. 
Huntington, on whom she had previously bestowed a glowing pane- 
gync in their presence. Emily was therefore driven from the last 
foothold of her romantic theory, and abandoning it with little 
grace she contrived to throw the burden of her blunder on the 
widow to whose unnecessary warnings all their alarm was o^^^rai^ 

S 
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ble. Mrs. Sniff was a lady of meek manoers, when policy dictated 
humility, and she shouldered the reproach manfully, only ho^nng 
that the dear young lacJUes might never find occasion to credit her 
assertions more fully. 

To Henrich the adventure was fraught with interest; the impres- 
sion made by the charms of Blanche, and especially by her artless 
and graceful deportment, hung around him like a speU. Her swoon 
and recovery, her succeeding alarm, and her final relief fix>m appre- 
hension, had presented with rapid transition, so many phases of a 
beauty, which dazzled alike in each, and seemed an epitome of eveiy 
variety of loveliness. Mingled with this admiration, a strong curi- 
osity pervaded his mind. Who was this fescinating stranger, and 
from what region, benighted by her absence, had she come, to 
irradiate the New World with her charms ? Such were the ques- 
tions which, in a moment of enthusiasm, Henrich mentally pro- 
pounded, and which, smiling at his own ardor, he determined 
speedily to solve. Not that it could avail him aught to know. K 
the bright picture would bear a close and continued inspection, if 
there was no dark reverse to its first dazzling sur^u^, his fears at 
once suggested some other barrier, high and insuperable, which 
would intervene between himself and so attractive an object Hope, 
like the hooded falcon, refused to soar, and gained with difficulty 
even an upward glance of aspiration. How strange a feature of 
the human heart is that which adjusts its doubts to the magnitude 
of its desires, and sees, by the light which streams fix)m some 
coveted goal, only the obstacles which crowd the path of attain- 
ment ! 

But Henrich reflected with pleasure that politeness demanded of^ 
him a visit to the strangers afler tlieir singular meeting ; and he did^ 
not hesitate to call upon them on the same evening. He wa» 
received with* evident pleasure by both the ladies, and the event d^ 
the day formed the theme of no little merriment. 

^It waa really very ri4ipulous of us, Mr. Huntington," saSA 
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Blanche, ^ and you must be generouB enough not to tell the story 
greatly to our disadvantage : please to throw in a few additional 
marks oi blood, for our excuse and, if possible, the wolTs head and 
ears." 

^ It is quite unnecessary, Miss Roselle," replied Henricb ; ^ the 
rivulet in which I washed told me that your fears were fiiUy justi- 
fiable. I little thought that my encounter with the beast would be 
the cause of so much suffering." 

"" Do not speak of it," Blanche rejcHned ; ^ the joke is well worth 
its cost — but pray, tell us, what were your o¥m sensations at so 
Btraoge an interruption to your reverie ?" 

*' You will laugh," answered Henrich, ^ when I tell you, that at 
first I fiiUy believed I had startled a covey of partridges ; the flutter- 
ing of dresses was not unlike the noise of their wings, and the &llen 
tree, which is the frequent r^ori of these birds, doubtless confirmed 
the illusion." 

^ This is really quite too bad !" exclaimed Miss Montaigne ; ^ I 
had fully hoped to make you own to a little fnght or trepidation, 
or something that might make an ofl^t to our fears ; but instead of 
^t, it seems we have all the ridicule to ourselves, and have nar- 
rowly escaped being shot, as birds, besides." 

**You are truly unfortunate," said Henrich. "I do not see that 
your misery admits of any palliation." 

**WeU, well," continued Blanche, laughing; "we may at least 
^ thankful that Mr. Huntington did not mistake us for owls 

• 

^tead of partridges, which our stupidity would have rendered quite 
Reusable." 

The interview was prolonged somewhat beyond the limits of a 
fermal call, and when Henrich rose to depart, it was with a reluc- 
^ce that surprised himseK Mrs. Sniff politely asked him to 
^peat his visit, and, unconsciously, his eye turned to Miss Mon- 
^^^igoe, with^the hope of hearing the invitation seconded from the 
^y quarter which could give it value ; but Blanche, mtk \b&^<;^ 
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tive delicacy, remained silent, and Emily, to whom, in her character 
as an elder sister, such a duty more properly pertained, saw fit to 
follow her cousin's example. After a moment's hesitation, the visiter 
replied ceremoniously, and withdrew. With admiration undimi- 
nished, hope unaugmented, curiosity unsated, he returned slowly and 
thoughtfully to his home. K Miss Montaigne had given the sim- 
plest form of assent to the widow's polite request — a bow, a smile, 
or even a marked look, there would have been a little loop on which 
to hang a little hope of &vor ; now there was none, and he might 
not again seek their presence. The rumors of their rank, which 
Mrs. Sniff sedulously diffused, doubtless by way of aiding their 
design of seclusion, did not &il soon afterwards to reach his ears, 
and confirmed him in the mortifying belief that the omission of the 
much coveted invitation was by no means aoddental. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

** 8he*8 beantiAil, and therefore to be woo*d ; 
She is woman, and therefore to be won."— MoJfc* ,— jEToitry FY. 

Major St. Gsoboe Grover was a man who had made some 
converts to the doctrine of total depravity ; yet he was fiir from 
being a polemic, and might have fomid it difficult to tell what were 
liis own views on that much mooted point. Of an aristocratic and 
wealthy family in England, he had long pursued an unremitting 
career of profligacy in that country, whence he had but recently 
transplanted his vices into the New World, where, it need scarcely be 
said, they took deep root, and produced an abundant harvest ; not 
dissimilar, indeed, to some indigenous crops in the same soil, for 
earth, unfortunately, has no clime in which sin is an exotic. 

Major Grover was one of the individuals who had accompanied 
Lord Combury on board the St. Cloud, where he had been a silent 
observer of events, had been struck with Miss Montague's beauty, 
^ad stared at her with relentless effrontery, and, scarcely aside, had 
laughed merrily with Ensign Midge over some jeering remarks upon 
^^1* charms. He had at once resolved on becoming acquainted 
^th so attractive a person ; and he saw with delight that her com- 
panion was a simpleton, and her protector a priest of the proscribed 
school For many days he had lost trace of the strangers, but he 
discovered their retreat at length, and learned, by singular assiduity, 
^ue history and situation of their hostess, with the prominent traits 
of her character. He learned, too, that beau Shiel was a distant 
'eUtive of the widow, rather beyond speaking &\«Oiftfe^\\» ^& \.Tvva^ 
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but privileged, of ooune, at any time to resume the claims of kin. 
Sliiel on his request did not hesitate to call on Mrs. Sniffy much to 
her delight, and to express his regrets that the cares ci business had 
prevented liim for some little time preceding from keeping bright the 
chain of friendship between himself and his respected cousin* But 
the widow said it was not to be spoken of, and she was sure she was 
much obliged to Mr. Shiel for remembering her at all ; and so a 
footing was very soon established for that gentleman in the dove-cot; 
and he knew, as he expressed himself to Major Grover, exactly 
where he stood. lie did not know where the ladies stood, how- 
ever, for, equally to his own chagrin and tliat of Mrs. Sniff, they did 
not descend to the drawing-room, and the widow was compelled to 
manufacture two extern pr>raneous headaches in their behalf She 
took the opportunity, however, tr> hint at the scrupulosity of rank, 
and informed Mr. Shiel that she would try to prevent a recurrence 
of his disappointment, if he would do her the honor to dine with 
her on the ensuing day, an invitation at which he secretly exulted, 
and which, after a very studious perusal of some blank tablets, to 
make sure that he had no other engagements, he graciously 
accepted. 

But now came Mrs. SniflTs turn to be delighted, aye, to be 
thrown into a very paroxysm of silent ecstasies ; for Mr. Shiel 
craved the very particular favor of bfjing allowed to bring with him 
his friend, the Honorable Major Orovcr, a gentleman of ancient 
&mily, who could trace his lineage back to the days of the Con- 
quest, and was even susprjcted of having had ancestors before that 
period; but that was mere conjecture. Tlie fevor was of coone 
readily accorded, and the visitor took his leave, with a profusion of 
courteous words and gestures, in which line, however, he scarcely 
transcended the remarkable exploits of the widow, who seemed to 
resjKind with a sort of mesmeric motion to all the grimaces and 
^enu^ections of her visitor. 
It had been a rash and unconsidcieCL l\u\\^^^t«.^T»SS?%YKsr^a&k^ 
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had, and the subject lay all that night upon her mind with peculiar 
heaviness. Strange visions haunted her sleep. Her lodgers had 
again proved refractory, and would not leave their rooms, and her 
illustrious visiters and herself were vainly trying to dine upon a pair 
of boiled epaulettes, which defied all her attempts at carving, and 
were quite deficient in gravy besides. If she tried to propitiate 
Blanche, she was pelted with glass slippers for her pains; and 
Emily, taught by her fiiend^s example, proved equally intractable* 
The dews of anxious thought were upon the widow's brow when 
she awoke in the morning, which was necessarily at an early hour ; 
for, to secure such a result, she had compelled a bantam rooster, 
&med for his vociferous greetings of the dawn, to take lodgings in 
her room. She . set earnestly about the labors of the day, and 
engaged in the preparations for dinner with such enthusiasm, as to 
quite overlook the minor matter of .breakfast, a meal which, by the 
customs of that age, was clearly entitled to precedence. She was 
fortunately, however, reminded of this slight blunder by a voracious 
serving girl, whose seldom-sated appetite proved a faithful monitor 
on the occasion. 

Fearful that Blanche and Emily would in some way slip 
tlirough her fingers, after all, it was not imtil the latest allowable 
minute that she informed them of her expected guests ; they 
Were only some of her particular friends, she said, who would 
take things quite as they found them, and were not to be treated 
\vith ceremony. Major Grover was so fond of his beloved England, 
that he longed to see any one who had recently trod its blessed 
ahores, so Mr. Shiel had said, and she thought it was a very pretty 
Qentiment, and one which did equal honor to his heart and his 
gizzard — which Jast word was a lapsus lingucB of the widow, occa- 
sioned by a sudden remembrance of a contemplated chicken fiicasee, 
in which those parts of the dissected fowl were to figure. 

Miss Montaigne did not absent herself from the great dinner, for 
she had not the heart to disappoint her au^o\)& \iQ^\i^%^ ^sA^ 
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doubtless, was not quite devoid of curiosity to see one of the lions of 
New York society ; while Emily was delighted beyond bounds at 
an event so full of promise. The visiters came in due season, and 
were introduced in due form. The widow and Miss Roeelle, who 
were both elaborately dressed, seemed equally to captivate the 
obliging Shiel, who quite gave up the beautiful Blanche to the 
attentions of his friend. That these were anything but pleanng to 
her would have been quite apparent to an indififerent observer; bat 
Gro>'er, being quite fascinated by his companion, fell into the com- 
mon error of believing that she was equally pleased. It will not be 
necessary to record more minutely the events of a day, memorable 
only for laying the foundation ci an acquidntance, whidi the major 
strove sedulously to improve, and which led to some striking results. 
For a while he persecuted Blanche with attentions seemingly 
respectful, but which took no form sufficiently definite to admit of 
effectual repulse. She avoided him when she could, and when she 
could not, was coldly civil, and ceremoniously polite. Thus aSsan 
stood for a few weeks, when an event occurred which wrought a 
marked change in the designs of the suitor. He chanced one even- 
ing at a restaurateur* 8 to hear the name of Roselle pronounced in a 
foreign accent, and upon observation he discovered two Frenchm^ 
of the lower class, conversing together in their own language, and 
in a low tone of voice. A little attention enabled him to perceive 
that the colloquists were sailors who had formed part of the crew of 
the St. Cloud, and that they were discussing some events connected 
with its capture. Seemingly engrossed in some other matter, he 
contrived to pay the closest attention to their discourse, which was 
the less guarded, because they supposed their dialect to be unintelli- 
gible to the other individuals present. 

From this conversation Grover learned the important fact that the 
younger of the two ladies passing under the name of Roselle was, in_ 
reaUty, a daughter of the celebrated Baron Montaigne, who, on arriving 
at New York, had assumed the obscurer name which she now bore. 
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and tliat she only awaited some expected opportunity to be provided 

by her fiither, for leaving the dty. This information was full q{ 

interest to the listener, and for a while he could not decide how best 

to avail himself of its advantages. Despite his self-flattery, he was 

conscious that he had as yet made no advances in Blanche's aflfeo- 

tions adequate to lus exertions ; and it was now a solace to his pride 

to believe that if he was baffled it was by one, conscious of rank 

temporarily obscured, which might claim an equality with his own. 

What then if he should abandon his irrational prejudices against 

matrimony, and seek this peerless beauty with an honest love ? The 

hymeneal fetters could not be as onerous as they had been lepre- 

s^ted, especially if one were disposed to wAr them loosely, as he 

certainly should do. Blanche would adorn any circle ; her dowry, 

if not immediate, would, doubtless, be princely at some future day ; 

and he would carry her back to England to eclipse the crowds of 

Lady Janes and Lady Annes, whose virtuous mamas had denounced 

him as an irreclaimable roti^, and had shown as much perturbation 

at his appearance in their guarded circles, as the cluttering hen when 

the hawk hovers in the air. He would, besides, have the credit of 

great generosity and disinterestedness ; for he would woo and wed 

the stranger in her assumed name, seemingly ignorant of her true 

rank and expected patrimony. Thus would he also pay the higher 

compliment to her attractions, and make more sure of her regard. 

But on the last point he indulged no fears ; the thought of a refusal 

did not enter into his mind, and would have been scouted as 

tho very ravings of delirium. Having thus resolved, he kept his 

own counsel and lost no time in inaction. There was, at once, a 

loarked change in the character of lus addresses to Blanche, who, 

finding no coolness sufficient to discourage him, rejoiced at the 

prospect of being soon able to give him a peremptory dismissal. 

She was not kept long awaiting such an opportunity, but found it a 

difficult thing to convince her astonished suitor that she reaUy 

'^octed his offer. It was again and again renewed^ said. ^•^\^>^gf^ 

3* 



58 THS KINO or THS HUBOVS. 

major found himself under the mortifying neoeasitj of crying up his 
^alue, and expbuning the magnanimity of his proposaL EBs wealth, 
his rank, his fieunily, were all dilated upon as creating a disparity of 
advantages in his &Yor, which might well entitle him to look for a 
different answer. But no different answer came. Blanche was 
obliged to him for his good opinion ; she had endeavored, since the 
first suspicion of his sentiments, to discourage him, and she begged 
that her decision might be considered final and conclusive. 

Grover retired firom this interview, — ^not a lover, — ^but a madman. 
Opposition had inflamed his passion, wounded his vanity, awakened 
his pride, and called into intense action every evil part of his nature. 
He was capable of making a mock of every moral obligation, when 
his mind was undisturbed ; what he could do in its present dangerous 
ebullition, remains to be seen. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

** Win her with giiU, if she respect not wovdi ; 
Dumb jewels often, in their silent kind, 
More quick tiluui words, do muTe a womaB*s mind.** 

— Tw0 OaUUmtm of Femui. 
** Within the oyster's shell uncouth 
The pnxest pearl may hide : — 
Trust me — ^youUl find a heart of truth 
Withhi that rough outside.* *~Jlfir«. Otgwd, 

The movements of Major Grover for the few days suooeeding the 
events last related were of a singular character. He was much 
alone, was often wrapt in contemplation, and occasionally gave way 
to unusual expressions of feeling. At times he was closeted with a 
foogh sailor-like man, to whom, in the presence of third parties, he 
talked loudly of cargoes and consignments, but for whose private ear 
he had other themes. Captain Snell had just arrived in the ci<y, 
and his ship, anchored off Staten Island, had not yet been able to 
get into port, notwithstanding the most &vorable winds that ever 
^afiied keeL He had, indeed, a rich cargo of goods, which he had 
procured with much labor and peril on the high seas, and he wanted 
a market and protection while he disposed of his property: he 
Wanted, as he significantly said, " to be winked at" by the govem- 
nient He needed in short exactly what Grover could procure for 
"^ which the latter very well knew, and he played his card 
'Accordingly. 

" It's only a wedding trip, Captwn Snell," he said, summing up 
^e substance of many previous remarks to his acquiescent auditor ; 
** * few weeks' absence, a little assistance, ]^Tl[ia^ m Q«iiN«fv\i'^TSs^ 
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bride to the vessel, and your evidence if necessaiy afterwards, Chat 
it was all fiur and voluntary — that's all." 

"That's all easy enough, major," replied the sailor, — ^''I did 
something such a job once fur a count in Lisbon, and she was quiet 
enough when we got back ; they won't prosecute their husbands, of 
course, and have to make Uie best of it" 

" That's it, exactly," said Grover, who next proceeded to explain 
the details of his proposed plan, to all of which the other listened 
attentively, and pronounced it easily practicable. 

" It is n't anything at all," he said ; " I thought it must be a life 
and death affair, at least, from the way you tacked and shifted 
around the subject before you came to it ; but it aint anything, that 
aint, and she hves where she is so easily to be got at, too ; just let 
me know when you are ready — ^that's all." 

Grover, who was quite in earnest in his infernal scheme, proceeded 
to make the necessary arrangements, yet without taking any one 
fully into his confidence. The temporary absence of the widow and 
Emily was to be procured ; and Shiel was considered the fitting 
agent for this part of the enterprise. On the day selected he in^ted 
the ladies to take a drive with him on Long Island ; and easily 
accepting Blanche's excuse, which had been anticipated, he found 
htUe difficulty in persuading the other two to accompany him. 
That there was mischief on foot of some kind, he very well knew, 
but of what particular variety, he was ignorant. It would have been 
easy to lure the servant girl from home, who was a colored slave 
about twenty years old ; but as such a measure might excite 
Blanche's suspicions, it was resolved rather to kidnap and dispose of 
her at some southern market. Unwilling, however, to resort to 
these extreme measures, while there remained the slightest hopes o^ 
success by milder means, and still flattering himself that Miss Mon.- 
taigne might already have repented her decision, Grover resolved t^ 
make first a final effort at persuasion. He had, indeed, exhausted 
ererjr varietj of blandishment ; he had practised all those jdeasixifT 
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arts which a life of gallantry had taught him ; but he would make 
one additional eflbrt, and fortify it, if necessary, by disclosing to 
Blanche the mesh with which she was surrounded, and from which 
she could indulge no hope of escape. 

It was a calm afternoon in June that had been selected for this 
daring and atrocious exploit, and Miss Mont»gne, seated alone in the 
little parlor which has been described, was reflecting upon the 
marked events which had recently dirersified her hfe, and changed 
it from one of singular monotony to one of unusual and varied 
action. What fortune was in store for her in that mysterious friture 
which seemed thickly shrouded from her view, it was impossible to 
conjecture. Separated since infemcy from every near relation, she 
was about to jran a parent who manifested no affection for her, and 
one whose Huron wife and half Huron daughter would occupy 
towards her the legal relation of mother and sister. With such 
companions she was to pass her time, buried in the forest, and even 
of leas consequence than her Indian sister, who doubtless at least 
possessed the affsction and regard of her savage relations. Of Myr- 
tle and her mother she could only think as of tawny and blanketed 
women, like those of their race whom she had seen during her 
abode in New York. It was a dismal prospect to contemplate 
dosely : but Blanche would not yield to despondency ; there was, 
after all, something of wildness and romance in the picture, and her 
playM imagination gave to it tints and hues which belonged less to 
tile subject than to the joyous and innocent heart from which they 
emanated. She resolved, too, to find happiness in duty ; she would 
soften her frither's heart by unremitting kindness ; she would educate 
W Indian sister, and surprise her with the thousand novelties of 
<^viHzed life ; she would even make a friend of the dreaded baroness, 
if tbe latter were not altogether a cannibal, and past the hope of 
'^damation. What pets, too, she would have ! A pair of gentle 
^^08 should feed daily from her hands, and race with her throu^k 
^ fields ; the nhhitB should burrow in the gurdeiu^ V)cl<^ \sa^ 
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should build beside her windows; and the clambering flowers, 
exhaling an atmosphere of firagrance, should tempt the bee, and the 
tiny hunmier, and the gorgeous butterfly ; and all these would be 
her friends and playmates. 

As Blanche gased from time to time out of the window while 
engaged in these reflections, her eye was attracted by several rough 
looking individuals in the garb of sailors, who were idly sauntering 
in the vicinity. One leaned indolently against a poet at a 
little distance from the house, trolling some nautical chorus; 
another lay stretched upon the grass on the common ; and a party 
of three, further towards the river, were chatting and smoking 
beneath a tree, but not giving way, as might be expected from 
sailors on furlough, to any noisy mirth. She felt some alarm at 
first, remembering the isolated situation of the house, but inasmudi 
as the men remained quiet, and made no nearer approach, her 
apprehensions soon subsided. She remembered the ludicrous resnUs 
of her fears in the forest a few weeks preceding, and resolved not 
again to play so childish a part. She had, indeed, withdrawn her 
eyes from the landscape and was again wrapt in contemplation, 
when she became suddenly conscious that she was no longer alone, 
and on looking up she discovered the detested Grover at her side. 
Ho had entered the room with a silent and cat-like motion, and 
there was something in the bland expression of his face and in the 
soft, purring tone of his voice as he addressed her, equally feline in. 
its character. 

'* I have again come unbidden," he said ; " may I hope noti 
entirely unwelcome ? One of my vessels, long due, has arrives). 
since I left your presence, and I have hastened to lay some of its 
treasures at your feet." 

An attendant at his signal entered the room, and depositing 

large package upon a table, immediately withdrew : Grover followed 

him to the door, which he careftiUy closed, and returning, prooeede<l 

to open the parcel, while Blanche, who had before made several 

ineffectual efforts to speak, rose auddenVy \o \i"ei i<s»\K 
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^ Do not open it," she said, speaking with some vehemence, yet 
in a low, trembling voice, ^ do not leave it. Major Grover. I can 
accept no &vore which I have neither the power ncnr the wish to 

requite ; if I have not, heretofore, spoken plainly ^ 

^ But too plainly, my dear Miss Roselle ; but ladies are^roverbially 
changeful, even as the shifting colors of this beautiful silk,** unfolding 
and displaying a piece of the most gorgeous &bric, and piling upon 
it a profusion of rich laces — ^*' these might make bridal robes' for a 
princess ; and here,^' he continued, unclasping a box of costly jeweliy, 
*^ are omiunents which would adorn aU other beauty, but which will 
receive new lustre from Miss Blanche Roselle.'' 

MisB Montaigne looked on with scorn, and cast frequent glances 
towards the door, as if with a presentiment that an attempt at ^ress 
might be opposed ; there was something strange and threatening in 
the eye and manner of her suitor, which impressed her with vague 
forebodings; and, seemingly without design, she slightly changed 
her position to one more fiivorable for flight The movement was 
not unnoticed by Grover, who also, with apparent inadvertence, 
placed himself between her and the door, and somewhat changing 
the tone of his voice, continued : 

" I have made ail allowances for the modesty, which, Caesar-like, 
kas thrice refused what it intended from the first to accept. My 
n&k and wealth have, I know, rendered you incredulous as to the 
honesty of my intentions; you have, perhaps, even heard some 
old-wives' tales of deserted flower-girls or heart-broken milk-maids, 
whose cause you may be chivalrous enough to wish to avenge — but 
^ ycHi, beautiful Blanche, I swear perpetual fealty ; for your sake, I 
^ hear the chains of Hymen, and as you so much mktrust me, I 
^ ask not even the &vor of a smile until we are wedded." 

A passing color and a quick breathing alone told of the suppressed 
^i^^nation of the listener ; she did not dare to reply ; the words of 
"^ C(nnpanion were those of entreaty, but his voice was in a t»ik^ 
of eommand, and there was a menacing expreaaioTX m Yua ta^^ ^\i\^ 
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overpowered her with fear. She cast a hurried glance fiom the 
window in the anxious hope of seeing Emily and Mrs. Sniff returning, 
or of seeing some visiter approaching the house ; but there was 
nothing that gave prospect of reUef. She did not dare to attempt to 
pass out lest she should learn that she was really a prisoner, and should 
precipitate whatever of evil she had to fear. She resolved, therefore, 
to gain time by parley, but even in this design she seemed to be 
anticipated by her persecutor. He continued to ui^e his suit as yet 
m respectful language, but the imeasiness of his air, and his frequent 
outward glances, seemed to indicate the expected approach of some 
other party. He was, in i^Eu^t, awaiting the promised arrival of a 
l^al functionary, who was authorized to tie the matrimonial knot, 
and on whose perfect subserviency to his interests he could depend ; 
on his approach, if persuasion continued fruitless, he had determined 
at once to disclose to Blanche her peril, and make the alternative propo- 
sition of instantaneous marriage or abduction. The suddenness <^ the 
demand, the imminency of the danger, the few minutes which she 
would be allowed to decide, combined with the force of prior 
arguments, he did not doubt would overcome every obstacle and 
produce a complete acquiescence. But while he waited, he grew 
momentarily impatient ; delays were dangerous ; there was indeed 
no fear of the return of Shiel and his companions, and one of the 
sentinels was even prepared to prevent the casual approach of 
strangers to the house, by the alarm of an infectious disease whidi 
was to be sedulously shunned. But still he felt that haste was 
desirable ; and although it was not yet the appointed time for hii 
coadjutor's arrival, he resolved to go personally and expedite hii 
movements. Blanche, he thought, was yet unalarmed, and althougfay 
perhaps, angry at his pertinacity, she did not, he believed, entertaiii 
the least suspicion of his design. She would not, therefore, think 
of flight, and if she attempted could not accomplish it, for the 
pirates had orders to prevent her departure, and if she persisted in' 
going or in making an outcry, they were to carry her forcibly to 
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the yeeseL He departed, therefore, without giving her any inti- 
mation of his intended return, and only paused near the door to 
give directions to one of the banditti for additional vigilance during 
the few minutes of his expected absence. But Miss Montaigne, as 
has been already seen, was by no means unalarmed ; her firbt fears 
had been allayed, but the strange deportment of Grover and the 
continued presence of the sailors who still lounged listlessly about 
ibe pienuses, now combined to excite her worst apprehensions. 

It has been said that there was in the house besides Miss 

M^itaigne, one individual, too insignificant to be dreaded, even as 

an informant, yet whom Orover intended to include, if convenient, 

in his kidnapping enterprise. Jule, for such was the slave's name, 

had belonged to the Sni£& from childhood, and her Acuities had 

been somewhat sharpened by the necessity of inventing expedients 

to evade some of her mistress's inordinate exactions of labor. She 

was a good-natured girl, warm in her attachments, and, since the 

arrival of Miss Montaigne, had manifested the greatest pleasure in 

lerving her. Unused to words of kindness and consideration from 

thoae above her, Jule had seen the beautiful stranger manifesting an 

oocanonal interest in her wel&re, which had astonished and delighted 

lier ; and the heart of the Degress had closed with avidity upon 

tlus rare object <^ affection. Nothing could be too good, nothing 

too nioe for Miss Blanche : and the least smile of approval from her 

iVM more than a reward for every exertion of the humble servitor. 

Powerless as such an ally might seem, Miss Montaigne hastened 
to seek her counsel and aid ; but Jule, already alarmed, and flying 
from what seemed the post of more imminent danger, met her with 
iotdOigenee that confirmed all her fears, and added tenfold to their 
inteuitjr. She had herself watched the strange movements of the 
nen, had noticed their sailor-like garb, and had overheard Grover's 
nvtmctions, on departing, for a vigilant watch, and forbidding any 
egren from the house. There was little time for reflection ; and 
HsD(te implored the ne^Tiess to make an attempt io e&fi^tc'^ «xi^ 
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seek aaoiBtaDoe. That Miss Montaigne was the principal object o 
pursuit, and that whatever danger impended over herself would noi 
be enhanced by flight, even 'If unsuccessful, Jule readily saw ; bu 
even if it had been othcnvise, ^he would have refused nothing U 
Blanche. With ready wit, too, she reflected that if she went out 
apparently unalarmcd, and as if bound on some ordinary errand 
she might perhaps be allowed to pass unmolested. Her absence 
might oven be considered an advantage, inasmuch as the ab 
duction of one indi\idufll could of course be accomplished mon 
safely and quietly than that of two. Hanging a basket, therefore 
upon her arm, and hastily informing Blanche of her design, tHu 
sauntered lazily from the door, singing, with half-choked vcace, f 
negro refrain, and carefully dissembling her fears. Her eidt wac 
from the rear door, and her course through the garden towards t 
lane in its rear, led directly past two of Uie guards. They had 
been instructed to prevent any attempt at flight ; but they had ako 
been ordered not to excite any premature alarm or suspicion on the 
part of the inmates of the hou»e, and for a moment they hesitated 
on their proper course. Here was e\idcntly no flight ; the slave 
would soon return, and if not, her absence would rather do good 
than harm ; and with this view of the matter, they had well nigh 
permitted her to pass, when one, still undecided, suddenly accosted 
her. 

" Avast — there, avast, Nan ! You sing merrily for a blacklHrd— 
just drop alongside here, and tell us where you are bound to ; 'taint 
every one that dares to sail openly under such dark colors — ^b ity 
Jack ?" 

^' You mind yer own business, and git out of our garden, afivB 
Mrs. Sniff sees you, or you'll ketch it," answered Jule. " Pm goiiig 
to pick peas over in dat field ; ' Massa eat de sugar. Sambo git de 
cane ;' " and she passed tremblingly on towards the fence. 

^' Blast the blackamoor !" exclaimed the sailor, following as i^ 
apoke ; '' cau't you answer a civil hail better than that ? bring to^ 3 
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say, and show your papers, ot well blow you out of water — ^but if 
as how," he continued, as Jule slackened her pace, and looked back, 
"jf as how you are really under saifllig orders for that field, over 

there "" 

** I didn't say any such thing," replied Jule, " and I haint got any 
papers, nor notting elst but dis ere pail." 

" Let her go. Bill, or ekt don't let her go, one or t'other," said 
the other sailor ; " what's the use of jabbering to the wench ? / 
says, let her go, and very good riddance it is." 

" And / says, mebbe not, Mr. Jack," said the first speaker, who 
seemed to imbibe the spirit of contradiction from the interference of 
his companion ; ^ you just bring her to a minute, while I run around 
and ask Bluff about it, kase, you see, it's a kind of a nice question, 
after all." 

So poor Jule was brought to, and compelled to await the decision 
of higher authority. 

" It's a high time of day," she said, with affected wrath, — " if 
people can't come for to go in their own mistress's garden, which 
they've hved with twenty years — ^in broad daylight, it is — ^you let 
go my arm, you scaramouch, you !" 

** Steady, lass, steady," replied Jack, " least said, soonest mended ; 
I aint no scarrymouse, neither, and it's well for you you aint aboard, 
or you might get a dozen or two for your impudence." 

With emotions that cannot be portrayed, Blanche beheld from a 
irmdow the scene which has been described ; she saw Jule unac- 
oosted, nearly pass the guard, and, after a temporary detention, 
resume her progress, only to be a second time stopped and questioned, 
and held rudely by the arm. While she waited with fearful mis- 
givings for the result, the bandit, who has been called Bill, returned 
from his embassy, and, speaking in a voice that reached the ears of 
MisB Montaigne, said, " Mr. Bluff says there aint so much as a cat 
to go out of the house, 'cause she mout be a kind of carrier-pigeon, 
I. fib, you see, which this ere thing don't look muc\i \ikfe, cA e«i\xwfc % 
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but then she muit trot back Dotwithstanding, and no words about it 
eitber.'' 

Jala besitated for a monent ; but tbere was nothing to do but 
submit, and with a heavy heart she returned to the house, where 
Blanche was already giving way to all the anguisb of despair. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

" What masking stuff is here 1 
*s this 1— a sleeve ? 'tis like a iotairCAnnoa.**^Taming cftJU Skrtw, 

iternation had paralysed the Acuities of Miss Montaigne, it 
' energies to the slave. With the celerity and nearly the 
of an imprisoned wild-cat, she flew from window to window, 
o catch sight of some casual passer, to whom she mi^t 
• help ; but no one was visible, and every hope of succor 
out was abandoned. Yet her resources did not seem to 
ited. Pausing a moment for thought, she suddenly darted 
itchen stairway, and before Blanche could conjecture her 
be re-appeared with various articles of apparel, both of her 
Miss Montaigne, including the bonnet and veil of the latter 
Qple hood of her own. 

uicV she said, signifying her meaning more by motions 
is, ^let us change clothes — dey will chase Jule, Miss 
Till run away." 

[ontaigne startled at the strange proposition, having no 
» in its success, and unwilling to subject the slave to the 
peril which success would involve, hesitated to assent ; but 
osing summarily of her objections, proceeded to partly 
3r young mistress and to substitute her own coarse and 
■rments for the elegant apparel of the other. The dimen- 
lie negress were, fortunately, not materially different from 
[iss Montaigne, but there were some awkward discre]^cS»& 
which it required ingemouu expedients to ON^flccoxEU^ I^sdl 
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ample frock of the fabric usually called linsey-woolsey easily ooncealed 
the graceful outline of 1 Blanche's form, but at the same time threw 
into more apparent dispro|)ortion the tiny feet and ancles which it 
left revealed. Thi^, however, did not escape the eye of Jule, who 
chuckled as she produced tliree pairs of coarse hose, with which she 
proceeded to indue the dangerous members ; and when a pur of 
thick, heavy shoes, tied with leathern strings, was added to the equip- 
meut, she declared that the effect was grand, and that the feet were 
exactly like her own. Tlie wide, dark hood was next thrown over 
Blanchc^s head and neck, and drawn close in front, care being taken 
that no stray ringlet should peep from beneath its edges. 

llie work of disguising thus far had proceeded rapidly, although 
witli but little diminution of terror on the part of Miss Montaigne, 
who expected momentarily that the return of Grover would terminate 
her hopes of flight. Tliey had but a few minutes at the furthest to 
complete their task, and yet the most difficult part of the labor j 
remained to be done. It was, indeed, no easy matter to array the < 
coarse and crooked frame of the negress in a lady's dress ; yet, 
inasmuch as the fortunate correspondence in height obviated what 
might have proved the most insuperable difficulty, much was hoped 
from the trial. No ingenuity, indeed, could diminish the ample 
shoulders of Jule, or close the wide-gaping dress of silk around her 
waist ; yet a light shawl, judiciously arranged, partly concealed the 
defect. The feet and ancles, of dimensions hopelessly large, defied 
every attempt at compression, and when viewed in connexion wifli 
the backward extension of the heel, threatened a quick betrayal o( 
the deceit. Although clad in stockings of fine texture, and in shoes 
slitted at heel and toe to increase their width, little could be hoped 
in regard to them, excepting that in the confusion of flight thej 
might escape observation. Not that Jule herself perceived the diffi- 
culty ; however sagacious on other points she saw no ground te ^ 
apprehension here, and eyed the arrangement with much oooh^ 
phcency. 
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^ 'Em looks berry well, Missa Blanche," she said ; ^ daze a little 
irger dan yours, a berry leetle, but nuffin to signify." 

lifiss Montaigne's bonnet and veil were next carefully adjusted 
pon the girl ; and to perfect as far as possible the disguise, Blanche 
oickly severed a few of her glossy ringlets, and securing them to 
le crisped hair of the negress, suffered the ends to fall a little 
slow the edge of the bonnet upon every side. The sable throat 
Bs carefully concealed by a collar, the veil drawn closely over the 
;ce, and the hands enclosed in gloves of black, which, although 
orsting in every part, revealed no contrasting color from within, 
ttd still seemed whole. The adjustment of the curls was a happy 
lought, and did more to complete the illusion than almost every- 
bing beside ; for, hanging around the poor slave's neck with a 
;noeful and tremulous motion, nothing could be less suggestive of 
flie woolly treasures to which they were appended ; they hinted 
other of the snowy cheeks and neck of their true proprietress, which, 
lith many other charms, might well be supposed to he hidden 
iKDeath the flowing veil. 

Such as they were, the disguises were at length completed, and 
Blanche began to indulge a faint hope of success. Imitating, as 
bert she could, the attitude and gait of the slave, she hastily tutored 
the latter to mimic her own ; and enjoining short steps, and as 
Monomic a display of feet as was practicable, the parties prepared 
fcr flight The building fronted the river, at the distance of about 
Airiy rods from the shore, and the intermediate space was an ope 
&U, sparsely studded with trees, which on the side nearest to the 
settled part of the city drew more closely together, and screened the 
lacbcape from any distant observation. The garden which has 
ken named was situated behind the house, and extended back to 
n unfrequented lane, which, at the distance of some twenty rods 
•ovthward, communicated with one of the suburban streets of the 
city. 

It was arranged that the negress in her assumed ckiaara^Ux ^o\i\i\. 
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make a sadden exit from the rear of the dwelling, and having thus 
attracted the attention of the two men who had before challenged 
her, should dart around the house, and run towards the river, while 
Blanche, as soon as the sailors had started in pursuit, was to make 
her escape through the garden and the lane. The approach of the 
critical moment at first unnerved Miss Montaigne, and seemed to 
paralyse her powers ; but sinking for a moment to her knees to 
implore the Divine protection, she rose with renewed courage, and 
followed her companion to the door. 

Jule set out with good courage, and at a nimble pace ; and, 
turning the comer of the house, was at once followed, as had been 
anticipated, by the two bandits from the garden. Scarcely, how- 
ever, had she proceeded a dozen yards across the conunon, when she 
found herself running into the very arms of a third pursuer, who 
was proceeding to meet her, and whom her blinding veil bad 
prevented her from discovering at a distance. There was no 
evading the contact, and the negress, rising her bronzed and 
mallct-like fist, fairly knocked her expecting captor to the ground, 
and again darted off in a lateral direction. A shout of derisioa 
arose from the other conspirators at the discomfiture of their 
colleague, and, with a single exception, they all joined in the pu^ 
suit Bluff, the leader of the band, was a huge fierce man, wh(^ 
foreseeing as he thought the inevitable capture of the fugitive, and 
remembering that there was a slave in the house, who was also to 
be secured, hastened to execute this part of his fiendish errand. 

Blanche, in the meantime, had attempted to escape, but her 
extreme terror, her awkward dress, and especially her heavy, loose 
shoes, had been so many impediments to rapid flight She reached 
the rear of the garden, but lost some seconds, which seemed like 
hours, in finding the gate that opened into the lane ; and when it 
was found, the simple latch became intricate to her confused Real- 
ties, and she again lost time in finding her way out, which ahe hid 
onJjr succeeded in doing, when a ferocious shout from the house told 
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her that she was peroeived and pursued. The sound fell like a 
thunder peal upon her excited nerves : for a moment she moved 
slowly, and seemed, like the victim of a nightmare, to struggle 
against invisible fetters, but at the next, she darted forward, not 
towards the thorough&re, as she had intended, but, unconscious of 
her course, in an opposite direction. 

The lane extended northward to a field, in which, at a consider- 
able distance west, a &nn-house was visible, and towards this refuge 
Blanche now directed her steps. Despair gave her energy, and 
when once &irly in progress, she fled almost with the fleetness of the 
deer ; but Bluff had reached the lane at a few bounds, and she 
heard his clattering feet behind her, and the hoarse imprecations 
and threats with which he called upon her to stop, seemed uttered 
ahnost in her ear. Every instant she expected to feel his grasp 
upon her shoulder, yet still her fate was suspended. The &rm- 
honse was no longer distant, but she felt her strength departing, and 
her senses Ruling ; fences and trees were flying indistinctly past her, 
the sky grew dark, the earth was h motion on every side, and now 
it rose up before her like a wall, and smote her hot forehead, and 
<ihe lay stretched at length upon its surface, with mingled voices 
no^g in her ear. How long she thus lay she could not tell ; she 
' liad not fainted, but was in that half swooning state in which the 
senses receive but imperfect impressions from the outer world, and 
give to realities all the wildness of a dream. She did not forget 
W peculiar peril, but still expected momentarily to feel the clutch- 
ing hand of her pursuer upon her person, and to be dragged 
fcreiWy away. 

Bat a better £site was in reserve. The house towards which she 
had thus inadvertently fled, proved to be the dwelling of Jacobus 
Waldr<Hi. Huntington, from the window of his study, had per- 
ceived the chase, and suspecting something wrong, had snatched his 
gon, and hastened out to meet the fugitive. A glance at the fore- 
most ^^ore told him it was Jule, the slave of his neighbor Sniffy «svl 
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another view informed him that the pursuer was none other than 
the rude sailor whom he had encountered in Uie forest. The 
recognition was mutual ; and tlie pirate, uttering a triple volley of 
oaths, abandoned tlie chase, and proceeded to retrace his steps. 
Though baffled, he thought, in obtaining the negress, the main 
object of his expedition was secured ; and although Grover would be 
sorely disappointed at a mischance which might reveal his outrage 
to the public, the slave could not be a witness against him in any 
criminal prosecution, nor did she personally know anything that 
connected him with the transaction. Thus consoling himself for his 
defeat, he hastened to rejoin his companions. 

Huntington had seen Mrs. Sniff and Emily driving out of town a 
few hours before in company with Shiel, and had not doubted that 
Blanche was also with them ; his first decided impression, therefore, 
was that some piratical fellow had seized so favorable an opportunity 
to kidnap the slave for the purpose of transporting her on his next 
cruise, to some neighboriog market Such an event would not be 
without precedent in those early days of the commonwealth when 
crime stalked abroad in every shape, and by reason of its frequency 
and familiarity to the view seemed shorn of half its hideous 
proportions. Anxious, however, to solve the mystery, although 
unalarmed about Blanche, Ilenrich turned quickly to the prostrate 
figure before him, and touching it not lightly with his gun, bade the 
slave arise and tell him what had ha])pened. 

" Get up, Jule, get up ! " he said, " you are safe enough now ; 
stand up quickly, and tell me what is the matter ; the poor thing \^ 
he continued, stooping and shaking her roughly by the arm, " thinks 
she is half way to Virginia by this ; stand up, I say, you simpleton, 
I don't think your delicate nerves are quite shattered yet — stand up I" 

Blanche still bewildered, rose with difficulty, half conscious that 
she was saved, yet ignorant of her preserver, and vainly trying to 
comprehend the singular language in which she was addressed. 
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"There, don't show off any more airs now — ^you are more 
frightened than hurt, I assure you," said Henrich, somewhat 
harshly. 

" Why do you speak to me thus ? " exclaimed Blanche imploringly 
and with tears — ^at the same time throwing back her hood : " do 
you not see that I am in distress ? '' 

It was an exceedingly fortunate thing for Henrich that he was 
not standing at that moment upon some precipice, or beside some 
terrestrial chasm, into which he could have leaped and buried the 
burning shame and grief which overwhelmed him, as he saw to 
whom his coarse reproachful language had been directed. 

" Is it indeed you. Miss Roselle ? " he said at length, speaking 
with difficulty ; " how, — ^why do I find you in this disguise ? You 
cannot believe I would have spoken thus to y(m ; tell me what has 
happened, and let me first secure you a refuge, and then avenge 
your wrongs." 

Blanche, now fully restored to memory, glanced at her servile 
dress, and smiled feintly as she replied : " I understand it all now ; 
but poor Jule is in danger ; she has risked her life for me, and is 
doulitless at this moment in the hands of the pirates ; you look 
surprised, but I cannot explain now ; Heaven has preserved my life 
by her means — ^and yours ; and something must be done to save 
her." 

Huntington promised to make every effort to accomplish this 
object, and hastened to conduct Blanche to his own home for 
safety, while he should proceed to alarm the authorities, little hoping, 
however, that so slight an offence as stealing a slave would arouse 
them to any very vigorous action. 

** Do not think me ungrateful to you," Blanche continued, as they 
walked hastily along ; " my thoughts are still in a tumult of excite- 
ment, and if you knew from what a fate the poor Afidcan has saved 
me, you would not wonder that I am anxious for her safety." 

^ You give me the best proof that you are incapabk oC \x^gcs^!!^\<^^ 
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IkCss Roeelle," replied Henrich, ^when you manifest so great an 
interest in an humble slave ; but do not be alarmed for the girl — 
they can scarcely meditate any harm against her, and I hope it wiU 
be an easy matter to procure her release " 

Blanche was soon under the steep roof of old Jacobus, and in the 
especial charge of that worthy, who welcomed her very heartily, and 
made some \iolent efforts to comprehend the affiur, but without any 
corresponding success. That the stranger was really the serving girl 
of his neighbor Sniff, turned white with excessive fear, was among 
the most prominent of his conjectures, but one that seemed open to 
doubt Henrich departed on his errand, but not without being 
reminded by Blanche, with the slightest perceptible change of color^ 
that she was not unreasonal^le enough to expect him to incur any' 
personal peril in his mission : indeed, that she considered it her dutjr 
to protest against his doing so. 
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CHAPTER X. 

** I saw her hand : she has a leathern hand, 
A freestone colored hand.** — Shaktpeare. A$ yon Likt it. 

When Jule, after Ler remarkable pugilistic feat, started anew 
upon her race, it was, at first, with confused and ill-directed efforts. 
She found herself " headed off," to use an expressive phrase, in every 
attempt to approach any settled quarter of the city ; and the nearoet 
dwelling in the direction which she was compelled to take was so 
remote, as to afford but httle hope that she could reach it before 
being overtaken. She resolved, however, to try j for she was strong'' 
and active, and notwithstanding the restraints of her novel dress, 
niade no inconsiderable progress. Her tight, cramping shoes were 
^e principal impediment to speed, and these she resolved to discard ; 
*n operation which resulted in a decided expansion of the released 
niembers, and enabled them to get, what in the vocabulary of the 
^cy would be called a better bite of the ground. Her speed now 
^bly increased, and her panting pursuers beheld with astonishment 
^er prodigious exploits both of strength and agility. Nothing 
seemed to impede her flight ; hill and valley were alike easily over- 
come ; if a ditch interposed, Jule went over at a flying leap, and the 
fences were eithc #2,>assed, in quadrupedal mode, through chinks and 
8*ps, or else were surmounted and bestridden in a manner less elegant 
than energetic ; retaining, withal, many torn trophies from her dress, 
8nd holding them up fluttering to the wind. 

For a while everything promised success, and her chagrined pur- 
suers, lagging in the chase, strove by loud tihreata \o \ot&5 \i^^ xa\«i" 
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Bubmissioo. Little would Jule have heeded threatB, but her violent 
efforts had caused a rapid expenditure of strength ; and while her 
anticipated refuge was yet at a long distance, her speed b^an 
visiblj to decrease. She could not rally ; the pirates gained rapidly 
upon her, and her capture became ineutable. With ready si^adty, 
therefore, she readjusted her dress in order to prolong the deception 
in regard to her person ; for she did not, of course, know whether 
Blanche^s safety was yet secured, or whether she had even gained 
courage to leave the house. She had barely time for this precaution 
before she found herself in the rude grasp of her captors, who vented 
many an oath upon her stubbornness, and placing her between two 
of their number, proceeded to retrace their steps. 

Jule did not struggle or speak ; all her thoughts were for the 
safety of Blanche, and her only efforts were to avoid discovery. Th© 
party proceeded rapidly to their boats, and in ten minutes wer^ 
gliding across the water in the direction of a ship, which lay anchored- 
near the oppositei side of the river ; in a still shorter time, subs© — 
quently, the veiled slave was sitting alone and undisturbed in its cabin. - 

Mr. Boatswain Bluff, meanwhile, had sought out Major Grove^r, 
and informed him of the flight of Miss Montaigne, of her capture, 
and of the escape of the slave ; and the major, both mortified aiKi 
angry at Blanche's continued resistance to his suit, rejoiced at stxi 
extremity which would no longer admit of compromise or retractioxi. 
He at once accompanied Bluff on board the vessel, listening, meaxi- 
while, with much astonishment to the narrative of Blanche's 
wonderful exploits, both in pugilism and locomotion. 

" She's a Tartar, sir, she is," said Bluff, " begging your honaf's 
pardon ; Bill Sweeps' eye, sir, is as good as out, and he aint aS^Y 
baby to handle either ; your honor would do well to be careful ho^ 
you speak her." 

" The most timid of animals will show courage and strength wh^^ 
driven to extremities," replied Grover ; " and yet it seems wonderf*^ 
that even desperation could give power to one so very delicate." 
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"iVb^8o delicate, your honor,'' returaed Blufi^ bending to his oars 

— "' she's got a fist, sir ^ 

"A>^, Bluflf?" 

" like a sledge-hammer !" said the boatswain. 
" You are a fool," replied Grover, " her hand is like a child's, small, 
white, and dimpled — ^it could not stagger a kitten — ^Bill Sweeps must 
have fellen from mere fright." 

" Well, sir, it aint for me to dispute your honor, but seein' is 
believin', and mayhap your honor '11 see and beheve by and by — ^but 
/ say she has a fist — and feet too, that aint no trifles !" 

" Her feet are hke a doll's — ^Hke a fairy's, hke a Chinese princess's, 
small, and of the most exquisite symmetry, and her ancles are like 
—like—" 

"Like a cricket-club, I swear," said Bluff, laughing, " and she made 
a very Hberal display of them, too, in scampering across fields, jump- 
ing ditches, and tumbling over fences." 

Grover, now thoroughly incense^, was about to reply angrily, 
but remembering the importance of keeping on good terms with the 
outlaw, he suppressed his wrath as he best could. Since he had 
stooped to converse familiarly with his companion, he could scarcely 
complain that the latter took some license, and even perpetrated a 
few jokes at his expense. The sailor's propensity for fun, together 
with a desire to magnify the difficulties of a very simple achievement, 
Was, he was convinced, at the bottom of all his marvellous stories. 

" Well, well," he s^d, " a joke's a joke, and you are welcome to 
yours ; I only wish, since you had your eyes so wide open, that you 
liad managed to capture the wench — it don't speak very well 
for five strong men that one woman has baffled tliem altogether, 
>ad another almost." 

" Fact, sir, fact," replied the boatswain, " that's a disgrace to our 
flag, that is ; Joe Bluff feels it to his fingers' ends, he does, and if 
your honor wants a wench to wait on the lady, I'll go and pick one 
^P yet, somewhere." 






80 THE KINO OF THE BUBOITB. 

Grover, of course, declined this offer, and w they had now reached 
the vessel, their colloquy came to a close. Everything was ready 
for instantaneous departure, the wind was £ur, and the major was 
not dL<<posed to create any delay. He conversed for a few moments 
with the captain, and while the ship was brought around, he 
descended into the cabin, and found himself alone with the prisoner. 
Jule had seen his approach to the ship, she felt assured of Min 
Montaigne^s safety, and there was no longer any necessity f<« con- 
tinuing her deception, yet she trembled for the result of a disdosnre, 
and uncertain how best to accomplish it, sat hesitating, and nearly 
stupefied with terror, when Grover made his appearance. Her hands, 
from which, for convenience, she had removed the gloves, were con- 
cealed beneath her veil, which was of ample dimensions, and of a 
£Etvoring hoe, and although there was everything in the outline of 
her figure, and in its general air, to confirm suspicion, when ono9 
£Eurly aroused, there was nothing of itself sufficient to unsettle aa 
existing prepossession. Fatigu^ flight, and distress, accounted he 
everything unusual or awkward, and the well-known curls, fluttering* 
like aspen leaves, with the emotion that shook every part of the poor 
girl's frame, seemed a proof of identity, equal to a notary's certifi- 
cate, sealed and stamped. 

Grover hastened to address her in a tone of apology and condol- 
ence. Her own rash action, he said, had precipitated an event whicb. 
really need not have occurred, and which he had not anticipated ; 
he was most sorry for any alarm or trouble which it had occasioned, 
her, and hoped everytliing would bo imputed only to the excess cyf 
-his passion. 

" And now," he said, " dear Blanche, let this force come to aix 
end ; only pledge me solemnly your faith, and we will return ai> 
once to land, and our wedding shall be celebrated with princely 
magnificence ; I need not urge that you are in my power ; that 
you have no possible escape ; that we are bound on a three weeks^ 
cruise, and that when we return, you will no longer have the power 
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of dioice — see, we are even now dropping down the stxeam P A 
sob, and the sound of hurried respiration, were the only reply : 
an increased tremor shook the frame of the captive, and the little 
glossy ringlets danced like electrified feathers. 
^ " You do not speak harshly to me," continued Grover — " you will 
rdent — ^you will not withstand the ardor of a devotion, which has so 
nearly driven me to madness." 

The chattering of teeth beneath the veil, and a choked and indis- 
tinct articulation at length manifested an attempt to reply. 

" Speak but one word of encouragement !" exclaimed Grover, in 
an exdtement of suspense. 

" Boo-ooh-ooh !" exclaimed Jule, crying hysterically, like a child, 
and with no musical intonation. 

"Rage* has no tears," said Grover, "and these are auspicious 
Hgns — calm yourself^ dear Blanche !" Thus saying, he touched with 
gentlest motion the lace-encirded wrist which lay nearest to him, 
and sought to draw the appendant hand from beneath the veil. 

It came ! Was it a serpent with protruded fangs ? Was it a 
Leyden battery, triply charged ? or why has the suitor sprung back- 
ward firom the contact, with a fiace in which every lineament is 
wrought to madness, — ^with ashen lips, that quiver but do not speak, 
with eyes riveted, as by some horrid fascination, upon the object 
which he has revealed f Ungloved, the broad, black, bony member 
% before him, with its huge knuckles, and the club-like termini of 
Its fingers, proclaiming the whole story of his* discomfiture and dis- 
S^^. It was no dream, no diablerie, no fireak of a frightened 

• 

imagination, — ^but an awful, evident, insurmountable reality, destined 
to whebn him with ridicule unprecedented and unending. Breath, 
^P^h, and the power of motion returned at length, and the roar of 
^ unbridled rage ascending to the deck, drew the leading ruffians 
wondering to the cabin door ; the discovery flew from mouth to 
mouth, until the boisterous merriment of the crew outsounded the 
^mult below, and for a while defied every attempt at coil\xqV. "Wt^ 

4* 
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cabin waa at once filled with wide-grinning &oes, and the sUve, 
expecting death, yet plucking up spirit, had retreated to the wall, 
and assumed an attitude of defiance, as with glaring eyes she 
watched the movements of her captors. Grover, with clenched fists, 
stood at her side, trampling unconsciously upon his tasselled cap^ 
and incoherently questioning both the prisoner and the crestr&llen 
Blufi^ who, as the leader of the kidnapping expedition, was chiefly 
chargeable with its fiulure. 

" What devil prompted you to this deceit r he said fiercely to 
the former. 

" I did it mysef^ said Jule, boldly, " if you kill me for it ; lifissa 
Blanche was good to Jule — nobody was ever good to Jule before — 
and now — and now, I have saved her life, and I'm glad of it" 

" You're an idiot!" retorted Grover, stamping with passion, " and 
you shall be drowned like a rat for your pains — overboard with the 
chattering baboon I** he continued, turning to the men. 

The pirates looked at each other, at Bluff, and at their captain, 
who, smiling under a hideous mustache, had been, from the back- 
ground, a silent observer of events. The boatswain, willing to do 
something towards wiping out his own disgrace, but unused to 
receiving orders excepting from his leader, stepped forward, and 
looked to the latter for approval. 

" Come, dispatch !" shouted Grover ; " we'll show her how to 
walk a plank with a spring to it — drag her along !" 

No one stirred ; and Grover, glancing fiercely around the room, 
caught the eye of the captain, who, coming forward at the same 
moment, said : 

" Major Grover, this ere job wasn't in the agreement at all ; and 
though I aint very squeamish about sich matters, yet it's rather 
dangerous here in port, and my boys shan't have nothing to do with 
it — ^howsomever, major, ef you want to drownd the wench — why 
there she is, and there's the water — nobody shan't interfere T' 

"Let him try it I" said Jule, with defiance. 
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Grover foamed with rage : ** Give me a pistol, then T he 
exclaimed, turning to Bluf^ who handed him one of a pair, which 
was stuck in his belt; "Stand back there, boys,; we'll try the 
toughness of her hide — ^stand back !" 

But at this moment a shout of "fisur play I'' rang from one side of 
the cabin, and a large negro, one of the crew, crowding himself 
forward, rushed up to Jule, and placed one of his own pistols injher 
hand ; — ^** Mr play !" he said, — " don't shoot the child down like a 
wolf — ^if pistols m the word, let 'em both have 'em !" 

The movement appealed strongly to the sympathies of the 
pirates, as well as to their rude sense of justice, and the novelty of 
the idea was irresistibly attractive. The captain, solicitous for Gro- 
ver's safety, attempted to interfere, and ordered the slave to be 
disarmed; but the clamor outsounded his authority, and no one 
offered to obey, which might indeed have proved a dangerous 
undertaking. The men fell back to clear a space for the combat, 
but Grover, declining so extraordinary a duel, had mingled with the 
retreating phalanx, and quite disappeared ifrom the view of -his 
antagonist. 

Still frantic with wrath, he yet had sense to perceive his ludicrous 
position, and would have needed but little additional goading to 
cause him to turn his weapon upon himself. He went upon deck, 
and sought the fresh air, postponing for a few minutes his still 
determined revenge ; but delay brought reflection, and a change 
of views. He was a bad man, but not bad enough, excepting in 
the very boiling of passion, to murder one whose only fault had 
been fidehty to a friend. Perhaps he might still have accomplished 
such an object if he had persisted in it ; but he was heartily sick- 
ened of the whole transaction, and asked for nothing but to be 
quietly put on shore. He made no terms about the negress, never 
doubting that she would be carried away and sold, inasmuch as the 
business of slave-snatching was quite profitable, and frequently 
formed an interlude to the more legitimate pursuits of the i^ira^^* 
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Captain Snell did not dare, after so bungling a piece of bnsinefis, as 
he called it, to return to port, and was compelled to seek some 
other market for his cargo ; he parted with his guest with many 
apologies, and, mindful that he might yet find the services of the 
major highly valuable in so growing an emporium as New York, 
made him heartily welcome to the specimens of silks, laces, etc., 
which the latter had received, and which, having been left on the 
premises of Mrs. Sni£^ became a wind&ll of the first magnitude to 
that lady. 

But the worst of men have some human sympathies unsecured. 
The ruffians had been struck with admiration at Jule's whole con- 
duct ; her craft and courage especially eliciting their praise. Her 
fellow African interceded earnestly for her release, and the popular 
voice deciding it, she was set ashore the same afternoon on the 
Long Island side of the bay, a few miles south of the city. 
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CHAPTER XI. 



" He who stems a stream with sand, 

And fetters flame with flaxen band. 

Has yet a harder task to prove — 

By firm resolve to conquer love.'*— S^tt. 



When Henrich returned from his frtiitless quest after the slave, 
He found Miss Montaigne still trembling with unsubdued excitement, 
and fearful that even her present refuge might afford no sufBcient 
protection against her lawless persecutor. She had started at every 
Bound during his absence, and felt as if she were again exposed to 
all the perils which had so recently impended over her ; her fears 
Had been augmented, too, by the remembrance -of Henrich's instinc- 
tive offer to avenge her wrongs, and she did not hesitate, on his 
return, to exact from him a promise that he would not seek person- 
^y to visit retribution upon the offender : " I have, indeed, a right," 
sHe said, " to require this at your hands ; for if gratitude did not 
prompt a regard for your interest, I cannot but remember that my 
own security may continue to depend upon yours." 

Huntington replied with suppressed emotion : he was too happy 
*o have been her preserver ; her lightest word should be to him a 
l*w, and he would leave no vigilance unexercised to secure her 
contmued safety. Such were his words ; yet, fearful of seeming to 

presume on the benefits he had conferred, they were delivered 

^tHer with an air of distant respect, than of cordial regard. 
1^6 &te of Jule continued to excite commiseration, and Blanche 

^ already engaged in planning schemes to di&coNei V^^t ^^qs^ 
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place of bondage, and to procure her freedom, when the delighted 
slave entered the house, bringing the first intelligence of h^ escape. 
Emily and Mrs. Sniff were also soon added to the company, panic- 
stricken by the tidings of the recent atrocity, to which they had 00 
unwittingly been rendered accessaries. Jule, of course, became the 
lion of the hour, and related her adventures with much minuteness, 
awakening the deepest interest, and not a little merriment beside ; 
yet poor Blanche, to whom the recital only imparted a more vivid 
sense of the danger she had escaped, was in no mood for laughter. 
Indignation succeeded alarm in her breast ; and she felt her wrongs 
the more keenly, when she reflected with what impunity they had 
been committed. To seek legal redress would be utterly futile : the 
slave being inadmissible as a witness, there was no evidence to con- 
nect Grover personally with the transaction ; and even had proof 
been attainable to set in operation the unwieldy machinery of the 
law, the offender's rank would shield him from any adequate punish- 
ment. Miss Roselle declared she would never again set loot in the 
dove-cot, and freely accepted, in behalf of herself and Blanche, the 
tender of a refuge in Mynheer Waldron's hospitable house until a 
new home could be found. The engrossing subject was discussed 
until a late hour of the night ; and Blanche again and again reite- 
rated her thanks to the gratified slave, and exacted from her a 
promise to call on the ensuing day for some more substantial token 
of her regard. 

** Sumfin to remember you by, Missa Blanche ; — notdng else," 
said Jule, who was unwilling to be thought mercenary. 

" It shall, indeed, be something to remember me by, poor child !" 
repUed Miss Montaigne, — "if the priceless boon of fireedom is 
worthy of remembrance." 

" Freedom, Missa Blanche !" exclaimed Jule, with starting tears — 
"Oh no — dat cannot be; Harry Bolt loves Jule — ^would many 
Jule, if she free ; but dat can't be — dat cost two hundred dollar^ 1" 

The negress emphasised the last words in a manner that implied 
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an overpowering sense of the magnitude of the sum named, and a 
conviction that she had quite put at rest Miss Montaigne's benevo- 
lent intentions in her behalf. 

" Well, well," replied Blanche, scarcely refraining from tears,— 
" come and see me, Jule, and bring Harry Bolt along with you." 

To this invitation the negress, after consulting her mistress's eye, 
and seeing no indications of disapproval, promised compliance. The 
widow was mortified and vexed by the conduct of her distinguished 
friends, almost into a state of speechlessness, which, in her case, 
might be considered the very collapse of grief. She was, however, 
but little alarmed for her own safety ; and being mindful of certain 
valuables which would be exposed by her absence, she returned to 
her house, taking with her the reluctant negress and a borrowed 
farm-dog for her protection. 

When Henrich Huntington arose on the ensuing morning he was 
quite unable to discover his grand^ither's old-fashioned rickety 
house, with its high, precipitous roof^ its clumsy chimneys, its loose 
clanging vrindow-blinds, and its scarecrow weathercocks, which he 
had long been accustomed to laugh at and ridicule. In its place he 
saw a venerable edifice, time-stained it is true, but also time-honored, 
possessing in all its parts an air of the utmost cheerfulness, and 
challenging his profoundest respect. The declivity of the rafters 
exactly suited his taste ; the chimneys had grown into fevor ; the 
iron roosters, if a little scrawny, were still graceftd and hfe-like ; and, 
if here and there a shutter, deprived of a hinge, hung obliquely at 
its post, he was not sure that it did not improve the general air of 
the building. The very garden, lai^e and shapeless, had a new, 
fresh, pleasing aspect ; and if its only flowers were the coarse, gaudy 
Hollyhock and the unfragrant poppy, both had a certain peculiar 
^auty, and the odor of the latter could hardly be called disa- 
greeable. 

Whether the presence of Miss Montaigne had anything to do with 
to transformation, can of course be only a mattei: oi coii^^Xxa^ 
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Certain it was that she continued to engross a large share of Hen- 
rich*8 thoughts ; and if, with an effort, he banished the beaatiful 
vision as something dangerous to dwell upon, it still recurred in 
each unguarded moment, to his mind. So the calm lake, broken 
by some disturbing pebble, loses for a while its image of the sky, 
but still resumes the picture, with its own returning placidity. 

But let him not bo blamed, if at times he yielded to this pleasing 
thraldom, for the charms of Miss Montaigne were calculated to 
&scinato even a less susceptible mind than that of Hemich. 
There are no words to paint the singular sweetness of her smil^, 
which seemed like a gleam of sunlight from some inner world of 
purity and love. Rich in its golden treasures of thought and feel- 
ing must have been the heart which emitted rays like these; and 
Henrich was but too happy to catch their casual radiance, to treasnre 
them in his memory, to recall them in dreams, and to wonder what 
there was of human suffering or achievement that could win from 
relenting Ueaven a treasure so transcendent. Never before had his 
own poverty or obscurity been to him a source of serious regret ; 
but now he felt that he could make any effort to open the gates of 
wealth or scale the cliflfe of Fame. 

Willing to diminish the distance between them, he had tried to 
discredit the rumor of her rank and wealth, as one which might 
well have originated in Mrs. Sniff's desire to create a temporary 
^clat for herself; but there was something in the deportment of 
Blanche which gave confirmation to the story. An air of unstudied 
gentility pervaded her movements, with a tasteftd avoidance of show 
and affectation, and an entire freedom from that obtrusive dignity 
which, ever guarded against aggression, betrays its uncertain foot- 
ing by its very efforts to stand. The mystery that enveloped her, 
the singular mode of her arrival, the uncertain duration of her stay, 
and her voluntary seclusion from society, all added to the interest 
which she excited in the mind of Henrich ; nor had he &iled to 
observe, in estimating her position, that independent action, even in 
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matters of moment, which almost precluded the idea of her elder 
companion being in reality her sister. Her ofifer to enfranchise the 
slave was made without consultation with Emily, nor did it seem to 
exdte any surprise in the latter. Henrich did not, indeed, yield a 
moment's credence to the exaggerated views of his voluble neighbor, 
yet he was compelled to beheve it probable that Blanche belonged 
to that aristocratic division of English society, between which, and 
everything below it, so strong a line of demarcation exists. 

The acddent which had made him her benefactor, while it tended 
to augment his growing attachment, and to impart an air of romance . 
to its character, seemed, in reality, rather to widen than diminish 
the distance between them. A chivalric sense of honor forbade the 
exhilHtion of a sentiment which might seem to found its claims for 
reciprocity upon such an obligation, or which might impose any 
restraint upon Blanche in seeking, in her still dependent state, 
bis fullest assistance and counseL The proud consciousness that 
she looked to him for protection was itself a pleasure which he 
would not lightly jeopard ; and he resolved, while sedulously watch- . 
ing her interests, to guard with equal assiduity his own demeanor. 

The negress, Jule, did not forget her appointment with Miss 
Montaigne; and while the latter was discussing with Henrich a 
subject connected with her welfare, made her appearance, accompa- 
nied, according to promise, by her beau. Harry Bolt was a rare 
specimen of colored humanity. His skin was of that exceeding 
blackness aud coarseness of texture, which, to use a horticultural 
simile, may be compared to a black turnip ; and his coarse woolly 
bair, from some unknown cause, perhaps by reason of a monopoly 
of the coloring matter by other parts of the system, had turned 
wbite at an imusually early age, and had given him an appearance 
not very common even among the oldest negroes, and exceedingly 
Rtte at the age of twenty-four. He was also very tall and awkward, 
yet, despite so many disadvantages, could not be called ill-looking, 
^r he had a pleasing countenance, with fine eyes, and a ^\^<^\> 
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trcasuiy of teeth. IIo reached the house in company ¥rith Jule, bnt 
his courage gave out at tlie door, and after much shuffling and 
whispering on the outside, his companion entered alone. 

^ Uarra 'fraid to come in, Missa Blanche," she said ; ^ he say be 
don't know how to act." 

" Never mind, Jule," replied Miss Montaigne : " tell him he need 
not act at all — bring him in." 

Harry accordingly shuffled into the room, looking very sheepish, 
and with his head hanging down, but he soon became composed 
enough to listen to the questions of the young lady ; and although 
lost in conjecture as to her design, succeeded in giving very coherent 
answers. lie even confessed to the " soft impeachment" of lonng 
Jule, without any change of color, which, being rather deeply set, 
would have required a pretty strong emotion to disturb. 

" 'Taint no use, though," he said, twirling his cap ; " 'taint no 
use, unless Missa Sniff die. Missa Sniff haint got any relations, and 
she promise to give up Julo when she die." 

" That is liberal, certainly," replied Blanche. 

" Yes, dat berry liberal, sartain," said the negro, quite gravely ; 
" but dat long time fust — last winter she berry sick with fever, and 
we had some hope, but she come out of it, and now she better an 
ever ; got strong constoosliun, Missa Sniff has." 

Jule listened on the broad grin to this narrative of disappointed 
hope ; but checking herself, as she thought of her perpetual bondage, 
she added, sadly, " I told you it could not be, Missa Blanche ; Jule 
can't be free." 

" But Harry can work, lay up money, and buy you, Jule ?" 

** Yes, Missa, he got ten doliai*s laid up now " 

" Eleven !" said Harry, triumphantly. 

*' But he ony can save three dollar a month, and so it will 



take six years amost — and dat long time to work for me ; I tell him 
guv me up, and get a free wife somewhere," said Jule, putting the 
comer of a check apron to her eye ; " but he says he wont " 
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" And 80 I wont !" exclaimed Harry ; " what for should I do such 
I ting as dat ; de time will come round byme by ; it's ony six more 
E^ksters, and Pausses, and Christmasses ; and I shall be ony forty 
when de time is up." 

" Forty, Harry ?" said Henrich ; " why how old are you now ?" 

" I'm twenty-four, Massa Huntington ; I speak de trut ; not a day 
)lder : I shall be twenty-four a fortnight ago to-morrow." 

" And in six years you will be forty ; will you ?" 

Harry hesitated and looked at Jule, who seemed also in some 
loubt, and said she believed it was forty or thirty; but Massa 
Eenrich was a scholar and could reckon it up himself. 

" But tell me," said Blanche, " how did you yourself become free, 
Barry ?" 

"I tell you dat," answered tlie negro, excitedly; "my Massa 
yood man, he belong to de church — deacon Bolt, a berry good man 
— ^he own me and a plenty more. I tended dat church, swept it, 
slashed it, ring de bell, and dig de graves — dig poor Massa's grave 
it last, and when he die he guv me to de church in his will — ^kase 
tie berry good man." 

" He was, indeed," said Blanche, smiling ; " then you belonged to 
the church, did you ?" 

" Yes, Missa Blanche," said the negro, grinning ; " dat what I tell 
um — ^I b'longed to de church — de best white man among 'em didn't 
b'long to de church as much as I did ; but de church folks talked it 
over and had a meetin' all about it, and frighten me berry much — 
I didn't know what dey were going to do to me I" 

" Well, what did they to you, Harry ?" 

" Golly gosh !" said the negro — " dey said dey wouldn't hab me ! 
— dey turn me out o' de church, and guv me free papers, and paid 
me ten doUars a year for ringing de bell eber since !" 

It need hardly be said that Miss Montaigne was fully prepared 
to carry out her generous purposes. Although parsimony was not 
among the faults of the Baron Montaigne, his davi^btet n^qvsX.^ 
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scarcely have felt at liberty, without his permissioii, to make such an 
application of the funds with which he had supplied her ; but she 
had, fortunately, a private purse equal to the emergency, which she 
•had saved out of her allowance for pocket-money during the last few 
years of her abode in England ; and over this, at least, her control 
was complete. 

Slaves were not at that day of nearly as great value in the 
province as they subsequently became ; and the price which Jule 
had named for herself proved to bo correct. Mrs. SniiF had long 
been desirous to sell the girl, and break up her lonely establishment, 
and no difficulty was encountered in the arrangement, which had 
already been effected tlirough the agency of Henrich, who had, 
indeed, but just returned and placed the deed of manumission in the 
hands of the delighted Blanche, when Jule and Harry arrived. 
There was a little pause in the conversation, during which Wm 
Montaigne hesitated how to bestow her boon ; and Jule, glandng at 
Henrich, seemed to suspect that she and Harry might be trespassing 
by too long a stay. 

" Shall we go, now, Missa Blanche ?" she said. 

" Not yet," replied the young lady, with emotion, handing, at the 
same time, the papers to Henrich ; " please to explain it to them, Mr. 
Huntington," she said in a low voice, turning away her face, and 
affecting to look for something in her reticule. 

" Jule has told you, I suppose, Harry," he said, " what took place 
yesterday, and how she saved Miss Roselle from being carried off by 
the pirates ?" 

" She tell a-me-all," said Harry ; " sma'at gal, Jule is, and run like 
an ostridge." 

" Miss Roselle is very thankful to her — she will never forget the 
favor that Jule has conferred upon her ; and in order to do what she 
can in return, she is going to make Jule a great present, and one 
that will last for a life-time." 

" Golly !" .exclaimed the negro, in whose mind, as in the slaveys, 
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visioiis of some new and gaudj dress were floating ; ^ golly ! but it 
must be made of good strong stufl^ if it last so long as dat T' 

" It is made of paper I" replied Henrich ; " in other words, Misa 
Roselle has bought Jule^ and made h^rfree — ^here is the deed ; take 
it, she is no longer a slave." 

" Free ? — ^free ? — free, Missa Blanche ?" shouted Jule, flinging up 
her arms as if she were throwing off some imaginary shackles ; ^ oh, 
dat is too much, too much ! oh Missa Blanche, Jule nebber earn dat 
— oh Missa Blanche, Jule will pray for you, night and momin', all 
her life — all her life ;" and the poor girl fairly sobbed with emotion. 

Harry manifested no less delight, but in a far different way. He 
did not trust himself to speak in the presence of Miss Montaigne ; 
but thrusting the paper into his hat, with a sort of hysterical chuckle, 
he rushed from the house, and uttering a succession of shouts, threw 
himself upon the grass in the lawn, where he continued to roll for 
many minutes. 

" And am I really free, hke a white woman ?" said Jule, examin- 
ing her arms and chest, and looking up and down her figure, as if 
she expected to see some physical transformation in her person ; 
" no more b'long to Missa Sniff, no more work for her — wash, iron, 
cook, chop wood, make garden, do ebbery ting — ^no more scold, 
scold, scold, and call me lazy beast, when I do my best— oh ! Missa 
Blanche, it is too much — too much !" 

" You have fully deserved your freedom, Jule," said Miss Mon- 
taigne, ^ and I am delighted that it makes you so happy ; go, now, 
Harry is waiting for you ; some other time you shall thank me, if 
you wish." 

Jule accordingly departed, still ejaculating " Oh, Missa Blanche ! 
Missa Blanche I it is too much I too much I" 
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CHAPTER XII. 

"Justice la lame, as well as blind, amongst ^u : 
The laws, corrupted to their ends that make them, 
Serve bat for instruments of some new tyranny 
That every day starts np.** — Otwwg^t Venice Preatned. 

For a few days succeeding his short sea voyage, Major GroYtf 
kept quietly within his own doors, perfectly contented that he did | 
not hear the outer air ringing with derisive shouts at his disocxn- : 
fiture. He denied himself to all visiters, not excepting Shiel and 
Midge, until the persevering calls of the latter, whose sycophancy 
was his passport, obtained his admission. Grover did not know 
to what extent his recent exploit had become public, and notwith- 
standing his vigilant watch of the words and manner of his visiter, 
for the purpose of gaining some intimation on the subject, the 
ensign was careful that he should not be enhghtened by any means 
of his. 

Mr. Midge " was sorry that the major had been ill, was a little off 
the hooks himself^ hoped it was nothing serious — ^but this cursed 
climate was enough to — ^to — ^" 

"Yes, certainly, of course," replied Grover, with an absent look; 
" ' tis a bad climate, particularly for the gout — ^but my attack is 
nearly over now — and — and — any news stirring, Midge ?" 

" Not an item," replied the other, zealously ; " there is a perfect 
stagnation of gossip — the people have positively nothing at all to 
talk about." • 

This might be considered stretching a point, considering that iJse ! 
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town was actually ringing with the kidnapping affair — though, as 
usual on similar occasions, without a single correct version of the 
story being afloat, among the dozens that were current; but it 
greatly relieved G rover, who being quite ignorant of Jule's escape, 
now supposed that Miss Montaigne must have kept secret his agency 
in the transaction. But Midge had gone a step too far ; for in his 
anxiety to disclaim any knowledge of his friend's disaster, he had 
quite forgotten that he really had important intelligence to conmiu- 
nicate. 

" I am mistaken, after all," he continued, " in saying there is no 
news. Cornbury has unpleasant tidings from the north ; Seabury 
and his command have been surprised by the Hurons, and George is 
now in the hands of Montaigne.'' 

" Lieutenant Seabury a prisoner of Montaigne ! this is sad news 
indeed," exclaimed the major, his countenance lighting up with a 
gleam of satis^tion, which contrasted strangely with his language 
— ''^ how have you these tidings ?" 

" By an Indian express from Albany ; the runner came through 
in two days and reports that the garrison at that place were in 
hourly apprehension of an attack." 

" They need not fear it," repHed Grover ; " Indians do not often 
attack forts, and Montaigne dare not venture so £ur south ; this has 
been done by some outlying band of savages — but how does Corn- 
bury bear the capture of his nephew ?" 

"As a lioness the loss of a whelp," replied the other; "he raves 
with wrath — trails at the home government for not keeping him 
better supplied with troops, but vents his fury chiefly on the French 
baron." 

"Good again!" exclaimed Grover, heedlessly; "but what does 
' he say — ^what does he say ?" 

" He says that the Queen's ministers " 

" No — ^no — ^no — ^what does he say of the Baron Montaigne ?" 

" He says he is a treacherous, crafty, cold-blooded villain ; that if 
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the whim takes him, he will ^ve poor G^rge to the savages to be 
tortured, and that he would not that any harm should happen to 
the lad for all New France T 

^'Said he so, Midge, said he so! — ^he is right — Seabory is a 
noble fellow, and must be protected at all hazards f and Grover, 
rising to his feet, traversed the room with an excited air for some 
minutes, when, turning abruptly to bis companion, he continued : 
'^ Mr. Midge, will you do me the great £Eivor to carry an inmiediate 
message for me to Lord Combury, confidential and important?" 

" Oh, with the greatest possible " 

'^ Exactly. I anticipated such kindness; I have had occasion 
before to acknowledge your valuable services, and shall not foiget 
my obligations — nay, do not speak now, if you please, but listen : 
go to Combury, tell him that I can place in his power, within the 
next twenty-four hours, such a hostage for his nephew as shall bind 
the Baron Montaigne by his very heart-strings ! Ask him to send 
me immediate authority for the arrest and safe-keeping of any 
member of the baron's family who may now be in the province of 
New York; and tell him I ask no other reward for my services than 
to be made the custodian of the prisoner. I have reasons for not 
going personally to Combury on this business, and I know that I 
can place the fullest reliance on your discretion and fidelity." 

"You shall not regret your confidence in me, Major Grover," 
replied the ensign. 

" One word more," added the major ; " you will understand that I 
do not desire an interview with the govemor, nor to make any 
explanations ; tell him despatch is required, and if he proposes to 
come and see me, I rely upon you to prevent it ; tell him, if you 
choose, that I am absent from home, arranging the preliminaries of 
my project. Go now, if you please, and bring me a speedy answer." ' 

The ensign promised everything, and departed, not a little 
delighted at his embassy, and at being the depository of a state 
secret. 



\ 
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" This 18 a rare turn of luck," oontiDued Grover, in soliloquy ; 
** Cornbury is blind with rage, and will readily assent to my propo- 
sition ; having once passed his word he will not recede from it, and 
Blanche Montaigne becomes an inmate of my house ! And why 
should she not ? If she is not the * captive of my bow and spear,' 
the fortune of war has at least thrown her into my hands ; Montaigne 
wages no civilized warfare, and we will hold him in check by what 
means we can. Women have been hostages before now ; and where 
can the beautil^l Blanche be retained with less scandal than in the 
house of Major Grover ! — here are apartments for her use, servants 
for her attendance, the most respectful, ceremonious, courteous 
treatment — ^at least as fer as the world will know ; and as for the 
rest — ^I alone am responsible." 

Grover had not miscalculated the sentiments or actions of Lord 
Cornbury ; the messenger returned, armed with the required war- 
rant, and with a pledge of the fullest compliance with what the 
governor called the whimsical terms of his friend. The message 
also enjoined speedy action, and the utmost vigilance to prevent any 
£ulure of so momentous and useful an enterprise. 

'* Seemed he much surprised, ensign ?" inquired Grover ; " or did 
he express any doubts of my ability to make good my engagement?" 

" He did, indeed, express surprise," replied Midge, " and also 
some incredulity ; he said it was possible there might have been a 
disguised son or other relative of the baron among the discharged 
crew of the St. Cloud, but that if so, he had doubtless made good 
his escape long before this." 

" It is strange, indeed," smd Grover, with an absent air, " that there 
are men who pass through life with their eyes wide open, and yet 
fail to see what is passing directly before them ; — ^I do not, of course, 
mean His Excellency, Mr. Midge !" 

" Certainly not," replied the obsequious ensign. 

The young man lingered • some time with the hope of receiving 
some farther dew to the project on foot, and was at\ein^k^<^^^\i^ 

6 ~ 



08 TBS KIKO or THE BURONB. 

by a request from his companion to call on the ensuing moming, 
prepared to lend bis aid in the undertaking. As this involved an 
intimation to take bis leave for tbe present, Mr. Midge graceifully 
withdrew, leading bis companion wrapt in a close-fitting reverie. . If 
tbe major manifested less baste tban Lord Combury's injunctions 
seemed to require, it was because be felt certain tbat Miss Montaignq 
bad no means of escape ; and because tbe arrangements wbich be 
contemplated for ber reception required more time tban tbe fraction 
of a day wliicb was already far on its wane. His bouse at once 
exhibited tbe bustle of an active preparation for tbe expected guest ; 
and while no accessaries of comfort were unprovided, a still more 
studied regard was paid to decoration. Changes tbat wearied con- 
jecture employed tbe astonished domestics, and even some neigh- 
boring artisans, until a late hour of the night, while the personal 
supervision of Grover extended even to the minuter details of their 
labor. 

" I play a sure card at length," be said, " and my triumph may 
well be graced with a show of magnanimity." 

Mr. Midge was not behind the appointed hour in bis return on 
the ensuing morning, yet he found Major Grover impatiently await- 
ing bis arrival, and learned to* his great joy that the important 
commission was to be intrusted entirely in his own hands. But it 
was with some abatement of his delight, though with unbounded 
surprise, he learned that the person to be secured was a lady, and a 
daughter of the renowned Baron Montaigne. There were few 
laurels to be won in such an enterprise, but there was fevor to be 
gained in high quarters, which was an object of equal importance to 
him, and he resolved on the faithful and judicious performance of hi« 
trust. 

Grover was unwilling to be personally an actor in an event, which, 
in the outset at least, he desired to represent as entirely official, and 
dictated by principles of state policy. He knew tbat bis motives 
could not remain unsuspected, but he cared nothing for a public 
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censure wliich did not carry the sting of ridicule, and which was 
not equal to the frustration of his designs. He believed, as has been 
Been, that his connexion with the recent attempt to cany off Miss 
Montaigne was not publicly known ; and if it should become so, he 
did not doubt his ability, through his friends and parasites, to give 
it a coloring which should not reflect seriously to his disadvantage. 
His success, indeed, in his present achievement was to become sub- 
sequently a matter of boast, as an original and brilliant exploit in 
the annals of gallantry, well calculated to obliterate the memory of 
any previous failure. 

He gave Midge an accurate description of the person of Blanche, 
and directed him to accomplish his errand with as little publicity as 
possible, and with all proper courtesy. A carriage was, of course, to 
be provided for her transportation, and she was to be allowed any 
reasonable time to make preparations for what was to be represented 
to her as merely a change of abode. Major Grover was not to be 
named to her as her custodian, or as being in any way connected 
with the movement; as he designed that her first knowledge of her 
felicity in that respect should be derived from himself, and under his 
own roof. The ensign was to be accompanied informally by a few 
men, suflicient to enforce his authority; but he was to make no 
unnecessary exhibition of his force, which was not to accompany the 
carriage on its return. 

With these instructions, which were expected to insure both 
success and comparative secresy, the inflated ensign set out upon his 
expedition, and at an early hour in the forenoon alighted from his 
carriage in front of the domidl of Jacobus Waldron, while his six 
followers remained within easy haihng distance. The octogenarian 
sat quietly smoking his pipe upon his front stoop, to which Midge 
approached with a pompoUs air, and, pausing at the entrance, 
notwithstanding there was no appearance of opposition to his ingress, 
formally demanded admittance in the Queen's name. Jacobus did 
not take down his pipe for many seconds, and was «>^ i^xA^fo!^ 

7 /5rr>o cr/> 
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what answer should be given to so ceremonious a request, when th6 
demand was peremptorily repeated. 

''Come in, den, in de Queen^s name, ef you want to, young 
man,'' he said, at length ; ^ de door is wite open ; nobody will hurt 
you." 

Midge accordingly marched on to the stoop, and advandng to 
the old man, said : 

^ You are suspected of harboring under your roof Miss Blanche 
Montaigne, a daughter of the Baron Montaigne, of New France, and 
I have authority to require you to surrender her into my charge." 

" Dere is no such beeples in mine house," said Jacobus, shaking 
his head. 

" We have the fullest proof that she is a resident of your house," 
rephed IkGdge, ^ and if she is not quietly given up, I must at once 
search the premises." 

'' Dere is no such beeples, I tell you," exclaimed the old man, 
waxing angry ; " dere is noboty but Sally, and Hans, and Doxy, and 
Ruppy, and de two wenches, and de tog." 

The ensign, unwilling to be trifled with, stepped to the outer 
edge of the stoop, and waved his sword as a signal for his men to 
advance. 

" It is folly to deny Miss Montaigne's presence," he said ; " we 
know that she is here, and she cannot escape us ; you will perceive 
that I have authority for my acts," he continued, exhibiting his 
warrant; "Anne — Regina — ^by the grace, etc., — ^and there's the 
seal, and there's the signature — Combury." 

The old man took the writ, and peered at it with much earnest- 
ness for some minutes, occasionally deluging it with an emission of 
smoke, which concealed every trace of the paper from view, after 
which he handed it calmly back to the ensign, remarking, as before: 

" Dere is no such beeples !" 

"Well, sir," said the ensign, still reluctant to take any harsh 
measures; "here are my men ; and although I had hoped to ay(»d 
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giving the lady any unnecessary alann, I must do my duty ; there 
is not the least harm designed to your guest, and if you will pro- 
cure me a moment's speech with her, I think I can show her the 
necessity of a peaceable compliance* with my orders — otherwise, 
remember, sir, that you are guilty of concealing the Queen's enemies, 
and may have to answer for it with your head." 

^* I answer mit mine head, now," said Jacobus, shaking that 
member violently, with a negative gesture ; " I answer no— no— no 
— dere is no Montaignes, nor no barons, nor no lady Blanches in 
mine house, now den !" 

" Come on, my men !" exclaimed Midge, drawing Ms sword with 
a nervous and excited air ; " let these two remain without, to guard 
the doors, and see that no one escapes ; the rest will follow me — 
forward, march!" and the ensign led the way into the nearest 
apartment, which proved to be the kitchen, where the venerable 
partner of Mynheer Waldron sat knitting in a comer, and two female 
slaves, desisting suddenly from their labors, stood shaking with fear 
on the hearth. 

" Hey den !" exclaimed the old lady, in a sharp key, and looking 
up over her spectacles; "what for do you come trainin' in my 
house ? isn't der room enough out doors for you, hey ?" 

" About nineteen years old — ^five feet, six inches high — slight in 
figure — ^very fair — ^blue eyes — ^brown hair in ringlets," said Midge, 
reading from a memorandum in his hand, and then glancing 
momentarily around the room ; " She isn't here, certainly," he con- 
tinued : and without condescending to give any reply to his ques- 
tioner, he passed on with his followers into another apartment. 

The house was by no means a large one, and was soon explored 
from cellar to attic ; the grumbling Jacobus following close upon the 
heels of his visiters, and reminding the disconcerted ensign, at every 
turn, that he had predicted the result. No doors were fastened, no 
places of concealment visible, and no attempt made in any way to 
obstruct the search; yet neither Blanche nor Emily was found. 
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A bnzom granddaiigliter of Mynheer Waldron was surprised at ber 
toilet, and although she was at onoe passed by, as not answering to 
the description, Midge subsequently resolred to make more sure by 
a closer scrutiny. But there was evidently nothing artificial about 
the round red cheeks and flaxen hair of Doxy Waldron; and 
although her plumpness might have owed something to her apparel, 
there was no such thing as compressing five feet six inches of height 
into the short squabby figure which stood trembling before the 
soldiers. 

** Let me go if you please,** said the frightened girl — " I'm only 
Dozy ; Miss Blanche Roselle, and Miss Emily, and cousin Henrich 



» 



" Shut up your head, youngster 1 shut up your head !" exclaimed 
old Jacobus, in the Dutch language and in a loud voice, firom the 
back-ground, where he had been for .some time pantomiming to the 
^rl, who under this invocation became suddenly mute ; and, not- 
withstanding all the entreaties and threats of Midge, could not be 
persuaded to say another word. The Dutch warning was suflSciently 
intelligible to the ensign by its effects ; and after menacing the old 
man with the punishment of the laws, he resolved on another and 
still more vigorous search, which was accordingly made, and with a 
minuteness that could have overlooked nothing larger than a mouse. 
Like the first, however, it was unsuccessful, and Mr. Ensign Midge 
betook himself to his carriage, having first directed bis nien to return 
to their quarters, by as many different roads as they could conve- 
niently find. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

**▲!! the forest riaga, and every neJxhborlnff plac^, 
Aad there la not a hound, but (klleth u> ihu rhaHO.*'— />r.iyftf». 

A LITTLE retrogression is noceaaary to explain \]w unTtMlinir flmjitrr. 

On the morning of the day in which the convjiL.sciii^ M.-ijoi- (in*vt'r 

tendered his valuable services to the govorninent in ohtaininj^ :i 

hostage to be made of Baron Montai^n«*'s h«»art-strinii[s, Ilcnrii-h 

Huntington was reminded by the btiyiiig of hounds away over in 

New Jersey that it was fine sporting weather, and tliat game of 

some kind might be expected to be abrojul. lie had for a oonsid*?- 

fable time been a stranger to the woodlands, and an unusual longing 

for the chase came upon him, as he stood looking fon-stward, and 

listening to the familiar sounds which came faintly, yet distinct, 

through the still morning air. 

But if he had been far more undo<*ided ho could never have 
'^^isted the invitation which ho presently received from his friend 
Sunder, who running up and laying his sharp, c<^l(l nose in his 
blaster's hand, by way of attracting attention, looked wistfully into 
^ fece, and then towards the woods, wagging his tail niean- 
'^^le, and occ<asionally uttering a sort of half-suj)pressed yelp, 
^^nder said, as plahily as dog could say, that he wanted to go and 
"^T^ his teeth in the flank of a stag, and that he was in very good 
^^^ for that purpose, and that the scent would lie finely, and he 
^'ould do his duty dogfully. 

"Shall we go. Bounder — shall we go?" said tlie young man, 
Musingly ; and his companion, after proving his right to his name 



104 THE KINO OF TDK BUR0H8. 

by lonping from the ground, Ad making several Beeming aitempto 
to ofi<*ct a lodgment upon his master's shoulders, darted f<»rward 
about forty rods toward the woods, at his topmost speed, and W8S 
back again in a twinkling, performing every variety of antics, and 
answering the distant echoes with his voice, ^ 

Henrich entertained, of course, no suspicions of any impending 
danger to lilanche, who, in the large household by which she was 
now surrounded, had a sufficient guarantee against any repetition of 
the Inwh'ss attack which she had so recently escaped. Still ignorant 
of her true name and rank, he could have no conception of the new 
danger to which she was soon to be exposed, and if it was not 
altogether with a light heart that he went forth into the forest, it 
was at least with no fear for the safety of his friend. 

But if the day was a fevorable one for hunting, it availed but little 
to Henrich, whose vexed thoughts were themselves winding and 
doubling in too many directions to admit of successfally following 
up the track of the cunning fox, or the light-footed deer ; and whose 
repeated blunders in his sport were a matter of very apparent sur- 
prise, and even of comment, in his way, to the disappointed Bounder. 
He had spent several hours in ineffectual labors when he again met 
the young Indian known by the name of Winny, of whom mention 
has been made. Winny belonged to a small tribe of Indians, known 
as the Wapponos, who may be considered the original Manhattanese, 
but of whom few traces and no representatives have come down to 
the present day. That they belonged to some subdivision of the 
Five Nations, is probable rather from their locality, than from, any 
evidence that we have of their warlike character. They were on 
terms of amity with the English, of whom they stood in no little 
awe, and whose friendship they cultivated also with a view to. a 
traffic, triffing in amount, yet of much consideration to them. A 
village, or collection of huts belonging to this tribe, was situated on 
the western side of the island, several miles north of the city ; but 
there were also two or three isolated wigwams nearer the town, which 
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frequently swarmed with tenants in the wanner months, but were 
abandoned in winter for the advantage of contiguity and mutual 
assistance. 

Winny, who had come from this simmier residence, and was going 
in the direction of the Indian settlement when he encountered Hen- 
rich, seemed in unusual haste, and manifested no degree of his 
accustomed alacrity to converse or to give information about the 
probable haunts of the game. This reserve was the more remark- 
able, because at his last meeting with Huntington he had been 
indebted to the latter for the privilege of drawing the bounty on the 
slain wolf, which was a sum of great value to the savage. It was, 
indeed, only a remembrance of this obligation that restrained him 
from being still more unsocial, and from taking an abrupt leave of 
his companion. Observing the Indian^s reluctance to stop, Henrich 
slightJy changed his course and walked with quickened pace by his 
side, still questioning him on matters pertaining to the chase, and 
heedless that the other now gave still greater signs of dissatisfaction 
than before. 

" Winny saw deer," he said at length, pointing towards the east 
side of the island ; " going that way — ^with horns like that IT 
spreading the fingers of both hands. 

" You saw' a stag of ten, and did not follow him !" exclaimed 
Henrich, with a look of incredulity. 

The Indian saw that he was disbelieved, and scorning frirther 
equivocation, he rephed impatiently.: "The Panther is going to the 
council — ^he must go alone." 

" The coundl, Winny I" said Henrich, who perceived by his 
companion's air, and by the use of his symbohcal name, that he was 
in earnest ; " why this is the first I have heard of a coimcil of the 
Wappenos in a long time ; you have not thirty warriors in your 
tribe ; why do you hold councils ?" 

" The Wappenos are few," replied the Indian ; " once they were 

6* 
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like the leaves ; bat they can pmiish the foe who comes alone in 
their camp." 

^* What does this mean ?'' said Huntington, who began to antici- 
pate one of those scenes of cruelty which were occasionally enacted 
among the more powerful tribes, but which were of rare occurrence 
in the neighborhood of the city — " what does this mean, Winny I 
tell me plainly — ^remember that I am your friend." 

" Henreek is the friend of Winny," was the reply ; " the Panther 
has no friend among the whites." 

'^ Nonsense I" said Huntington, laughing ; '^ I am your friend, I 
tell you, and the friend of your whole tribe, panthers, bears, and all ; 
did I not send you com, when the winter was long and cold, and 
the snow too deep for hunting ?" 

^ You did," replied the savage, grasping the hand of the young 
man ; ^ it is written in our hearts — our children know it ; listen, 
Henreek, but be not like the mocking bird, to speak again — Glisten, 
but bury my words in your breast." 

Winny proceeded in this metaphorical strain to tell at some 
length what may be better repeated in simpler language. A Huron 
Indian, in disguise as a Mohawk, had been found the day before 
skulking on the island, and seeking to evade observation. Failing in 
this, he had at first succeeded, by his dress and air, in passing him- 
self off for a Mohawk, and consequently a friend of the English, and 
of the tribes in their alliance ; but was soon detected by means of 
some unutterable shibboleth in the language of his assumed tribe. 
It was to decide the fate of this man that the council was called, 
and as his sentence would probably be death by torture, the reason 
of Winny's desire for secresy became apparent The English 
government had several times interposed to prevent similar deeds 
of barbarity among the tribes on Long Island, and the savages had 
become exceedingly jealous of an interference with what they con- 
sidered almost their only remaining act of sovereignty. But the Indian 
having become thus iax communicative, was easily prevailed on to 
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allow Huntington to accompany him to the village. The popularity 
of the young man among the Wappenos, and his own influence aa 
a son of a chie^ would protect the Panther from any severe censure, 
and if it became necessary for Henrich to withdraw, the secret, 
Winny believed, would still be saf^. 

They were not long in reaching the settlement, which was 
situated in a partial opening of the forest, where the trees were large 
and sparsely set, and the ground was free from bushes. The 
lodges, some twenty in number, stood at the distance of a few rods 
from each other, on the sides of a sort of hollow square, if that may 
be called such, which was in reality neither square nor hollow. 
Within this arena a commotion was already visible, indicative of 
some important movement : women were assembled in knots at the 
doors, talking and gesticulating, some sitting and some standing, 
while half clad children were running around in glee, stopping 
occasionally to peep through the chinks of a closed and guarded 
shanty, and holding up small bundles of fagots to the view of its 
inmate, by way of a foreshadowing of his fate. 

The warriors were assembled in and about the principal lodge, 
wearing, in general, an air of great gravity ; yet some of the 
younger braves were giving way to occasional turns of merriment or 
exultation, without reproof. The Panther and Henrich went directly 
to this coundl-hall, where the latter was at first eyed with much 
suspicion, but was soon generally recognised and welcomed. 

** He IB our brother — ^he is welcome," said the principal chief; 
and the young men made room for him beside themselves on the 
grass, while Bounder, after coursing the enclosure, and looking 
cnriously into several of the lodges, threw himself panting at his 



The council was soon opened within the wigwam, those entitied 
to a voice in its proceedings ranging themselves decorously in order, 
vWle those without awaited the result in silence. There was some 
^vision of sentiment, and more than an hour elapsed before ths^ 



108 TBS KING OV THB HUR0N8. 

Opinions were all delivered ; but the result proved the pTedominanoe 
of a san^nary sjnrit among the judges. The Huron was senteiiGed 
to run the gantlet, and, if he escaped that ordeal, to subsequent 
torture and death. He was at once brought out upon the square to 
receive intelligence of his doom, which he heard in silence, and with 
the affi'ctation of indifference usual to his race on such occasions ; 
but a cloAe observer could easily detect in the forced compression of 
his lips, and in the slight flaring of his nostrils, the signs of mental 
emotion. He was a tall, well formed man, of about thirty years, 
with features which would have been far from ugly, separate from 
their mask of paint, and with an eye, more especially, which would 
have redeemed a still greater disfigurement of face from being 
wholly loathsome. Its iris, bright, black, and large, rolled around 
its little orbit with a rapid motion, seeming to drink in everything 
within the scope of its vision ; while not only the head, but the 
muscles of the face, remained unmoved. 

Henrich had resolved to make an effort to prevent the threatened 
tragedy, but he knew that the savages were jealous of their prero- 
gative, and that if he could succeed at all, it would be only by the 
utmost tact. To interfere with the deliberations of the council would 
give the greatest offence, and diminish the chance of his subsequent 
influence. He even resolved not to object to the execution of the 
first part of the sentence which was more formidable in sound than 
in reality, and which never resulted fatally, to a man of the least 
courage ; it was intended, indeed, rather as an intimidation than a 
punishment, although it often resulted in severe and sometimes in 
mortal wounds. A view of the athletic, compact, sinewy frame of 
the Huron convinced him that the latter would come off nearly 
unscathed from Uie ordeal, and the very fact of his being also 
doomed to the stake would prevent a desire on the part of his cap- 
tors to terminate his life in the first instance. It was of course with 
great reluctance that Huntington resolved to behold the approaching 
spectacle, but beheving that the best interests of the prisoner required 
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such a oonTse, be detennined to remain as yet a silent olx«cn*i'r of 
events. 

Hie scene which ensued may be briefly descrilKnl. Tlic Wnp- 
penos, men and women, and many of the larger ehililren, umit'd 
with knives, clubs, and sticks, of various kinds, niiij^eil tlicniselves in 
two parallel rows, terminating at one end in front of a 1(h1^o, tlie 
door of which stood open, and leaving betw(M?n tlie lines a sjiaee of 
about ten or twelve feet in width. All who clios*^ were at liU'rtv to 

m 

take a place in the ranks, and but few of tlic adults, excepting tlioso 
who were physically incapacitated, refused to avail lheinselvt»s of the 
privil^e. There were indeed several squaws, who stooil al«x>f, min- 
ing, as spectators, with the children, and the principal chief also 
remained inactive, occupying a convenient i>ost of ol>ser\'ation at one 
end of the line. Henrich was offered a club, and inviti^l to take 
part in the performance, and but for the irrepressible signs of abhor- 
rence with which he declined, would doubtless have been impor- 
tuned to comply. 

When everything was ready, the Iluron was brought forward and 
unbound, his eye, meanwhile, running rapidly over the ranks, as if 
estimating the danger and discovering the most perilous localities. 
The task before him was to run through this alley, between these living 
walls, in such manner and with such sjxjed as he cho«e, but through 
lie must go, and while all his foes were privileged to inflict ui)on him 
rock blows as they could deal while he was passing, none was 
permitted to stir out of his place in pursuit No dexterity or feint 
of the prisoner, and no manoeu\Te, in the way of dodging or 
doubling, were exceptionable ; his only task was to reach Uie oppo- 
site end of the hue with as much impunity as possible. 

The signal was given and the Huron started like an arrow from 
tlie string. The first dozen of his foes struck only the empty air in 
^ path, and the clubs of the next whizzed idly above his head. He 
^88 now stooping to the earth, and now bounding in the air, at one 
^^eath on one side of the line, and the next on the other, twisting. 
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taming, gliding, crawling, and almost defying the pimuit of the 
eye, much more the hasty and ill-directed blows of his eager 
enemies. About half way down the lane the ranks were chiefly 
occupied by boys of from twelve to fifteen years, and having reached 
this i)oint with but little injury he paused a moment to take breath, 
bearing meanwhile with little regard, the furious pummelling of the 
children. In the interval beyond, were some of the most vigorous 
and expert of his enemies, including the vigilant Panther; and 
although, discerning their position at a glance, he started forward with 
increased wariness and skill, it was not with a success equal to that 
which had hitherto attended him. He received several severe con- 
tusions, was once nearly stricken to the earth, and when he at length 
reached the refuge lodge, was bleeding from a number of super^sal 
wounds. 

A little noisy discussion next ensued among the Wappenos on 
the subject of their respective successes and feilures in their recent 
pastime, which seemed to be regarded somewhat in the light in 
which a game at cricket is viewed by the young men of civilized 
life, after which active preparations were at once commenced for the 
closing tragedy. Henrich drew curiously near to the Huron, 
about whom the leaders of the savages had assembled, and 
for the first time caught the eye of the prisoner, which, as it rested 
for a moment upon his own, and then glanced hastily at the grow- 
ing pyre without, had a mournful and appealing expression, sufficient 
to counterbalance a thousand proofe of stoicism. The Indian clung 
to life, he shrank from the awful change ; he quailed before the 
instruments of torture. Young, active, and vigorous, he was but 
yesterday free as the mountain air, free to traverse the boundleaa 
forests, and glide over lake and river, with his light canoe, with 
half a century's lease of life stretching in bright perspective before 
him — and now, he was a captive in his enemy's camp, listening to 
the sound of whetted weapons, preparing for his own immolation, 
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and recalling to memoiy by word and cadence the death-song of 
his tribe. 

Stimulated by the silent appeal of the Huron, Huntington at once 
began the work of intercession ; but it was only to meet with frigid 
looks, and with answers of surprise and displeasure. The response, 
indeed, was imanimous against clemency, and the Indians even mani- 
fested impatience at an interruption, which delayed their anticipated 
aport ; for, as Henrich became importunate, the wondering savages 
had crowded around him, until, the work of preparation being tempo- 
rarily abandoned, even the women and children had mingled with 
the curious throng. 

"The words are said I" exclaimed the senior chief, alluding to the 
voice of the council ; " they are gone into the air, and cannot be 
found again — ^the Huron must die !" 

A general murmur of approval followed this decision, in which, 

as Henrich observed with foreboding, even his friend, the Panther, 

pned. He next tried to effect a ransom ; and although able to give 

but little which could gratify the cupidity of so many, he was careful 

to offer such things as would appeal most to their peculiar wants : 

Ilia rifle, a dozen canisters of powder and half as many kegs of the 

enticing fire-water were offered, and, strange to say, were all refused. 

Henrich knew nothing more that he could do. The dialect of the 

Wappenos, in which he had spoken, possessed sufficient resemblance 

to the language of the Hurons to be intelligible to the prisoner, as 

waa proved by the look of gratitude which the latter bestowed upon 

Wa young friend ; but there was at the same time an expression of 

^)ele88ness in his features, which showed that he understood better 

^' his advocate the character of the enemies with whom he had 

to deal 

Among those who had pressed to the front of the throng, sifted, 
** it were, through the interstices, were some half-clad children, 
*OK)ng whom, at this juncture, a sudden quarrel ensued, for the 
P^)BB68ai(m of something which had been found on. ^<^ ^^\v^ 
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recently traversed by the flying Huron, and which at once attracted 
general attention. As it passed from hand to hand among the 
Indians, it soon took shape, to the eyes of the astonished Henrich, as 
a sealed letter, bearing a superscription ; but how was his amaze- 
ment increased, when at length obtaining possession of it in his turn, 
he read the endorsement : ^ To Father Ledra, or the Misses RoseUe, 
in the city and province of New York." He remained gazing long 
and steadfastly at the writing, marveUing what new and unrevealed 
mystery, in regard to Blanche, was about to be evolved ; and on 
again looking up he saw that the prisoner's eyes were fixed upon 
him with an intelligent and steady gaze. 

" Does it speak to you V^ asked the senior chie^ who with his 
companions had closely observed Henrich's surprised air ; ** does it 
talk to our brother, and what are its words V^ 

" It speaks P' replied Huntington, solemnly, ^ and its words are 
many ; it says that the Huron was not upon the war-path when he 
came into the camp of his enemy ; that he did not come looking for 
the scalps of the Wappenos." 

" Huh !" exclaimed the chief, who, in common with his race, 
entertained no conception of the art of conveying ideas by writing, 
and looked upon written language, of which he had heard something 
among the whites, as a production of magic ; " huh I" he exclaimed, 
sarcastically ; " ask it why then the Huron has come, if not for 
scalps ; is there no game in the forests of the north ?" 

" It says," replied Henrich, " that fax away by the bright lakes, 
an old man weeps for his daughters, who are captives of your Eng- 
lish father in New York ; and that he will listen long for the feet of 
the swift runner, and for his voice to tell him that his children are 
yet alive." 

"He inll listen long," replied the unmoved chieftain, " if he waits 
for the felse Maqua, who came to Manahatta, with the face of « 
Mohock, and the heart of a Huron — does it say anything else ?" 

" It says nothing more," replied Henrich, sadly, yet earnestly ; "bo* 
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there is a voice from the Great Spirit, which speaks to you, old man, 
and forbids this horrible sacrifice — ^which says, * Shed not innocent 
blood :' which says that the happy hunting fields will be closed to 
the cruel and revengeful man." 

^ I do not hear it T' answered the chie^ looking upwai'd for a 
moment, and then turning slowly away ; ** the words of our white 
brother are too many : wise men speak but once." 

Henrich was about to make a final appeal by largely increasing 
his offered ransom, when he felt himself pulled suddenly by the 
sleeve, and on looking down he saw a pair of glowing eyes fixed 
intently upon him, and slowly receding at the same time into the 
depths of the crowd. As he gazed, he gradually recognized the 
features of an Indian, known as the Weasel, whom he had frequently 
met in the city, and who now evidently desired to make some private 
communication to him. He was celebrated among his brethren as 
an orator ; but was, in reality, a wordy, windy, sham patriot, exceed- 
ingly fond of intoxicating drinks, and indulging in his £[ivorite 
propensity to a shameless extent, whenever a favorable opportimity 
occurred. As the general attention became at once engaged in the 
renewed preparations for the Huron's death, Henrich found no 
difficulty in following the Weasel and obtaining an interview with 
him. 

Tbe Indian had a proposition to make, which, divested of its 

parade of words, amounted to this ; that his own heart was touched 

by the condition of the unfortunate captive, that he remembered 

with gratitude the former ser\dces of Henrich to his tribe in the 

time of &mine, and that he would undertake to bring about the 

release of the Huron for the ransom which had been offered, and 

&r one additional keg of rum for his private benefit. Henrich 

caught with avidity at this offer, improbable as it seemed of fiilfil- 

"But how," he said, "can you do this? did you not give your 
^cHoe hi the prisimer's death, and advocate it with a speech. \" 
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^ I did," answered the Indian ; ^ but my mind has turned over," 
turning his hand, by way of illustrating his meaning ; ^ I will turn 
my brothers* too." 

The orator entered at once upon his task. He took his position 
upon a slight eminence near the centre of the square, and commenc- 
ing an energetic address, at once drew around him the gratified 
savages, who, knowing what had been his views and vote in council, 
anticipated only an inflammatory exhortation to persevere in their 
design, and, perhaps, a suggestion of some new and ingenions 
varieties of torture. The Weasel knew well the disappointment 
wliich he was about to create ; and he approached his subject care- 
fully, and from a remote position. Only gradually unfolding his 
design, he fortified his premises by earnest and impressive appeals, 
while his hearers were yet uncertsun of the conclusion to which ihejr 
tended. He spoke of the famine from which they had suffered, and 
described by word and gesture the hollow cheeks and shrivelled 
limbs of themselves and their children ; he told of their inability to 
procure food, of their unwillingness to beg in the great city, of an 
old warrior who had sung his death-song in his empty cabin — and 
finally " brought down the house " by a suddenly drawn picture of 
the good Henrich af)pearing in their midst, with a sleigh-load of 
yellow maize. 

" Look around you," he said, " and you will see the tracks of his 
horses, just where he stood but now, when you stopped your eare 
to his prayers." 

The mortified Wappenos showed that they felt the indirect taunt 
of the orator, who still refrained from any avowal of his design: 
when, at length, however, he declared it, he saved himself from the 
charge of inconsistency by professing not to have known at the time 
of giving his voice against the captive, that their benefactor deared 
his release. He dwelt briefly upon the peculiar mission of the Huron, 
as one which entitled him to clemency, and did not fail to dilate 
temptingly upon the ransom which Henrich stood ready to give; 
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e spoke, indeed, of everTthing connected with the aflfair, wltli the 
xoeption of his own promised counsel-foe, and on that siilijiH't, Iid 
oaintained a discreet silence. He closed his remarks with a ftiri'lMe 
nd effective peroration, reminding his brethren that the o«miu-iI 
loors were still open, and that they should be ghid that th«* «>]i|N>r- 
tomtjT yet remained to retrace their steps, and wi])c out the stain of 
ingnttitude from their character. 

Henrich watched with much anxiety tlic countenances of tlio 
aoditors, and was rejoiced to see the sirens uf gen4>ral relentiii;;. 
The judges, at the instigation of the Weiu*el, returned torinally to 
the lodge where they had sentenccnl tlie prisoner, an«l af\«T a little 
deliberation, revoked tlieir former decision, with but a f«*\v <liss<'ntin^ 
voices. Henrich received the tidings witli tlio great^^st 4'xultation, 
which he manifested by shaking hands witii tlio whole ot)urt^ and, 
finally, with the Huron, to whom he had the ple;isure of oringing 
the first news of his freedom. 

It was difficult to convince the captive that he was really dis- 
charged ; and it was not until in company with Huntington he 
had left the camp of his enemies, that he could believe hinisclf at 
hberty. His delight was evidently extreme, although it wjis 
manifested less in language thsm in looks and manner. llo 
resigned himself implicitly to Hcnrich's guidance, who returned lo 
him his lost packet, and undertook to conduct him at once to 
^e persons to whom it was addressed. It would have been an 
easy matter at that moment to win from the confiding Huron the 
whole secret of his errand, and its author, and thus to solve to some 
extent, the mystery which enveloped Blanche ; but Henrich was 
^pable of taking such an advantage of his position. To induce 
fte savage to violate his trust, or to penetrate by any means a 
*€cret which his friend was desirous to conceal, wits an act r(»i)ulsive 
^ his sense of duty; and although an unl)ounded curiosity pcr- 
*aded his mind to know the origin and tendency of the Indian's 
c^on, he conducted him, unquestioned, to his own home. There 
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he at once obtained an interview with the ladies, introdnoed to 
them his companion, as one who was seddng their presence, and 
hanng learned that although much amazed, they were not afiwd to 
be left alone with the messenger, withdrew, and left the Huron to 
tell his own stoiy. 

Ilis forbearance and delicacy were rewarded by a speedy summons 
to return to the ladies, and aid them with his counsel in a new and 
important emergency. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



** We are alone ; 
Bat how I should b^n, or in what language 
Speak the onwilling word of parting firom yon, 
I am yet to learn."— ^Mftiyer. 



" We are compelled, Mr. Huntington," said Blanche, rising with 
an excited air, as Henrich entered the room, ^to make you the 
depositary of a few secrets, which, if they were ever important^ will 
cease to be so when we are gone." 

"Gone I" answered Henrich, with astonishment, — " whither ? — ^by 
what means ? smrely. Miss Roselle, you are not in earnest ^ 

"We are sufnmoned," replied Blanche, interrupting him, " by one 
wlio has the right to control our movements, and who doubtless has 
p^perly provided for our safety. But I will explain all : you are 
already acqumnted with some of the circumstances connected with 
our accidental arrival in this city — the shipwreck of the St. Cloud — 
singular escape of one of her passengers, and the subsequent 
ment of our friend and protector. Father Ledra." 

"I know the whole sad story," said Henrich; "the fugitive, of 
wbom you speak, was the haughty and powerful Baron Montaigne ; 
friend and counsellor of Louis ; the man by whose courage and 
omacy with the Indian nations, the whole tottering government 
^f New France has long been upheld — ^whose craft and cruelty 
We- ^ 

"Mr. Huntington is speaking of my fether," rejoined Miss Mon- 
^^^jgne, with quiet dignity. 
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Amasement for a while held the young man silent ; and when he 
again spoke, it was with the apology that the occasion seemed to 
require. 

" The picture is drawn by his enemies," he said, " and we may 
easily suppose that it is not impartial : I can believe nothing ill of 
Uie father of Miss Blanche Montaigne." 

^ The packet which we have received," continued lifiss Montaigne, 
" I need scarcely say, is from him ; but it has been prepared with 
reference to the contingency of falling into other hands than ours, 
and contains, therefore, no explicit information. A few words 
without a signature, but in penmanship which is familiar to me, 
instruct us to trust ourselves with implicit confidence to the protec- 
tion of the bearer, — a Huron Chief, called the Lynx, — ^and whom 
we are to know as genuine by his knowledge of us. We have not 
yet proved him ; because feeling the importance of avoiding any 
error on so vital a point, we dared not rely upon our own judgment 
alone : Emily has frightened me with a horrible supposition that 
the true messenger may have fellen into the hands of foes, who have 
obtained his credentials, and now seek to decoy ' us into their 
power." 

" Too much caution cannot be used where everything is at stake,** 
replied Henrich, with a saddened air ; *^ I think I have already 
sufficient proof that the Indian is a Huron — ^yet we will leave nothing 
to conjecture ; but how is he accompanied ? where is his force ? and 
what are his means of conveyance ? You surely will not confide 
yourselves to the charge of a single man, however trustworthy ?" 

" It is not probable that we are required to do so," said Blanche ; 
" but we know nothing as yet — the savage seemed suffering from 
^tigue and hunger, and is now partaking of your grand&thei^ 
hospitality ; he will rejoin us in a few minutes, and we trust to you 
to interrogate him as to all the particulars of his mission." 

She had scarcely ceased speaking when the Huron stalked 
silently into the room, and answering an invitation to be seated by 
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a graceful wave of tihe band, remained standing erect and dignified, 
and seemingly awaiting his expected examination. Henrich was 
familiar with the abrupt and sententious style of colloquy used by 
the Indians, and naturally adopted it in conversing with them ; he 
addressed the stranger in French, which the latter, like many of his 
northern brethren, spoke with tolerable correctness. 

" My brother comes with a talking paper," he said ; " can he tell 
us what it says ?'' 

" It talks to her^ answered the Huron, laying his hand lightly 
on the head of Blanche, " and to her," pointing to Emily, " and to 
an old man, with long white hair — I do not see him : it talks to 
them, not to me ; I have hstened, but cannot hear it" 

" Whose are its words ?" asked Henrich. 

The Indian's countenance brightened and assumed a loftier 
expression as he answered : " they are the words of my cousin, the 
great general — the Baron Montaigne — the King of the Hurons ; and 
this," he said, again touching the head of Blanche — "" this is his 
daughter." 

" And this ?" asked Henrich, pointing towards Miss Roselle. 

" Is his sister's child — I have said — I have but one tongue, and it 
is not forked." 

** Yonr words are true," replied Henrich, " we receive them into 
our hearts ; yet tell us of this Baron Montaigne : what is he like ?" 

^ He is a great Brave," said the savage, with an air of unbounded 
admirataon— " bold as the grizzly bear— quick as the elk— with 
eagle's eyes — ^taU, large, straight as the oak — ^I cannot speak 
him," 

** It is enough P exclaimed Blanche, offering her hand frankly to 
the Huron — " you are our friend ; tell me," she said, with an affec- 
tionate interest, which showed that desertion and neglect had not 
chilled her filial love — ^** tell me, is my father well ?— 4id he — did he 
speak kindly <^ me ?" 

The Indian answered only : " He is well ;" and Blancj^^ l>xrKi<^ 
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aside to hide the g^hing tears which told how bitterly she was 
disjippointcd. 

The remaining part of tlie messonger's story was soon told : he 
was one of a company of seven, who had descended the lakes and 
the Hudson river in canoes, and who, passing the few settlements 
and exiKJsed places always under cover of the night, had reached the 
vicinity of New York without molestation. There had been, indeed, 
no recent active hostilities between the French and English at the 
time of the setting out of this expedition ; and as fat as Montaigne 
could learn from his vigilant runners, there were no Indians on the 
war-path, in that part of the territory of the Five Nations which it 
would be necessary to traverse. These circumstances, in connexion 
with the almost uninterrupted line of water communication for the 
whole route, and the width of the river and lakes, which would 
permit of avoiding an enemy on either side, were supposed to render 
the proposed journey of the ladies reasonably safe, in an age and 
country in which human life was never abundantly secure. It vras 
rather the hardships than the perils of the undertaking which formed 
its chief objection ; but these Miss Montaigne resolved cheerfully to 
encounter, when once assured that her father deemed it prudent, 
and that his agents were fully reliable. 

But her surprise and curiosity were not a little excited when she 
was informed by the Huron that the party was under the command 
of one Count Carlton, a young French officer, and an intimate friend 
of the baron, a piece of intelligence which went far to reconcile 
Emily to the journey. To her imagination, which no remembrance 
of past events could wholly correct, it began to assume the character 
of a romantic enterprise, in which nothing was wanting to increase 
its attraction but the certainty of being pursued by a party of those 
delightful Mohawks, all of whom were to be slain by their gallant 
champion, the young French count. The name fell ominously up<»i 
the ear of Henrich, who already pained beyond expression at tho 
prospect of Blanche^s departure, at once foresaw, with a lovfiA 
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instinct, the dangar which threatened most to his happiness. Alive, 
however, to every incident, he did not fail to observe that the Huron 
spoke of his commanding officer with a scowl that seemed to indicate 
displeasure, and that he did not designate him as a Brave, or apply 
to him any of those terms by which the savage so freely expresses 
his admiration of all noble qualities. 

The count, with the remainder of his small detachment, of whom 
four were French soldiers, and the other an Algonquin Indian, was 
encamped in the forest about ten miles north of the city, where a 
small creek, connecting with the river, afforded a safe hiding-place 
for his boats. The Huron had left the encampment early on the 
morning of the preceding day, and it became important that no 
further delay should occur, lest Carlton should withdraw his men, 
and abandon the expedition, under the impression that his messen- 
ger had fallen into the hauds of the enemy. The Huron, indeed, 
urged that they should depart on that very evening, and as Miss 
Montaigne, though pale with emotion, did not hesitate to assent, the 
bustle of a hurried preparation at once ensued, and before it was 
yet sufficiently dark to set out, the ladies were both in readiness. 

Henrich, whose aid was of course volunteered to accompany 

them to the camp, had in the meantime procured a boat and 

despatched it in charge of a slave to await the party on the shore 

of the river, a little north of the city wall, but there was at the 

same time something in the character of his arrangements which 

indicated a view to some ulterior purpose. Miss Montaigne, who 

had contemplated with dread a perilous night-walk through the 

forest, was delighted at the comparatively easy means of travel which 

had been provided, and something like a gleam of cheerfulness began 

to illumine her features, as the moment for departure approached. 

It was in vain, however, that she sought to conceal her trepidation, 

and she seemed to seek a re-assurance for her failing courage in the 

language and bearing of Henrich. He would have rejoiced at the 

li^teat intimation from Blanche, that his services would be accept- 

6 
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able as one of her guard through the whole of her anticipated joumey, 
and only dared not make the otter, lest its refusal, tbuuded on the 
suspicion of liis daring lov<!, should involve, by implication, a rejec- 
tion of his suit, and extinguish tor ever the ilickering light of hope, 
whicli served now at least harmlessly to irradiate his heart. There 
was sometliing iu the romantic characti^r of his attachment which 
admitted of his gathering bliss even trom an acknowledged illusion, 
as long as it did not transctiid the limits of possibihty, but he had 
not courage to face the reality of a present and certain despair. 

" We look to you, Mr. Huntington," said Miss Montaigne, " to 
infuse a httle courage into us betore we part ; contidence, you know, 
is ever inspired by example, and you are really looking as if you 
boded evil." 

Accident had left them a moment alone, and Henrich rephed with 
a smile — ^ You must allow me to be a httle dismal at the prospect of 
losing the companionship of yourself and your cousin and falhng back 
upon the Wappenos, and wolves for society. Your escort, I hope, is 
safe ; it is doubtless such as will best secure sccresy and celerity of 
movement ; yet 1 could have wished it somewliat stronger." 

" Do you think there is much danger ?" asked Blanche, quickly- 

" With vigilance, prudence, and valor, on the part of your guaid^ 
no ;" said Henrich, " and we must presume they have been select^A 
for qualities like these ; yet 1 would that you felt sufficiently insecure 
to permit of my offering to enrol myself among your defenders." 

Blanche slightly coloriid as she replied, " We are already ladef^ 
with obligations to you that we caimot requite, and alth(mgh I caa-^' 
not deny that it would add gi oatly to my sense of security " 

" It would !" exclaimed Henrich, laughing ; " then say no'* 
another word, Miss Montaigne ; it is a charity to give occupation t^^ 
an idle man, and I have really nothing else in the world to do : -* 
think, too, that grandtather Waldron will gladly be rid of me for ^ 
few weeks." 

" You cannot blind me thus, Mr. Huntington," said Blanch.^^ 
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^ to the magnitude of the favor which you offer, nor to the privations 
and probable peril which it would cost you." 

" The school of danger is one in which I need a few lessons," 
answered Henrich, gaily ; " and as to privations," he continued, 
lowering his voice, to escape the ear of Miss lioselle, who re-entered 
the room at that moment, " Miss Montaigne's permission to accom- 
pany her will postpone for a while the only evil of that nature 
which has any terrors for me." 

Henrich withdrew from the apartment as he concluded speaking, 
and proceeded to complete his preparations, not forgetting to pro- 
vide for the Hquidation of his debt to his tbrest friends, the payment 
of which involved the loss of his favorite rifle. It became necessary 
to procure a substitute for tliis weapon, and he was fortunate in 
obtaining one of tried worth, which had acquired a wide celebrity, 
even in less skilful hands than those by which it was in future to be 
wielded. The party set out about nine o'clock in the evening, 
accompanied by a few slaves, who transported to the boat some 
Kght but necessary stores, and brought back intelligence to Mynheer 
Waldron and his household that the travellers were safely embarked. 
Leaving them to pursue their nocturnal voyage, we must precede 
them to the camp of Count Carlton, and take a hasty survey of its 
iwnates and their condition. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

** Wh&t the d — 1 ihould move me to undertake the recovery of this drum ; being not 
ignorant of the impossibility, and knowing I had no such purpose ? I must give myself 
some hurU, and say I got them in exploit."— Paro//e« in " ^ITs Well that End* Wdl.^^ 

Louis Carlton had not failed in making good his resolution to 
visit Castle Montaigne, on the invitation of its proprietor, extended 
to him, as has been seen, when the baron was about visiting Europe. 
He had not seen fit, however, to wait for the return of the latter, 
believing that if delays were ordinarily dangerous, they were pecu- 
liarly so in the prosecution of such deUcate missions as that on 
which he was now bound. The baron was rich and powerful and 
had an only daughter at home, whom he had fairly offered to the 
count — such, at least, was Carlton's understanding of the affair, and 
Governor Vaudreuil might laugh his fill at the idea of his nephew 
wedding a maiden upon whose escutcheon a bow and arrow might 
properly be emblazoned ; yet if the heiress was at all attractive in 
person, he had resolved not to be driven by ridicule firom his design. 
In the salons of Paris, the descendant of a Huron prince might 
expect rather to derive a lustre from her ancestry than to find it * 
subject of reproach ; and with Wealth and Beauty for auxiliaries, 
and the advantage of the count's reputation, which, although » 
httle shattered, was still potent in his own estimation, he did nofc 
doubt she would win the ^clat of the fashionable world. All hiB 
fears had been that Myrtle would prove to partake too strongly o£ 
the Indian characteristics of countenance and demeanor ; but oD 
these pointa he was destined to be most agreeably disappointed. 
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He was welcomed at the castle, where he introduced himself as a 
iriend of the baron, and soon attained a degree of no little intimacy 
with its inmates. His gay and pleasing manners were attractive to 
Myrtle, and even won many a smile of approval from tlie reserved 
and diffident baroness, while both were astonished to receive so 
many marks of attention and kindness from a stranger of distin- 
guished appearance. He became the companion of the daughter in 
her rambles and sports, and put his invention to task in devising 
new varieties of pastime for her amusement ; and instead of finding, 
as he had feared, only the glimmerings of beauty and grace in her 
person, he was continually compelled to accord to her unstudied 
charms the tribute of admiration. 

The baroness, little accustomed to deference, beheld his courtesy 
towards herself with ill-disguised astonishment ; but his apparent 
kindness, to her child entirely won the heart of the Huron mother. 
Myrtle knew not how to underctand the addresses of the stranger ; 
but artless and truthful herself, she could think no ill of a man whose 
whole endeavor seemed to be to contribute to her enjoyment. 

Affairs at the castle were in this position, when the baron 
returned, not a little pleased to believe that Carlton's eagerness 
to meet Miss Montaigne had induced him to anticipate her arrival 
hy his visit. He hastened, therefore, to explain to his guest the 
accident which had separated himself and his daughter, and which 
had left the latter almost a prisoner in New York, while the very 
extremity of the count's amazement alone prevented him from 
betraying his own extraordinary mistake. That there was another 
daughter of Montaigne, exclusively of European origin, was a fact, 
^hich now for the first time became known to him ; and he shud- 
dered to think how nearly he had committed himself to the forest 
Maiden, while the favored child and prospective heiress, a lady of 
^^llied birth, of rank, education, and perhaps even beauty, had 
^^ indirectly offered to his alliance. 
^0 time was to be lost in rectifying so gross an ewoT \ Tiot $i\i^ 
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he feci tbo DghtCRt scruple at dt^serting Myrtle, by reason of any 
coiwe<|UC!icc8 which might ensue to her. If he had won her heart, 
which the quick dist*erninent of vanity plainly perceived, it had been 
with no o|>en profi^ssion of attachiix^nt ; and he knew too well the 
humility of the mother, and the timid modesty of the daughter, as 
wt'll a«* their ignorance of the conventional usages of civilized lite, to 
fear that they would ever make his conduct the subject of com- 
plaint or repn)ach. IIo Ix'came elated witli his ne^ anticipations ; 
and as he contemplated in persj)ective the sunny path of j)rosperity 
which 8i»emed to stretch far away in the future, he forgot his past 
reverses, and gained an augmented sense of his own imporfcmce. 

But it was with little pleasure he reflected that before Miss Mon- 
taigne could be converted into a brid<» she was to be rescued from 
captivity ; and while he waited to learn the baron's i)lans for eflfect- 
ing this object, the latter remained in daily expectation of an offer 
from his guest to engage personally in the enterprise. Carlton 
wjis a soldier only in name ; he had seen no service, yet he had not 
failed to make his martial reputation indirectly the subject of boast 
before the baron, in whose estimation he knew -that military talents 
transcended every other quality. Of Indian warfare he had an 
excetiding dread, and while aflecting a soldier's contempt for every 
danger, he could not divest liis mind of the terror inspired by th^ 
contemplation of ambuscades, bush fights, and midnight onsets 
accompanied by the usual accessaries of savage war. He was i 
short a coward, with a coward's usual bravado, but he soon foun 
that there was no middle coui-se of action to pursue if he wouli 
retain for a moment the confidence of Montaigne. 

The baron disclased to him his plan for the rescue of his daughteT, 
and the very flashing of his eye told the alarmed count that fci-« 
expected him not only to take command of the expedition, but to 
accej)t the post as a most distinguished favor. Hesitation woiil<i 
hav<^ been as disgraceful as refusal, and Carlton, ])ractised in dissimu- 
latioUy promptly begged the command with every appearance of 
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eamestnesB, trusting to expedieuts for still escaping the danger, if 
before the time for setting out he should not become satisfied that 
it was really trivial. 

Several weeks elapsed before the baron deemed it prudent for the 
party to start, and during this interval, Carlton took every o})portu- 
nity, by indirect means, to gain a knowledge of the exU'ut of the 
perils to be encomitered, resolving if they proved too alarming, to 
avoid them by summoning himself suddenly biick to Quebec or even 
to Paris, if necessary, on business of the last importance. As such a 
course, however, would be open to sus])iciou, and would doubtless 
terminate his prospects of winning the hand of tlie heiress, it was 
only to be resoiled to in extremity, while, if the risk was but light, 
he resolved to face it for the sake of the prize in view, which he 
thought would be made doubly sure to him by his seeming valor. 
The Lynx, with whom his opportunity to converse was not infrequent, 
and who was to occupy a command second to himself in the party, 
spoke with unfeigned contempt of the danger, and the soldiers, who 
were detailed for this duty, not lacking the spirit of gasconade inci- 
dent, at that day, to their profession, were equally boastful of the 
safety with which their object was to be accomplished. 

The ultimate choice of the count has been seen, but the details of 
liis ill-disguised pusillanimity, during the descent to New York, as 
^ey are not directly connected with the narrative, need not be 
I described. It was sufficient to win for him the scorn of the Huron 
chief; but the spirit of discipline, which had been sedulously incul- 
cated by Montaigne among his Indian allies, had induced the former 
Dot only to forbear comment upon the conduct of his sujerior, but to 
yield to him such a ready obedience as the count imagined could 
J only proceed from the utmost confidence in his own judgnK-nt and 
t military skill. His movements had, notwithstanding, been silently 
mfluenced to a great extent by tlio Lynx, and it was owhxj, to this 
circumstance that he had succeeded in reaching the island of Man- 
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" b there no night in the English city ! does not the wind come 
and go ! why has his voice not been heard among us to say tiiat all 
is well ? The Lynx has been taken — ^yesterday — I have said." 

Carlton turned pale at this confident assertion, which his opinion 
of Indian sagacity would not permit him to disregard. With child- 
ish eagerness he turned to the soldiers, hoping to find something 
in their suggestion!) which would weaken the force of the other's 
this he was disappointed, 
i Anak, there, says the Lyni is caught," answered the most 
f the party, a t^ill, stout man, whose good-natured ihce 
d with long wgnnd-like traces of the auiall-pox — " if Anak 
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the Huron wa^ a prisoner, as he now no longer doubted, the baron's 
letter, ho thouofht, was doubtless in the hands of the English govern- 
ment, and a di»tachinent mast be already on their way from the city 
in pursuit of himsvlf and his party. So great was his trepidation 
that lu» even fanci«»d, momentarily, as the wind came sighing through 
the forests, that ho h(;ard the rustling of an armed body, approach- 
ing his quarters. Dissembling his fears as best he could, he 
announced with much gravity to his men that their views of the 
fete of the Iluron w(Te entirely accordant with his own, but that he 
had seen fit to consult them, instead of acting exclusively upon his 
own convictions in a matter of so much moment, and concluded by 
gi\ing orders to get ready the boats for immediate departure. 

Although accustomed to imjilicit obedience, the soldiers exchanged 
looks of surprise for a moment, at this mandate. Their position was 
80 secure, and the prospect of any immediate attack so improbable, 
that they could not understand the motives which prompted flight, 
and the desertion of an ally, who might possibly yet return. Francis, 
venturing to speak, with many apologies, and much circumlocution, 
disclaimed intending to advise a departure, and the Indian, 
emboldened by his example, offered to go in pursuit of his com- 
panion ; but Carlton, thoroughly panic-stricken, refused to listen to 
any proposition. The boats were prepared, and the party embarked 
at about ten in the evening, little imagining that their colleague, 
completely successful in his quest, was at that moment less than two 
leagues distant from them and rapidly approaching. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

**Tis the middle witch uf a suiiiriK'r's night— 
The earth in dnrk, but the hpiiveiiN nre brif^ht ; 
Ndii^ht U »een in the v.iult i>ii hiKh, 
But the nuMiu, nnd the st-in, and tlip cloudless sky, 
And the floDd which nilh \t> milky hue 
A river of light on the welkin blue/*— />raic0'« Culprit Ay. 

With the low monotouoas sound of dipping oars, and of the 
trickliiigof water from their blades, did th«* !)oatt)f lloiirich, under tlie 
skilful jruidance of the Huron, glide i*a]»idly along the stream, keeping 
dose under tlie eastern siioie, where the shallows of the forest with- 
held even the faint starHght from its path. Tlie village of the 
Wappenos in which the Lynx had so nearly terminated his career, 
^as situated near the river, a few mik« south of the count's covert 
quarters, and it l)ecjime ne<\*s>ary for the voyagers on approaching 
i^i to diverge at a wide angle from their course to avoid discovery. 
Not that llenrich entert^iined any f**ar of hostility from his allies 
toward*; himself, or his j-resent party, Imt he fdt tliat he could not 
answer tor their pacific conduct t<; wards Carlton's command, if he 
should be unlucky enough to draw them upon the camp. There 
^38 danger, too, if the singular departure of llenrich and his com- 
panions became known to the \Vap})enos, tliat some gossipping or 
^^acherous member of the tribe might divulgt* it in the city, and 
hrinjyr pursuit u|)on them from that « quarter, before they had attained 
* Stance, which would render it harmless. It was an easy matter 
^ gain the centre of the stream, and thus d(4y discovery trora the 
•hore, and for a while, they had pursued their new course with a 
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confidence wbicb relaxed the Tu\e» of vij^lance, when the Lynx 
suddenly ceased rowinj^^, and assumed a listening attitude. 

''It is an echo,^ said Qenrich, as the sound of dipping oars 
reached them for a moment, and then suddenly ceased ; '* we are 
nearer to the western shore than I had supposed.'' 

** It is a boat," answered the Huron, pointing to the southwest, 
where, at the distance of about a hundred yards, the outline of a 
canoe could be faintly seen on the water ; " it is a boat, rowed by 
two Iroquois" — and the Indian, giving more of a shoreward direc- 
tion to his skiff, resumed his progress, with a slightly increased 
velocity, yet avoiding the appearance of flight. 

" Our friend must |X)sseas even more than the lynx's power of 
vision," said Blanche, addressinn^ Huntington in a low voice, and 
dissembling her fears, " if he can discern the occupants of that boat ; 
I have been called quick-sighted, and can scarcely see the shape of 
the vessel itself." 

"It is not improbable that the Indian sees no more," replied 
Henrich ; " but these wild forasters are trained to the active use of 
all their faculties ; some irregularity in the fall of the oars has told 
him the canoe was not pro])elled by a single person, and it scarcely 
requires even Indian sagacity to detect the difference between the 
rowing of a white man and a savage." 

** You are at least ingenious in comprehending hira," answered 
Blanche ; " but did he not even designate the tribe to which the 
strangers belonged ?" 

" Iroquois is a generic name for the whole confederacy of the 
Five Nations," said Henrich ; " and there is little likelihood of 
finding Indians in this region who do not belong to one or another 
of its subdivisions ; the word, in the mouth of the Huron, may 
almost be considered synonymous with enemy." 

The party had not procr^eded far, beforo it became evident that 
they were followed by the strangers, thouiyh in a manner that rather 
indicated a desire to watch their movements than to con^mit any 
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immediate aggression; the pursuers maintaining a nearly uniform 
distance from the skifl^ which the Ljux found it difficult either to 
increase or materially diminish. The very pauses of his boat were 
promptly imitated by the other, as if it were but some distant 
shadow of its predecessor, thrown back upon the wave. 

This was an espionage not patiently to be endured, and, after a 
few moments' consultation with Henrich, the Lynx again changed 
his course, and rowed rapidly towards the shore, hoping, in the 
obscurity of its deeper shadows, to elude further pursuit. But the 
phantom canoe was still in their wake, with a celerity equal to their 
own, and a silence that gave an air of singular mystery to its move- 
ments. Henrich began to suspect that he was followed from the 
dty by some one authorized to require the return of Miss Montaigne 
and her cousin, and that an Indian canoe, with its oarsmen, had 
been employed to ascertain his route, and to pilot a more formi- 
dable foe upon his track ; but whatever was the character of the 
enemy, he did not exhibit a ready tact in detecting the designs of 
the fugitives, who were permitted to enter the shadows at a distance 
from the former, that at once buried them from sight 

The Lynx did not feil to take advantage of this -error, by chang- 
ing his course and increasing his speed, but still maintaining a 
northerly direction, enjoining meanwhile the strictest silence upon 
his companions, and handBng his oars with a delicacy of motion that 
seemed scarcely to create a sound. The skiff shot ahead beside the 
^gh bank, and beneath the overhanging boughs, as nearly noise- 
less and invisible as anything of material mould could be ; and the 
closest attention could no longer detect any signs of pursuit. Half 
*n hour of silent progress brought it to the mouth of a small creek, 
which, after a Httle examination, the Lynx pronounced to be the 
one leading to the secret camp ; and as the little bark glided into the 
openings embowered with interlacing trees from the opposing shores, 
the whole party experienced a sense of relief. 
^ We have probably had a very useless alarm^ ai^/^T «^^'^ ^^ 
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Henrich, glad to dismiss his former suspioions ; '^our ft^owers were 
doubtless only some belated hunters of the Wappenos, returning to 
their village, and attracti'd by curiosity out of their course." 

** I shall be glad if it proves to be nothing worse," replied 
Blanche, not altogether at ease, yet striving to maintain the ap]^>ea^ 
ance of equanimity ; ^ but you attribute a ]>ropen8ity to the rod 
men, from which they are usually considered exempt." 

"I know," answered Henrich, **that the absence of curiosity 
forms part of the poetical character of the Indian, yet I have ev&t 
found them a meddling, gossipping race : on state occasions, indeed, 
it is different ; then, they put on their dignity, like a cloak, and like 
some oounting-hoase Christians on Sunday, assume all their cardinal 
virtues for the occasion." 

"Which, like Sunday clothes, seem all the fresher for being 
seldom worn, I suppose," said Blanche, laughing ; " you are severe 
upon your forest friends." 

" Not at all," replied Huntington ; " they have many noWfl 
qualities, to which you will always find me ready to do justice ; but 
the want of inquLsitiveness is not one of them : is it not so, sachera?" 
he continued, addressing the Huron — " I speak of the Iroquois, of 
course." 

" The Iroquois are doga," answered the Lynx, giWng but a 
moment's lieod to the qu(»stion, and immediately returning to a 
close scrutiny of the shore past which they were gliding; at 
the next instant ho uttered an ejaculation of pleasure, as his eye 
rested ui>on some rememb(»red landmark, and running the skiflf into 
a little nook, he leaped lightly upon the land, where he was at once 
followed by his comj)anion8. A hill of no great height, but nearly 
perpendicular, rose from the beach, and a slight indentation at its 
base, the entrance of which was thickly studded with bushes, had 
formed at once a refuge for Carlton's little band, and a place oi 
concealment for their boats. Into this recess the Lynx hastily 
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darted, and after a few minutes' absence, re-appeared with the 
startling announcement that it was vacant 

" The count has heard the foxes bark," he said, unable wholly to 
repress his contempt ; " or the drumming bird has come too near ; 
he has gone, and brave men have gone vdth him — it is bad !" 

"Die emotions with which this intelligence was received were 
various and conflicting. The prospect of being compelled to 
abandon their voyage and return to New York, was at first not 
unwelcome to the ladies, whose courage was already well nigh 
expended ; but the reflection that the journey would thus be only 
postponed, and not avoided, and the memory of her recent perils in 
the city, combined to give preponderance to a feeling of regret in 
the mind of Blanche. Some jealousy for the honor of her Other's 
messenger mingled with these thoughts, and she at once suggested 
that Carlton might only have changed his quarters to some more 
convenient or safe location in the vicinity, or that he had been 
Surprised and overpowered by an enemy. 

" These are possibilities, certainly," answered Henrich ; " and 
only daylight, which is yet three hours distant, can reveal whether 
they are probable : it is useless to search by this light, and danger- 
ous to make signals ; but if you are able to pass the remainder of 

the night here " 

" It is at least as easy as to return," Blanche replied ; " we should 
be ill fitted for our journey if we shrunk fi"om so slight an inconve- 
nience ; a warm night in the open air is no great hardship, and yet 
I could wish, for the very romance of the thing, that we had the 
tents and hammocks, which the Lynx assures me were brought for 
our use." 

" We will try what can be done by way of a substitute," said 
Henrich, gaily ; " you have your cloaks, and you shall see that a 
forest couch can easily be rigged by hands that are used to expe- 
dients : as for the Lynx and myself we shall have the honor of 
being your sentinels." 
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So Mjing, he signified his wishes to the Hnroiif and the two, 
raising the skiff from the water, transferred it within the cavernous 
recess which has been described, where a quantity of light boughs 
of pine and hemlock, carefully adjusted within it, constituted a bed 
at once soft and elastic The cloak of the young man was thrown 
over the whole, and Blanche and Emily proceeded to examine their 
novel resting-place ; the lattei* protesting, in a doleful tone, that it 
was altogether delightful, but that she was sure she " could not sleep 
a wink with that horrid screech-owl yelling from a neighboring 
tree-top." 

" It sounds exactly like what I fancy an Indian war-cry to be," 
she said, ^ although I dare say it is very different, and Fm sure I 
don't wonder if your count what's-his-name was afraid to stay here ; 
there — ^there, only listen,'' she continued, putting her hands to her 
ears, and looking upwards, as the shrill unearthly sounds rang 
through the air — " don't you think he could be induced to go 
away ?" 

" I fear not," answered Henrich, unable to repress a smile at the 
words and manner of the speaker, " we dare neither shoot nor shout 
at him, and he is far above the reach of any missile sent from the 
hand ; try to consider him only a serenader ; he is, I assure you, a 
very small and harmless bird, — less than a robin, and answers 
better to the term vox et prceterea nihil, than anything else 
in nature." 

" I hope he will answer to nothing here," said Blanche ; " I am 
sure I shall ask him no questions — I shall grow dreadfully nervous 
myself since Emily has reminded me of it ; is it probable that he 
will remain there long ?" 

" Until morning, undoubtedly," Henrich replied, *Svhen he will go 
to sleep — there — ^there, that's an extra note, indeed ; what say you, 
Sachem, is there any way of getting rid of this bird-fiend ?" 

The Indian uttered a low laugh, and raising his hands to his mouth, 
emitted a succession of quick shrill sounds in imitation of a night- 



THB XING OF THE HUR0V8. 187 

hawk, which now in one quarter, and now in another, seemed to be 
hovering over the trees. A quick redoubled screani of the owl, 
striking the ear with painful acuteness, and then growing fainter 
until it died away in the distance, attested the faithfulness of the 
mimicry, and showed that the enemy was efti'ctually dislodged. 

" That was well done, my brother I" said Henrich, mucb pleased, 
though less surprised than the ladies at the expedient, — " you must 
teach me that note, some time ; good bye to Mr. V^ox ; he has pressing 
business in some other quarter — and now, ladies, you perceive the 
Lynx has taken his station for the night, beneath that elm tree ; 
mine is at the foot of this oak, where his Huron highness gives me 
permission to sleep ; you must take our bearings, as a sailor would 
say, from your cot, and you'll know where to find us, if you should 
be frightened in the night." 

" We will endeavor not to disturb the slumbers of so vigilant 
a sentinel as you are hke to i>rove," replied Blanche — " but here, 
Emily, give Sachem the second his blanket ; he will certainly 
need it on the ground, more than we in the boat, where we have 
our own cloaks and shawls." 

The reasonableness of this assertion was too apparent to admit of 
contest, and Henrich, recei\ing his cloak, quietly disposed himself 
to sleep, while the ladies, laughing not a httle at their various 
ineffectual attempts to gain a comfortable reclining position, finally 
triumphed over all difficulties, and followed his example. One pair 
of restless eyes alone remained open through the remaining hours of 
the night, revolving in every direction from which an enemy could 
possibly approach, with a vigilance that betokened the consciousness 
of an important trust, and which was, perhaps, increased by the 
unforgotten horrors of the gantlet and the stake. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

" The raeek-eyed morn appears, mother of dews, 
At fir.ft falut glimmering in the dappied east ; 
Till fur o*er ether spreads the widening glow, 
And frr>m t)ef()re the lustre of her face, 
White break the clouds away." — Tkom89m*9 Seasons, 

Day had fully .dawned, and some crimson-tioted clouds were e^en 
BXiTumuciiiff that the sun was not far -below the horizon, when 
Henrich, awaking from sleep, bounded suddenly to his feet, alarmed 
at the very profoundness of his repose, and at the conjectured evib 
which might have occurred during its continuance. His first glance 
was at the lK)at, where the closely enveloped figures of the ladies 
were quietly reposing, and his next at the sentinel who remained 
motionless at his post, with no signs of weariness or impatience. 

" Your watch has b(»en undisturbed ?" he said, hastily approach- 
ing the Huron, " and you have discovered no traces of the count 
and his party ; is it so ?" 

It was with a look almost of affection that the Indian's eyes 
encountered those of his young friend and deliverer, and for a 
moment he seemed dwelHng in memory upon the events of the 
preceding day : 

'* There has been no harm," he said ; " a wolf howled from the 
hill," pointing to a projection of the bank near the sleepers — ^^ and 
a wild-cat leaped over the boat, but I clapped my hands, and they 
ran away." 

" Is it ]>08sible ?" exclaimed Henrich, glancing at the ladies, " that 
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they have been exposed to perils Kke these ? they must not know 
it, or they wiU even yet die of terror. But the count, — learn you 
aught of himtjl^ 

" He has gpno home," repUed the Huron, bitterly, pointing at the 
same time to a tree at a httle distance from where they stood ; "see, 
the Algonquin Las said it ; my white brother can read !" 

Henricb was not usually disposed to doubt his scholarship in the 
particular named, but he found himself not a little puzzled on 
approaching the tree, to construe the simple tokens it contained, nor 
was it without the aid of the Lynx that he fully comprehended 
them. 

" Here is an arrow fixed in the bark, pointing to the north," he 
said, — " that is plain enough ; somebody has gone in that direction ; 
stay, here are six notches on it, one considerably in advance of the 
others ; that I suppose means that the whole party have gone, con- 
sisting of five men and their leader ; but why does the arrow point 
upward as well as northward ?" he said, addressing the Huron ; 
" they certainly have not gone through the air." 

" They have gone a great way," answered the Lynx. 

" Ah, yes, I am dull — that signifies a distant destination very 
plainly," Henrich replied, or rather muttered to himself; "and it is 
partly broken here in the middle, I suppose, to show that the object 
of the expedition is defeated or abandoned ?" 

" Right," said the Huron ; " my brother can read the language 
of the red men : does he see anything more ?" 

" The tree is -blazed a Httle here on the north side with a hatchet," 
replied Huntington, " and there are a few rude marks, but I can 
make nothing of them : here is a new moon down in one comer ; 
and there is something like a face, with a hand before it ; if it i§ 
designed for a likeness of your Mend, I don't envy him his beauty." 

" My brother must go to school," said the Indian smiling, — " he 
cannot read ; see, the moon was setting when they started, and the 
Algonquin was ashamed I" 
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The Hjrobols which have been deambed were of the ooanest 
kind, and such as may have been prepared almost within the time 
which has been consumed in reading the brief description of them ; 
yet, they prenened a general accuracy of outline that spoke well ht 
the artistical talents of the savage. That they reflected still more 
credit ujk>u his heart, need scarcely be said, since, being compelled 
thus to desert a friend in the land of their common enemy, be 
sought by these means to enable the other still to overtake and 
rejuin his companions ; and there was little doubt that every halting- 
place on liis homeward journey would bear e\idence of the same 
generous design. 

** The moon was setting when they started, do you say ?" asked 
Henrich; "it must have been, then, but a few hours before our 
arrival ; if we had known it we might have overtaken them, and 
might possibly do so, even yet" 

The Huron had longed for this proposition, though he had bat 
httle hopes that the ladies would accede to it ; a love of truth, how- 
ever, would not permit him to hold out any felse hopes of success ; 
the canoes, he said, were swifter than the skiff, and had already six 
hours the start ; but the count made many pauses, and lost much 
time in frequently crossing the river at the least alarm. 

" But the sun is moving, while we stand still," he continued, 
pointing to the eastern horizon, where the orb of day was just 
beginning to apf>ear, — " let the daughter of the great chief speak — 
the Lynx must obey." 

" You are right ; no time must be lost, if we are to proceed," 
answered Henrich ; " go waken them, and we will decide the question 
with a full council board." 

" We will spare you that trouble, gentlemen, or sachems," exclaimed 
the laughing voice of Blanche, at their side; "we have been up 
these three minutes, and Emily has even found a rivulet in the rocks, 
in which she is making her ablutions, and of which I am to have the 



THB KINO OF THE HXTBONB. 141 

tecond privil^e ; I dare say we shall have breakfiast ready in a 
srice : what would you please to order ?" 

**I do not know, really," said Henrich, "a grilled screech-owl 
might not be amiss, or a few frogs from the creek : if these cannot 
be procured, we must try to content ourselves with the commoner 
dainties of ham, bread, and pastry, with which my good grandmother 
has so liberally supplied us." 

" Many thanks, then, for her kindness," Blanche replied ; " I really 
supposed all our hopes of a meal depended upon finding Count 
Carlton^s larder : is anything yet learned in regard to his 
movements ?" 

" Everything," answered Huntington ; " the Lynx has received a 
letter from an Algonquin Indian who belonged to his company." 

" A letter from an Indian ! — ^how written ? — and by what post I 
Surely you are jesting." 

** By this post," Henrich added, pointing to the tree at their side, 
" and if I have rightly followed the direction of your eyes, they ha>'e 
already discovered it" 

" I see a broken arrow which seems to have been caught in the 
crevices of the bark," the young lady answered with an earnest air : 
** if there is any meaning in it, tell me, I pray, without delay : are 
our friends at hand ?" 

" I grieve to say they are gone. Miss Montaigne : they started last 
evening for home, but two hours before our arrival — see, here is the 

proof." 

Henrich proceeded to explain the various symbols before them to 
the great astonishment of Blanche, whose extreme interest in the 
information left her little thought for the ingenuity displayed in 
conveying it. 

" And is it possible, Mr. Huntington," she said, " that this intelli- 
gence, which seems to be indebted to an active imagination for half 
its meaning, can be relied on— -can be the proper basis of any 
action?" 
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" It 18 as reliable as ever were general orders under the sign- 
manual of tho Baron Montaigne,"^ answered the young man promptly; 
^ I would Vi.*nturu my life on \U accuracy ; the Lynx has not thought 
it nt^cc'ssiiry even to look for any corroborative testimony, and onjij 
waits your di.*cision «ts to your wishes." 

**" What am I decide ? what ought I to do ?" she asked, looking 
imploringly, and with an alarmed air upon Huntington — " Surely, 
surely we cannot continue our journey, with only yourself and the Lynx 
for our protectors ; notliing, indeed, but my father's injunctions 
would liave induced me to attempt it, even with the larger escort 
which we anticipated. There can be but sUght hope of overtaking 
the count if we should follow him, and it only remains to return to 
tlie city : what think you, Mr. Huntington, does not prudenee 
demand such a course, and have I not done all that duty requires 
in trying to meet the wishes of my fether ?" 

^ You certainly have discharged your full duty, Miss Montaigne, 
if I can correctly estimate your position," Henrich answered, " and 
prudence, as you say, forbids the thought of attempting to travel to 
Castle Montaigne, with so slight a guard ; yet I own that I speak 
with the bias of a strong wish for your return to New York. The 
Huron thinks there would be a chance of our overtaking his late 
comi)anions, but scarcely claims it, I b.'lieve, to be very probable." 

" Doubtless, we must return," said Blanche, " yet we will leave 
nothing in reason, undone ; it is early, and the day will be long ; if 
you please, therefore, and the Lynx is willing " 

" You command this company, Miss Montaigne," said Henrich, 
smiling, " please to speak in the imperative mood ; no eastern despot 
has a more willing slave than the Huron seems disposed to be to 
you, — and I, you know, am his brother." 

" You honor me overmuch. The Sultaness, then, if you will have 
it so, will proceed in her barge up the river for the space of three or 
four hours ; if within that time no trace of our recusant subjects can 
be found, we will return and abandon the search. The count, you 
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know," she ooDtinued, dropping her assumed air, "may have 
encamped on the shore, and may discover us from his hiding-place ; 
he may not think it prudent to travel by daylight so near the 
Enghsh capital." 

The plan of action being once settled, no time was lost in carry- 
ing it out ; the boat was re-transferred to the creek, and, within 
a few minutes, the whole company embarked, not a little elated with 
the novelty and interest of the occasion. The morning was fine 
and the air exhilarating, and there were many conspiring causes to 
throw joy and gladness into young and confident hearts, buoyant 
with a thousand indefinite yet brilUant hopes. They dropped 
quietly down the glassy stream, and into the broad blue river, 
greeted by the early song of birds, and catching the fmgrance of a 
thousand flowers ; while the voice of the chirruping squirrel, and the 
tapping of the busy woodpecker, and the far faint voice of the wary 
crow, and now and then the crashing tread of some larger animal, 
startled fix)m his repose, told that the forests were alive with their 
countless varieties of existence ; aye, and all were happy, and were 
proclaiming to the dull eye and ear of man, plainer than printed 
tomes or sounding speech, the one great beneficent Author of 
Nature. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 



" Calm is the deep and purple sea. 
Yea, smoother than the sand ; 
The waves that woltering wont to be. 
Are stable like the land. 

" So silent is the cessile air 
That every cry and call, 
The hills, and dales, and forests fair 

Again repeat them tiL^^Mtxander Hunu, 



Four hours the voyagers proceeded northward, keeping a most 
vigilant watch in every direction, not only for the party of which 
they were in pursuit, but for the roving bands of Indians which 
they had reason to fear they might encounter. The danger which 
threatened from this source, though slight as yet, increased at every 
mile's remove from the capital, for although the tribes who inhabited 
or rather who hunted in the adjacent forests, were in alhance with 
the English, the Huron guide would doubtless give character to the 
whole party in their eyes if the travellers should be unfortunate 
enough to be intercepted. No signs of human Hfe, however, were 
visible, and in vain was every eye pained with the intense eflbrt to 
discover, in the bright pathway of waters that seemed to extend 
interminably northward, some trace of the object of their search. 

" I am afraid to penetrate further into these solitudes," exclaimed 
Blanche at length, " the stillness of death hangs over them, and the 
echoes of our voices come back to us from shores that are half a 
mile distant ; what say you, Emily, shall we not return ?" 
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" As 70U please, cousin Blanche," said Miss Roselle, fully second- 
ing the wishes of Miss Montaigne, yet willing to gain credit for the 
larger share of courage, ^ I am only lady of the bed-chamber to 
your royal highness, and as duty seems to be quite the watchword 
here, I have made up my mind that it is mine either to be scalped, 
or tomahawked at your bidding, without repining." 

'^ Ah, do not trifle, Emily ; I am really alarmed — say, have we 
not done all ?" 

" Our duty — you would say again," interrupted Emily — ^ yes 
cousin Blanche, all — all believe me, and works of supererogation 
enough beside to constitute a capital for a canonized saint ; Father 
Ledra might envy us, and shall draw upon me for my share, if he 
chooses, when we are once safe i% Castle Montaigne." 

'* Do not jest at the &ith of our dear friend ; whatever may be 
its errors, his prayers rise daily for us, Emily, and there seems some- 
thing of their influence in the gentleness of the &te which has thus &r 
attended us. We will return," she added, sadly, and with starting 
tears ; ^^it will be a disappointment to my &ther, and he will 
perhaps even blame me, but it cannot be avoided." 

Blanche buried her fiace in her hands, and scarcely suppressed the 
feelings which every allusion to her parent seemed to awaken ; and 
while the others remained silent from respect to her emotion, the 
skiff was quietly turned about, and with no change in its steady, 
monotonous motion, pursued its returning course. The hour was 
about nine in the morning, the same morning and the same hour in 
which Ensign Midge, baffled in his gallant enterprise of capturing a 
prisoner of state, had carried back to Major Grover the tidings of 
his discomfiture. 

It was long past mid-day when the travellers reached the creek 
from which they had set out in the morning ; and Henrich and the 
Lynx, who had taken alternate hours at the oars, were sufficiently 
fetigued to look longingly at the cool landscape past which they 
were ghding. The proximity of the dty left little to fear fix)m 

1 



146 THE KINO OF THE HUBOVS. 

hostile Indians, and a chaUcnge from Blanche to stop for rest and a 
lunch in die wooils, was n^adily accepted. A &vorable spot was 
selected, and the vessel haviiij^ been landed within the cover of 
some bushes, its weari(.»d occupants leaped gladly upon the shore, 
the baskets were brought out, and while, at the command of Miss 
Montaigne, the oarsmen extended themselves in the shade for 
repose, the ladies proceeded to arrange the meal. 

** It becomes us," said Blanche, " to see that the strength is not 
uselessly expended which is required in our service ; please to let 
those dreadful guns point in the other direction, or we shall never get 
past you — there, you may sleep now, if you choose, for the next 
fifteen minutes — now, Emily, it is our turn to work." 

A dinner that might have excited the envy of a modem pic-nic 
party was speedily set out from the varied and liberal supplies of 
Dame Waldron ; a little eminence or knoll, garnished with wild 
flowers, serving for the table, for which even a cloth of spotless 
white was not wanting. Water was procured from the creek, and 
everything was soon arranged with a delicacy and neatness that 
seemed to impart an additional flavor to the viands ; yet there were 
appetites in waiting which scarcely required tempting ; and the 
companions, without distinction of caste, were soon actively employed 
in appeasing tliem. 

Many good things were disposed of, and some sparkHng thoughts 
were generated under their influence ; but while the mirth of the 
party was at its height, a sudden sound of oars, and of voices close 
at hand, came distinctly to every ear, and elicited a quick but slight 
ejaculation of alarm from the ladies. Henrich sprang instanta- 
neously to his feet, grasping his gun as he rose, while the Lynx, 
also seizing his weapon, threw himself as suddenly upon the ground, 
and each remained a moment motionless, gazing towards the shore. 
The sound continued, and came nearer, seeming to proceed from 
the immediate margin of the river ; but the bank, which was some- 
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what high, and was edged with bushCvS, concealed the speakers from 
view, and rendered their voices indistinct to the listeners. 

The Huron signified to his companions that they should remain 
seated and silent while he crept to the shore and reconnoitred the 
strangers ; when, with the stealthy motion of a cat, slow and noise- 
less, rustling no leaves, crackling not so much as the smallest stick 
in his path, the Indian gained the bank, and buried his head in a 
bush that overhung its edge. No portion of his person was suflfered 
to protrude through his leafy covert ; but his eyes, brought nearly 
to its outer side, rolled, sparkling, in every direction, Uke those of 
the watchM snake, gleaming from the still grass at the unconscious 
invader of his haunts. 

Henrich's situation was one which gave him a partial view of the 
Huron's face, and he watched it with the hope of gleaning from its 
expression the earliest intelligence of the nature of the interruption ; 
but for some moments it gave no evidence of any discovery. Sud- 
denly, however, it hghted with animation, and, at the next moment, 
a marked and extraordinary change came upon it ; a look which, but 
for the Lynx's known bravery, Henrich would have pronounced to 
evince the most unequivocal fear. The Indian drew cautiously back, 
and when his feoe came iuUy into the light, there was no longer room 
for a doubt as to the character of the emotions it depicted ; terror, 
absolute and unqualified, such as a warrior may not exhibit, such as 
the tortures and the stake in the Wappeno village had not inspired, 
were plainly marked upon his features. So apparent was this, even 
to Blanche and Emily, that each turned pale as they gazed upon 
him, and for some moments after he had crept silently back to the 
knoll, his companions waited in vain for him to speak and explain 
the mystery. 

" What has my brother seen ?" whispered Henrich, at length, 
disguising, as best he could, his own growing alarm ; " are the 
Wai)penos upon us ? if so, we have but little cause to dread them — 
but perhaps they are Mohawks from the north T 
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The Iluron shook his head, and laying down his gun witli a 
carolesAoess as to its position that seemed to evince no expectation 
of requiring its aid, ]X)inted steadily to the ground, and muttered 
some unintelligible words in his own dialect. 

** Merciful Father !" exclaimed Emily, grasping the arm of Hen- 
rid i ; ^ what does he mean ? let us fly into the woods, qui(^ — quick 
— ^there is no time to lose." 

" Keep silence, Miss Roselle, I implore you," whispered Henrich, 
with great equanimity, passing, at the same time, a cup of water 
from the grassy table to Blanche, who stared at him with deathly 
paleness ; *^ we must not stir or speak ; an Indian's eais are like 
the mole's, and the whole forest is but a whispering gallery to their 
acute senses ; once more I implore you," he continued, turning to 
the Lynx, ^^ to tell us the cause of the alarm : what was it that you 
saw?" 

The Huron again pointed to the ground, and whispered, " What 
you call him — with the pitchfork — down there — our good fathers at 
the chapel have told us — he roasts the Iroquois — see !" 

A look of horror closed this explanation, as a rustling was heard 
near the bank, and the white hair and black visage of Harry Bolt 
emerged from the parted bushes, followed by his long, ungainly body. 
A burst of laughter succeeded from Henrich, at once re-assuring 
the alarmed ladies, and partly allaying the fears of the puzzled 
Indian who continued to gaze with a bewildered air, alternately at 
the approaching negro, and at his own now merry companions. 

Harry was hatless and coatless, his brawny arms were bare to the 
shoulders, and it was scarcely strange that the Lynx, who had never 
seen an African, and had been taught by his spiritual guides at the 
castle, not only the existence of the author of evil, but his frequent 
personal appearance on the earth, had suspected his presence in so 
strange an apparition ; especially in the land of the Iroquois, where, 
according to the Huron belief he would have frequent employ- 
ment 
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Harry was followed at a little distance by a boy of his own color, 
and seemed to be in a state of excitement not materially less than 
that which had recently agitated the Indian. 

'^ Oh, massa Henrich I massa Henrich I^ he exclaimed, as he drew 
near, with widely distended eyes, and upraised arms, ^* oh mctssa 
Henrich — massa Henrich /" 

** What's the matter, Harry ?" said Henrich, laughing ; " speak out, 
and have done with it, if you have anything to say ; you have 
frightened the Lynx enough already ; I don't want to flatter you, 
but he really mistook you for the devil !" 

" Oh, no, no, Massa Ljmch," said Harry, " I ain't de debbil, but 
he's comin', sartain ; Gaffer Wallon send me to tell you, Massa 
Henrich ; oh golly, oh gosh !" 

" What can the chattering baboon mean ?" exclaimed Huntington, 
" he hasn't come here for nothing, that's evident ; here, you, Ruppy," 
he continued, addressing the boy, " do you know anything about 
this ? what did my grandfather send Harry here for ?" 

" I don't know," said the boy, more composedly, though with a 
bashful air — " but the house has been full of sojers, this morning, 
ramsacking it all ober, sir — ^and they cotched Miss Doxy and wuz 
goin' to carry her ofl^ kaze dey said it was Miss Mountain," 

" Yes, sir," chimed in the senior negro, " and Gaffer 'fraid you 
Come back, or go too slow, and dey send a sloop arter you, or 
sumpin — oh golly, we look ebery where for you, and wuz jes goin' 
back, when Ruppy, dare, seed your boat in de bushes." 

" It is some new device of that dreadful man," exclaimed Blanche, 
with ashen lips, " do you know, Harry, whether Major Grover was 
with the soldiers ?" 

" No, mum," answered the boy, hastily, " he wa'nt dare — it was 
General Midge, and he s'rounded de house, and drawed his sword, 
and looked mighty grand." 

" Ensign Midge," said Henrich, " is one of Grover's creatures, and 
I fear it is as you suspect ; they have evidently learned your uaxaa^ 
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Miss MontaigDe, for the boy seems to have heard it mentioned, and 
this is some pretence of making you a prisoner of state ; what dkl 
you say they ciiUod Doxy, boy ?" 

^^ l.>ey called her Miss Mountain, sar ; and she said she was ony 
Doxy, and was goin' to tell ware you wuz, and Gailer Wallon made 
her shut uj).'' 

" A thousand blessings on his venerable head !" exclaimed 
Huntington — ^^ we must not neglect his warning ; Miss Montaigne, 
the moment has come for an important decision ; on either hand is 
peril, and you must choose between them ; a return to New York, 
or a long, weary, dangerous journey, with, I grieve to say, a sadly 
deficient guard." 

" I need no time for choice," exclaimed Blanche, vnth an earnest- 
ness that startled her hearers ; " I would trust myself this moment 
in the camp of the Mohawks, rather than in the hands of that 
fearful man ; but you, Emily, I have no right to require to share 
such perils ; nor you, my friend ; I will go with the Lynx alone, and 
God, who protects the friendless, will be our shield." 

It was with an air of lofty resolution that these words were 
uttered, imparting to tlie beautiful features of the speaker, a new 
and singular expression ; whoever had beheld the marked counte- 
nance of the Baron Montaigne, and the eagle-like flashing of his 
eye, could not fail to perceive the passing resemblance — revealed, 
as it were, by the lightning flash of feeling — betwixt father and 
child. 

" Do not believe, Miss Montaigne," replied Henrich, " that I can 
be induced to desert you ; were I willing to do so, the world of 
chivalry would cry shame on such an act : I approve, aye, applaud, 
your choice, and am ready to share its perils ; one more, theretbre, 
is added to your guard — ^what say you, Harry Bolt, at making a 
third ?" 

" Making what, massa Henrich ?" asked the negro. 

" Will you go with us to protect this lady, three hundred miles 
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up these rivers and lakes, to her father's house ; there will be hard- 
ship and danger — ^perhaps death." 

" Massa Henrich," said the negro, " I will go to de moon with 
Missa Blanche : I will go to de land of de Hottenjwts with her ! I 
cry half de way up here, fear de sojers cotch her — she make Jule 
free, oh golly !" 

Henrich grasped the hand of the negro, and shook it as if they 
had been brothers, while the tears poured like rain down the cheeks 
of Miss Montaigne. " We are three strong men,'* he said, '' and the 
L^mx alone is a host in sagacity and skill ; add to this that there is 
some hope even yet of overtaking the count, and our cause is by no 
means desperate ; only one question more remains to be decided ;" 
and Huntington turned to Miss Roselle as he si)oke. 

" It is decided !" said Emily, catching the contagious enthusiasm 
of the moment — " I will go with my cousin, even to death." 

If Miss Roselle was ever captious and trifling in the hour of secu- 
rity, she yet possessed in her inner nature much of woman's self- 
sacrificing spirit ; Blanche bestowed upon her a look of exceeding 
tenderness; and when, at the next moment, Henrich turned to 
converse aside with the negro, the cousins, for the first time, perhaps, 
since childhood, were locked in a sisterly embrace. 

" Let us then lose no time," said Henrich ; '' Ruppy can take back 
Harry's boat, but we must guard against his prating ; here, boy," 
he continued, thrusting several pieces of silver coin into tlie lad's 
hand, " mind now what I say to you : you must not speak a word 
in two days, excepting to grandfather Waldron — do you hear ?" 

" Yes, Massa, I won't tell ^" 

** Tut — tut — ^that isn't enough — if your mouth opens, out it will 
come in some shape, I know ; but you must not speak a word to a 
hving soul in two days, excepting to grandfather — will you 
promise ?" 

" Yes, Massa, I promise ; I'll go to sleep," said the boy, grinning, 
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and then setting his lips doeelj together, and eyeing joyfully the 
sparkling coin. 

The party now proceeded at once to re-embark; and as they 
approached the water, an ejaculation of pleasure from the Lynx was 
heard, which proved to be occasioned by a sight of the boat in which 
the negro had come up from the city : it was a long, light, and 
narrow canoe, of moderate size, and admirably adapted for the pur- 
pose of the fugitives. 

** This is truly a windfell," exclaimed Henrich, — ** whose is this, 
Harry ? — but no matter — if it were the Queen's I would take it in 
such a cause : whose is it, I say V^ 

** It's mine, by jingo T answered Harry, triumphantly ; " I buy 
him of Winny last spring to go fishin' on de Sound, and cotch him 
half full de fiist time : and dat's my gun, too," he added ; ^ don't 
Massa Henrich remember how I shoot de turkey's tail off with him 
last Christmas, at de shootin' match ; and ole Gummel wouldn't let 
me hab him, 'kaze I didn't draw blood — blast his old pictur P 

" All our fortunate stars seem to be in conjunction to-day," saiA- 
Henrich ; " I knew, indeed, that Harry never stirs abroad without 
his rifle — but the canoe is an unexpected treasure." 

The necessary changes were hastily made, and within five minutes 
the two boats were receding from each other. 

"Remember, Ruppy, you are to give my best love, and oxjur 
thanks to old Mr. Waldron," Blanche called out as the boats began 
to separate. 

The boy nodded. 

" Will you remember, Ruppy ?" she asked again, with much 
earnestness, bending over the side of the boat, and looking back as 
she spoke ; and again the boy replied only with an affirmative 
gesture of the head. 

" Why don't you speak, you ill-mannered fellow ?" asked Henrich, 
angrily : " do yoU hear what Miss Montaigne says to you ?" 
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Buppy bowed his head to his knees, but still kept his lips tightly 
together ; and then, by way of explaining his conduct, stopped 
Towing, took the silver coins from his pocket, and held them up to 
Tiew. 

**A11 right P answered Henrich, laughing, and the travellers pro- 
ceeded rapidly on their way. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



** See he bears the line away, 
Round him flies the snowy B|Mray, 
I hHvu given him length and line. 
One mure struggle, he is mine." — Mis§ Lanion, 



It was with an air of confidence, which at times, before, had 
seemed partly to desert him, that the Lynx had taken his seat in 
the slender and graceful canoe, which springing forward in its path, 
with an equable and noiseless motion, promised a very different rate 
of j>rogress from that to which the voyagers had hitherto been con- 
fined. Taking the centre of the stream, and keeping a vigilant watch 
on either shore, they maintained their way with a uniform speed, 
and without molestation, until dark, when they paused for a few 
hours of repose. Soon afUT midnight they resumed their course, 
and by the time the risen sun of the ensuing morning was brighten- 
ing the waters with its horizontal beams there were twenty good 
leagues of land and river betwixt the fugitives and the city they had left. 

Early in the day, they again stoi)ped for rest and shelter from the 
heat ; and when, after a few hours, some friendly clouds had 
obscured the burning sky, they again ventured forth. No time was 
unnecessarily lost, and nothing that the strength, vigilance, and 
valor, of three men, conscious of a most momentous charge, could 
effect, was left undone to secure the safety and comfort of the ladies, 
who in their turn manifested the utmost fortitude and resolution, 
and a cheerful acquiescence in the many inconveniences and priva- 
tions to which they were necessarily subjected. 



{ 
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On the second morning their provisions, which had been designed 
as auxiliary to those of the count, rather tlian as an independent 
uipply, had become reduced to a small store, and undor the vigorous 
attacks of three strong and hard-working men, could not evidently 
last for another day. It became therefore necessary to forage for 
food, and as it was unsafe to fire a gun, lest it should attract hostile 
notice, the unceitainty of procuring it caused no little anxiety. 
Harry, however, was observed, as they Rtoj)i)ed at mid-day, on a small 
island, to eye various parts of the shore with much minuteness, and 
finally announced, partly in reply to the discussions on this point, 
and partly doubtla<»s, in reference to what was passing in his own 
mind, that he saw some ground which must contain plenty. 

" Plenty of what, Harry ?" asked Huntington, " we shall scarcely 
5nd corn or potatoes in this wilderness, I fear; there may be 
irtichokes and some other wild roots that are edible, but they will 
ttot give much strength for work like ours." 

" No, no, massa Hcnrich, I don't mean nuflSn hke dat," aaid 
Harry, helping to 8<'cure th« canoe, " I mean worms t" 

" Worms, Harry !" exclaimed Henrich, *' you don't think we can 
3at worms ? I have heard, indeed, of your Hottenpots, as you call 
ihem, or some other African tribe, doing such things, but " 

i* Look a-here, mjissa Htmrich," answered the negro, springing 
nto the boat, and pulling out a small locker or drawer from one 
3nd of the vessel — " do you see dem ?" 

Henrich's eyes followed the other, and fell upon a confrised lot of 
Sshing tackle, lines, leads, hooks and buoys, which seemed to have 
t)een thrown, promiscuously, into the drawer ; the great value of 
B^hich in their f)resent emergency, became strikingly apparent 

" Harry Fk>lt, you are a jewel," he exclaimed, " a crown-jewel ! 
bow chanced you to bring these with you ?" 

" Why, you see, I spected to fish and shoot bofe goin' back 
borne, de oder artemoon — ^look dare, dat is my trollin' line, dat ketch 
em bass, when de boat goin' eber so fast." 
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^ I see — ^I see, and there's the Lynx, ahreadj, with an ashen stkl^ 
that he is going to make into a how, Til be bound, in order to kill 
game, without making a noise ; alas ! ladies, these men will carry 
off all the honors, and leave me nothing that I can do for you P 

" ' QtU/acitper alium^facit per «,'" replied Blanche, laughing, 
'^ if I may quote a &vorite maxim of my Other's ; we are indebted 
to you for both the negro and the Lynx ; aye, for the very life <^ 
the latter ; he told us the whole thrilling story this morning." 

^ And with a countenance more expressive of gratitude than any 
I ever beheld," added Emily — " why, Mr. Huntington, had you left 
us so long in ignorance of it ?" 

** Solely, I believe, because the exciting events of the last few 
days have fully engrossed my attention," said Henrich ; ^^ you would 
have heard it from me, doubtless, very soon; indeed, you will 
find me an adept at blowing xAy own trumpet, but it must be a 
very gingerly twang that I give it in this instance when it is coo- 
sidered that all which my utmost efforts £uled to effect, was procured 
by a few frothy words from a vagrant Indian." 

" You certainly have a tact at decrying yourself," Blanche replied ; 
" if you blow your own trumpet, you reverse it first, and give us 
most diminutive notes." 

When the travellers were again in readiness to start, the Huron 
made his apjicarance equipped with an iu*hc*n bow, tightly stning, 
and a small bundle of arrows, while Harry came to tlie boat chuck- 
hng over a pocket-full of squirming bait, which, with difficulty, he was 
induced to transfer to some fitter receptacle. No sooner was the canoe 
under way than his skill in trolling was put to trial, and for a long 
hour an agglomerated mass of worms was towed through the water, to 
the great chagrin of the negro, without effect. Now the vessel went 
too fast, and now too slow ; at one time the oars made too much 
noise ; then there was too much talking, and Harry's patience Mid 
excuses were well nigh exhausted, when a sudden succession of 
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strange ejaculaticois gare notice of some change in the state of 
afiaiTB. 

** Hip — ^ho—dare — golly I hold up a little, Massa Lynch, — come 
along here I wo — ^wu — ^wah ; stiddy, dis way, if it's all de same to 
you ;" the last words being uttered in answer to a lateral movement 
of the fish — ^ now den, he's comin', — ^you eat my worms, will you ? 
hip— hoo— hah ! dare — dare he is, by Jingo T and a heavy fell in 
the boat, followed by a brisk, flapping noise, announced the arrival 
of the fish, which proved to be a bass of about three pounds weight 
No words can paint the exultation of the negro at this successful 
result of his labors, and detecting with a sportsman's eye, Heurich's 
eager interest in the scene, he at once offered him the line, which 
the other as readily accepted. 

** But this is not a good bass-hook, Harry," he said, " have you 
none better than this ? a little larger barb, and the point more in 
this direction, on one side ?" 

" I got 'em, massa," said Harry, speaking from between his knees, 
as he bent over his locker, ^ but dey isn't so good, for sartain ; 
nothin' Hke a straight hook for bass." 

" A straight hook !" exclaimed Henrich, laughing, " that is some- 
thing new, Harry ; that must be a spear, I think ; but never mind, 
— ^yes, ah, that's the thing exactly," he added, selecting one from a 
paper which the negro held out, " now we shall see whose hook is 
the best" 

So sapng, Henrich proceeded to arrange the line with its new 
pendant, and baiting it also after some peculiar notions of his own, 
he tossed it upon the water, and for many minutes sat anxiously 
watching the result The interest in the sport had become general, 
the Lynx alone who was at the oars, bending unremittingly to his 
task, seeming not to participate in it Nearly half an hour had 
elapsed, when a nervous start of Henrich's whole^ame, and a slow 
steady overhand pull upon the line attracted every eye to the wake 
of the boat, in which, floundering upon the very surtace of tk<^ 
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water, and approaching, open-mouthed, towards the yessel, a fish of 
a)))>an*ntly eight or ten pounds' weight was seen. At the next 
instant, it darted suddenly down, and Henrich, distrusting the 
strength of his line, suffered it to escape through his hands, for 
several seconds, and not until the frightened fish had partly 
exhausted its strength, did the angler again draw it to the surface. 
A breathless silence prevailed in the boat ; the Lynx had dropped 
his oars, the negro, witli bulging eyes, was leaning over the side of 
the canoe, while Henrich, with every feculty alive to his sport, 
seemed unconscious of anything besides. 

** He 'm a bass, massa — a bass !" said Harry, as the struggling 
caj)tive came once more in view ; " I see him fins — ^a ten pounder 
— ^but dare, dare, he's off! — ^he's oflf! oh, de debbil take de crooked 
hooks ; I tell a-you so, massa Henrich I" 

" Stop your yelping, Harry !" exclaimed Henrich, angrily, and 
rising to his feet, with his eyes still intently fixed on the line, which 
he had again paid out, as the fish descended, " he's not oflf, but I 
86(3 no way of gettinc: him into the boat ; he weighs fifteen pounds 
if li(3 weiglis fin ounce." 

As Henrich stopped speaking, the bass came agahi almost to the 
top of tlie Wfiter, and remained nearly stationary, his captor kee{>ing 
a tight line upon it, and both parties seeming undecided as to future 
movements. 

" Try um, massa !" said Harry, imploringly — " ony jis try um — 
he bery strong line." 

" Nonsense, Harry — it would break Uke twine, I tell you — and if 
not, the hook certainly would." 

As he spoke, a slight ti{)ping of the boat attracted attention, and 
the Lynx, scarcely plashing the water, was seen quietly swimming 
from the bow of the canoe, in a direction to approach the fish from 
behind, which half exhausted, still lay nearly motionless, and with 
distended jaws, a few yards from the canoe. No sound gave wam- 
ing of this new danger to the victim, and in another minute, the 



THE KINQ OF THE HUB0N8. 169 

long dark fingers of the Indian glided into the open gills of the 
bass, which the Huron, with extended arms, raised entirely from the 
river, maintaining himself meanwhile from sinking by the ' rapid 
motion of the feet known to swimmers as ** treading water." Harry 
sprang to the oars, and by a few dexterous movements threw the 
canoe alongside of the Lynx, and at the next moment, the object of 
their prolonged soHcitude w^^ fiomidering in the bottom of the boat. 
The Indian followed^ dripping like a drenched dog, yet excited to 
actual laughter by his achievement, which received the hearty 
plaudits of the whole company. The size of the fish, as nearly as 
could be ascertained, rather exceeded than fell short of Huntington's 
estimate ; and Harry, gazing disconcertedly from it to his own dimi- 
nutive prize, reluctantly conceded the merits of the " crooked hook." 
But the amusement of the party was interrupted at its height by 
the starding announcement from the Huron that a canoe was visible 
several miles to the north, and by his earnest injunctions to the 
negro, who had possession of the oars, to pull rapidly for the shore, 
springing meanwhile himself to the tiller, and giving the desired 
direction to the boat. Every eye was strained to discover the object 
of alarm, but without effect, and Henrich, watching the earnest 
countenance of the L^nx, as the latter continued to gaze fixedly at 
the distant vessel, awaited his frurther communications without 
question. When their boat had approached within about thirty 
yards of the eastern shore, so as to be invisible from any great 
distance by reason of its dark background, the Lynx again changed 
its course to the north, and enjoined the negro not to abate his 
speed. He then rapidly explained his movements to Huntington ; 
asking his counsel, and disclaiming any design to control the 
movements of his companions. To gain a position where, them- 
selves being unseen, they could reconnoitre the stranger, was 
however too clearly a matter of prudence to require debate ; the 
canoe might be one of Carlton's, and if so was to be pursued, it 
might be an enemy's, and in that case was of course to be &li\iiui^« 
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It was tiBvelling in the same direction with themaelvea, not tar from 
the middle of Uie river, and an hom''8 progress of the pursuers 
brought it into the \iew of the whole party, and enabled the Lynx 
to assert that it had three occupants. This announcement increased 
the general hope that it might prove to be part of the count's 
com|>any, which, including himself^ consisted of six, and was in two 
boats ; and as the voyagers were now approaching the more dangerous 
part of their journey, the value of such a conjunction of forces could 
not well be over estimated. While this probability was discussed 
by Henrich and the ladies, the Indian gave confirmation to it by 
pointing out another boat, with the same number of inmates, a little 
in advance of its consort, but somewhat nearer the western shore, 
from the shadows of which it was just emerging. 

^ Then they are, indeed, our friends I'' exclaimed Blanche, with 
animation, while a general joy pervaded the party ; ^^ there can no 
longer be a doubt : why should we not strike out at once into the 
middle of the stream, where we may ourselves be discovered ?" 

" We must be more certain," replied Henrich, " before making so 
hazardous a movement ; a mistake here may be fatal ; but we shall 
have farther tidings soon from the Lynx : see how his eyes are fixed : 
you may be sure his oracular voice will be heard again ere long." 

A short time elapsed in silence, during which the sunlight from 
between some parting clouds fell upon the distant boats, and in the 
next minute the rudder under the Huron's guidance turned suddenly 
outward, throwing the bow of his vessel around towards the west, 
while a smile of satisfaction played across his countenance. 

" Are you quite certain it is they ?" asked Henrich, anxiously, as 
this decided movement was made. 

" The Lynx can see," was the brief reply. 

" Whom do you see, and what ?" 

"I see the Algonquin — the count — and the soldiers: they are 
six — they are no more — is it not enough ?" 

But the Indian's sagacity was shghtly at fault ; for when he had 



THE KINQ OF THX HUR0N8. 161 

broQght his boat within the view of his distant friends, he had the 
mortification of seeing them, instead of waiting for, or turning to 
meet him, evidently proceeding on their course with increased speed. 
He had not made allowance for the circumstance, that the sunlight 
which revealed them so distinctly to him did not exttiiid as far south 
as his own position ; and that, although the Algonquiu^s vision was 
scarcely inferior to his own, he* could probably distinguish nothing 
beyond the fact that there was a boat with five occupants following 
them. As there was nothing in this number which could identify 
the latter as their fiiends, the others would, of course, supj)ose them 
to be Iroquois, and would use their best eftbrts to widen the distance 
between them. The Huron now perceived that he ought to have 
remained in the marginal shadows of the river until he had atbiincd 
a proximity to his friends, which, on emerging into the light, would 
distinctly reveal the character of his party. 

There was no time, however, for vain regrets ; the sun was within 
a few hours of its setting, and the night might separate the parties 
beyond the hope of uifiting. An open chase would be probably 
Useless, and the Lynx, explaining his intentions in a few words to 
Henrich, took a diagonal direction across the river, entirely to the 
Western shore, hoping thus to allay suspicion, and give to his party 
the appearance of not being in pursuit. Having done this, he 

tl^umed his way within a few minutes, keeping close to the land, 
*iid being nearly certain that he was no longer observed by the 
Count's party. On the preceding day he had considerately prepared 
'^ pair of rude paddles for the canoe, to be used in addition to the 
^>ar8 when safety required extraordinary speed, and these were now 
wought into service, although for a very different pur})ose from that 
for which they had been designed. They were handled by Henrich 
^nd the negro, the Huron himself taking the oars, while Blanche, 
With a little occasional instruction, guided the helm. The increased 
Velocity thus obtained was very considerable ; and, as the speed of 
1 Uie other boats had perceptibly diminished, the distaucfe bft\7«^^\i\5aftk 
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partii's waft reduct*d, when the sun touched the horizon, to about 
half a niihf. x 

It was unsfifo to wait longer lc8t darkness should baffle their 
d(*fti^ii, and suddenly quitting their obscurity the pursuers again 
diirti'd out into the iniddl<» of the stream, when the Lynx, rising to 
his f<M»t, ext<'nd«'d his arms in gestures of friendly salutation. But 
it was without avail. TIh^ Aliijonquin was unfortunately in the forward 
boat, whieh had turned a l>end in the river and disappeared from 
view, while the count an<l two of his men, who occupied the rear 
can<K% saw nothing but hostile demonstrations in the movements of 
their pursuers, and, following their companions, vanished also from 
sight 

Although disheartxtned by these frequent disappointments, the 
anxious voyagers did not intermit their efforts, and on reaching the 
b<^nd in th<^ river had th«i satisfaction to perceive that the rear boat 
of the fugitiv(»s, for such it is prop<'r to call Carlton's company, w» 
less than a quarter of a mile distant from them. The sun, however, 
was down, and in their haste to pass the intervening point, they had 
done so at a proximity to the shore which did not give them the 
full advantage even of the diminished hght that remained. What 
was th(^ir consternation, while now exultiugly sure of succem, to 
behold one of"* the soldiem rise in the stem of his boat, and carefUlf 
aim his cfirabinci towards th<^m ! A moment of horrible suspense 
ensued, during which th(^ Lynx and Harry dropped to the bottoil 
of tlie l)oat ; and Ilenrich, conscious that there was no time to indiwe 
the ladies to follow their example, flung himself devotedly befiw 
Blanche, inter]>osing his bo<ly as a shield for her protection. It wai 
the work of an instant — a flash and report succeeded, and the heroic 
youtli, staggering a fi^w steps backwards, sank wounded to a seat 

The report of the wea|)on had not ceased vibrating on the ear, 
when tlie Lynx again had possession of the oars, and by a few KgM 
ning-like strokes imp(;lled the canoe to a place of safety near fti 
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shore ; having done which he sprang to the side of Henrich, about 
whom the other inmates of the vessel were already assembled. 

" Speak to us, Mr. Huntington, for the love of Heaven," exclaimed 
Blanche, kneeling before him with a fiswe like marble ; ** are you — 
are you badly hurt ?" 

"See to yourselves," he whispered earnestly, — "they will fire 
again I do not heed me — I am only sa^tched." 

As he spoke, however, he fell into the arms of the Huron, who, 
6(Hitinuing to uphold him, directed Harry to bring the boat to 
land. 

" He is dead !" said Blanche, wildly, " he is dead, Emily, and I 
am the cause ; oh, that we had never ventured upon this dreadful 
journey I" 

" He is not dead," replied Emily, seeking to give the encourage- 
ment she did not feel — " he has only feinted ;" and stooping to the 
brink of the river she dipped water with her hands, and threw it 
upon his fece, but without effect ; "is it not so ?" she continued, 
addressing the Indiaa with tones of horror — " surely, surely he is 
not dead!" 

" We shall see," replied the Lynx, rising as the boat touched the 
beach and gently lifting his friend, when Harry came to his aid and 
they bore their comrade to the shore, and laid him upon the grass. 
The motion revived him ; he opened his eyes, smiled re-assuringlyj 
and asked for water, which was quickly brought. 
' "Do not be alarmed for me," he said, as he observed the agonized 
Qzpression of his Mends ; " I believe my wound is shght, but I am 
losing some blood — ^it is in the left shoulder ; leave me with the 
liynx and Harry ; the sight may distress you, and the Indian is a 
aafe leech." 

Less in compliance with this request, than for the purpose of 
overcoming a tendency to faintness which she now became aware ofj 
^Blanche stepped to the water's edge, followed by Emily, while the 
Xynx proceeded gently to divest Henrich of his coat axid ^mX^t^^ 
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Having done tliis, he dcxteroiwly cut the sleeve from the patient's 
shirt, and laid liiire the wound, which proved to be in the upper 
part of the arm, near the shoulder ; and, although bleeding pro- 
fusely, the Indian at once pronounced it to be in no wise dangerous 
either to lift* or limb. 

This opinion, in which Huntington placed as much confidence as 
if it had j)roccoded from a whole board of the medical faculty, he 
caused Ilarrj' at once to communicate to tlie ladies, greatly to their 
relief. Tlie ball had, fortunately, passed out as well as in, and as bone 
and artery were untouched, nothing, e\'idently, but good care was 
needed to prevent serious consequences. Having carefully washed 
tlie wound, and taken means to avoid any unnecessary efiusion of 
blood, the Lynx left Ilenrich in the charge of their companions, and 
proc43eded to cull from his great medicine chest, the forest, somd 
simple styi)tics with which to dress it. An hour, indeed, had not 
passed from the time of landing before the wounded man, neailyr 
free from pain, and with but slightly diminished strength, was mov- 
ing about among his friends, chatting gaily, on the subject of hii 
accident 

^ There was really no occasion for fainting,** he said ; ^ but <Hi6 ii 
entitled, I suppose, to make something of an ado over his M 
wound ; and then, to feel the blood running pretty fr-eely withosfc 
knowing exactly where it comes from, is rather startling ; now, if 
the Lynx had received that hurt, I dare say we should have knowi 
nothing of it until we had stopped for the night, moored our bofll^ 
and eaten our supper ; when he might possibly have asked §x a 
patch or a bandage, like a child that has put its finger ; you mwt 
really excuse me, ladies, and I will try to be shot with a better 
grace next time." 
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CHAPTER XX. 

** Over weedy tngmenta 
Thalaba went his way, 
Caatioas he trod, and felt 

The danferoTU ground before him with his bow.* 

• * * * 

The adder in her hnonts disturbed. 
Lanced at the intruding staff her arrowy tongue." — Southey. 

The time which had been lost to the voya^jjcrs by the acci<lent 
l>rt related was more than ordinarily precioas. Every breath was 
Jtnnoving their unconscious friends farther from them, and diminish- 
ing the chances of a junction of the parties ; for it could scarcely be 
doubted that Carlton would travel without stoj>]>ing during the 
iMgbt which had conmienced. The Huron, however, seemed never 
liithout resource : he proposed, if his friends would spare him for 
the night, to follow the count by land, seeming confident, not only 
tliat he could overtake the boats, but that, having done so, he could 
communicate with the Algonquin from the shore, by a signal which 
the latter could not fail to comprehend. 

The proposition seemed plausible, and after a little discussion was 
generally approved. The safety of the party, depending at all 
times more upon vigilance and the m(?ans of flight, than upon any 
power of resistance, was not materially diminished by the temporary 
"withdrawal of the Indian, and a greater risk might properly have 
l)een encountered for the vast advantage which it promised. The 
twilight had entirely departed, but the moon, now several days old, 
with a thousand gUmmering stars, afforded a light, which the Lynx 
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pFonoiincod more suitable for his puq)06e than any other; and 
proinisiiinr to rotnrn Moui sunriso ho Hct out on his lonely journey. 

^ Hc\s a fool, <lat Lyilt-h is/' said Harry, making his appearance 
from a cov<'rt of busht^, wliich siTved as \m kitchen, soon after the 
Indian's di'parture — " why lie no wait for 8Upj)er, fore he go tram- 
pM)rtiii;^ lN»ut de country all night? dare's do little bass a-mostdone, 
an<l part o' do o<lcr ; I clean 'em droadiiil nice ; ony smell ;" and the 
grat4'ful odor that ciime from tlie bushes fully justified the negro's 
raptur(*s. 

" Are you sure, Harry," asked Henrich, " that your fire cannot be 
seen from the outride .?" 

** Oh, yos, massa llonrich, de bush is mighty tick all around- 
more fear do Injuns smell 'em, golly 1" he said, taking another 
relishing sniff. 

Wearied and hungry, the travellers, indeed, were not backward 
in doing justice to their forest cheer, and Harry Bolt, although 
jKirtinaciously diligent in s<*rving until Henrich and the ladies had 
supped, acquitUfd himself afterwards at his meal as if he thougfat 
the absence of the Lynx imposed ui)on him* a double duty, 

Count Carlton, in the meanwhile, was steadily pursuing his way, 
congratulating liimsolf on the heroic manner in which he had beaten 
off a canoe-load of armed Iroquois, and anticipating the glowing 
colors in which the achievement would shine, if he were fortunate 
enough ever again to set foot in Castle Montaigne. F<5ur hours aft* 
his victory, he pressed unremittingly forward, not failing to remind 
his men that if he left the enemy in possession of the battle-ground, 
it wfus not of necessity, but quite as a matter of policy. 

" It was doubtless a chief who fell, Mallory," he said, insinuatingly, 
to the man who had fired, " judging by his dress and air, you ' 
know r 

" Yes, — certainly, — there cannot be a doubt," replied the man, 
speaking, as his officer had addressed him, in French — " and I think 
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be was just preparing to iiro when I pop|KTi.H.l him — he wcis standing 
up, you know." 

" Certainly, and then they flew so quickly to cover, wliidi tln-y 
would not have done if it liad been only a common man iliat Wius 
Mled — ah, yes, it was a chief." 

But if Carlton triumphed, he was far from K'ing at r:isi>, for ho 

faffed he should have a fiill fleet of boats upon him U^oro he could 

Otricate himself from so dreadfully hostile a region. Somt^ ri'st, 

iowever brie^ was absolutely neci^ssary to his men, who had toiled 

ht many hours, and at about midnight ho encamped u]><>n an Lslet, 

Bot greatly larger than his canoes, situati'd about a third of a mile 

from the eastern shore. In tliis defensible position, he allott<'d two 

hoars to repose, and the Algonquin, who had not shared in the 

brilliant engagement of the evening, was his sentinel. 

Scarcely an hour later, the Lynx, rapidly threading the nnizes of 
the forest, arrived at a point on tlie main hind alx)ut op])osite to the 
Gamp, whence he discovered the island and saw its adaptation to the 
▼eiy purpose for which it had been used. Knowing, however, the 
Ooonfs timidity, he scarcely indulged tlie hope that the latter had 
^topped, and it was almost without checking his own progress, that 
he placed his hands beside his moutli, and sent across the water a 
long shrill cry, peculiar to a bird of the nortlu^rn forest. The 
-Algonquin, like his friend, was awake to every sight and sound that 
>^eached his senses, while journeying through a hostile land, but more 
^pedaliy now, when he had reason to hope that his deserted 
Ixother was following his lost companions, and seeking to rejoin 
them. There was nothing preconcerted in the signal, but Anak did 
liot &il to recognise the sound as one which, familiar in his own 
Csrests, he had not heard elsewhere since leaving home ; he leaped, 
"therefore, to the conclusion that his friend was at hand, and ininie- 
^tely returned the call by one precisely similar. Delightcid at this 
Imexpected result, the Lynx, to avoid any mistake, rei)eated the ciy, 
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with some chanj]^ of iutonatioii, and again the answer came back 
like an echo from the island. 

Tlio ovoijoyed soiitinol hastened to communicate his discoveiy to 
tlic count, who both astonished and gratified, at once despatched a 
boat to tlie shore to bring off his ally, and in a short time the Huron 
was in the camp, receinng the heartiest congratulations of his 
friends. Uis story was soon told, to the inexpressible amazement of 
his hearers, for although his words were addressed to the count, his 
delighted companions, listening and questioning, had thronged, 
unreproved, around him. 

Carlton^s dominant feeling was joy at the arrival of Miss 
Montaigne, and in this emotion was merged, for the time, eveiy 
seaso of sliame and mortification which his own pusillanimity, in 
contrast with the heroism of her real defenders, .seemed calculated to 
inspire. To return successful to Castle Montaigne, was the grait 
object of his ambition ; this being done, he felt himself fully compe- 
tent to guard his reputation, and appropriate to himself the principil 
credit of the achievement. Success, he knew, would cancel afl 
errors, for no one would look critically into an affair which had I 
terminated with ^clat. His report to the baron, too, while it vindi- 
cated his own valor, and with ingenious coloring made cowardice paffl 
for prudence, he resolved should flatter his few followers by encomiums 
on themselves into the fullest acquiescence with his story. Half of 
them indeed, ciijoled by his arts, might already be said both to see 
and hear rather with the senses of their leader than with their own; 
and if the Indians should prove more impracticable, they at least 
were men of few words, who would be little apt to thwart his view. 
As to the ladies, when did a Frenchman ever distrust his power to 
fascinate and control the mind of Beauty ; here, at least, his triumph 
would be complete in every respect. 

Such were the thoughts of Count Carlton, as, with rapid flight, 
they embraced, even while the Lynx was speaking, the leading fefr 
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tares of his new position and prospecte. One circnmstnee akme 
had not entered into his calculations, because he had not fully oom- 
prehended the Huron's story, and that was the presence of a young 
American gentleman among the escort of the ladies. 

^ You say there are a couple of negroes with you, sachem, eh f* 
he said, " one of whom we have been imfortunate enough to shoot : 
he is not mortally wounded, I hope ?" 

The Lynx explained with some difficulty, yet £uled to convey to 
Carlton's mind any distinct idea of his companion, or of the Datura 
of his conneaon with the party. *• 

^ They will, doubtless, want our escort as &r as Fort Albany,** he 
continued, ** when they shall be remunerated and dismissed ; from 
there they will easily find their way home." 

No time was now lost in embarking, and seeking out, imder the 
guidance of the Huron, the relfeat of his late companions. The 
sun, indeed^ was not risen when Henrich, who was the sentinel of 
lus party, perceived the returning canoes with emotions which he 
did not care to analyze, but in which joy did not certainly prepon- 
derate. He immediately communicated the intelligence to the 
ladies, in whose extreme delight he found additional cause for dis- 
content; and when next he proceeded to the beach, to receive the 
mpproaching party, it was only with a strong effort that he overcame 
his feelings sufficientiy to admit of his usual frank and open deport- 
ment. 

Nothing could be more striking than the contrast in the appear- 
ance of Carlton and Huntington, as the first, seated in the leading 
canoe, approached the shore, and the latter, standing at the water's 
edge, with one hand resting Ughtly on his gun, waited to meet him. 
The count was a man of about twenty-eight yea^ less in stature 
than Henrich, but in figure equally £a,ultless. His counten/ince, 
dark, but not unhandsome, was marred by a sinister expression, 
which) to a ready reader of tlie human visage, ^as as l^ble as 
priQty but whii^ softened by an attractive smile, ^a& eAsal:j sss^x- 

8 
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looked. His evM were perfectly black and very small, poesesnug, 
of theinselveH, no other expression than that of acnteness and 
cunning, while his forehead, lai^e enough for beauty, yet not for 
intellect, was shaded by clustering hair of tlie same rayen hue. 
There was an abiding air of conceit, not only in his &ce, but in 
every movement of his person ; and tliis it was, perhaps, more tlian 
anytliing else, tliat constituted the repulsive part of his appearance, 
and negatived, in a great degree, all his personal advantages. 
Henrich's countenance approached to some of the nobler models of 
Grecian manly beauty ; and if it had a hvltj it was the almost 
feminine whiteness and texture of his skin. His expression was 
placid and gentle, but there was a latent fire in his large blue eyes, 
which kindled his countenance, at times, with a strange animation, 
and gave token of unrevealed energies of character. 

The eyes of the young men were riveted upon each other as tbe 
boat drew near to land ; surprise being plainly depicted upon Girl- 
ton's countenance, accompanied by a supercilious and authoritatnre 
air, while on Henrich's a slight disturbance of his natural expressioii 
scarcely hinted at the anxious feelings which had taken possession of 
his breast. The count had not yet landed when he addressed 
Huntington in a sharp, quick voice, with the inquiry whether he 
spoke the French language, to which the latter, greatly to the 
astonishment of the other, replied in the affirmative, giving at the 
same time the best proof of his assertion, by the fluency and well- 
modulated accent of his words. He next demanded, whether the 
ladies who were in his charge were safe, and where they were to be 
found; and without further heed of Henrich, after receiving his 
reply, stepped upon the shore and passed to their presence. 

Miss Montaigne's education in her father^s language had, of 

course, not been neglected, and she was able to converse in it, not 

only with fiacility, but with elegance, while even Emily had taken 

pains to acquire some knowledge of a dialect, which would be so 

neceasBTj in her future abode. The count, there^re, found no 



difficulty in introducing himself, which he did with much ease and 
grace ; and relating the commission bestowed upon him by Baron 
Montaigne, inquired, with needless ceremony, whether the ladies 
were willing to put themselves under his charge. To this Blanche, 
of course, replied aflSrmatively, briefly explaining the causes which 
had induced her to set out under a diflferent escort, and not forgetting 
to bespeak the count's faVor for Mr. Huntington, a young gentleman 
to whose good offices, as she pointedly remarked, she was indebted 
for her rescue, and probably for the preservation of her life. Gall 
and wormwood are usually considered somewhat bitter commodities, 
but they would have been sweet to the Frenchman's taste, compared 
with these first Words from the beautiful lips of his expected bride. 
He replied, however, with perfect complaisance ; and on being more 
directly introduced to Henrich by Miss Montaigne, extended his 
hand to that young man with a condescending air, which seemed to 
imply a sense of having fully remunerated, by such an act of grace, 
ftQ the services of the other. 

A morning meal was now prepared from the ample stores of the 
count, in which even the luxuries of fruit and wine were not wanting ; 
and after another hour devoted to the repose of the men, the whole 
party prepared to re-embark. The larger of Carlton's canoes had 
been fitted up with some attempt at elegance, for the accommodation 
of its expected guests, and to this vessel he gave the more pretending 
name of barge, a word common to the English and French lan- 
guages. It was, of course, to this boat that Blanche and Emily 
were conducted by their new friend ; and whatever reluctance the 
former might have experienced at any seeming slight being thus 
offered to Huntington, there seemed no means compatible with 
maidenly delicacy of avoiding it. She could neither ask to continue 
in Henrich's canoe, nor request his presence in the count's ; but it 
was enough for her generous friend that her eye met his with an 
apologetic glance as she stepped into the barge, and that, unless 



112 tfil ItlNO Of THS fiVBOirS. 

indeed an eager fimcy had misled him, a slight suffosion of ooior 
tinged, at the same moment, her beautiful cheeks. 

There was food for hoi)e, in these gentle tq^ens so imwittingly 
bestowed, and Ileiirich took fresh courage under drcumstances 
which seemed for from &vorable. "" She is at least grateful and 
noble-hearted," he thought, as he turned to his deserted boat, ^ she 
cannot but know my aspirations, and she does not utterly discourage 
them I What can she more f it is enough — ^if she loves me, ahe 
may yet be mine, despite this haughty count.'' 

Two of the soldiers propelled the barge, making its oecupantii 
five in number ; a third was with the Indians in the Lynx's boat^ 
and the fourUi, at the Huron's request, too openly made to admit <d 
its being refused, was permitted to assist in conducting Henridi^ 
canoe. Thus they proceeded on their way, with some vicissitude 
and alarms, but with no serious molestation, until about noon, whe& 
the Indians having given notice that they were within a few leagoai 
of Fort Albany, they encamped in a dense wood to wait for the 
night. 

Admitted once more to the society of his friends, after his seem- 
ingly long exile, Henrich recovered his natural buoyant spirits which 
imparted themselves by contagion to Blanche and Emily, who 
passed from the ceremonious politeness which had marked their 
deportment to the count, to the opposite extreme of unreserve and 
hilarity. The dislike with which Carlton already regarded Hunting- 
ton grew rapidly under such fostering influences into positive hatred; 
and although the very excess of his hauteur prevented him from 
manifesting his displeasure, he could not keep from his countenance 
the shadows of those malign clouds which were passing acroBS his 
heart. This new offence was not, indeed, needed to produce a result 
already predetermined by the count, but it gave zest to his contem- 
plated act, and caused it, perhaps, to be invested with some 
aggravations. 
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It was with surprise, thoiigh without suspicion, when the time for 
re-embarking arrived, that Henrich beheld some singular changes in 
the order of departure. The barge was despatched first, and was al- 
ready well under way before either of the other boats was permitted to 
start ; the Lynx's canoe was shoved firom her moorings, and lay with 
extended oars awaiting the signal to move, while, strangest of all, 
the Lynx had taken the count's station in the barge, and the 
latter stood alone upon the beach. He did not stand long, but 
having watched the foremost vessel for some minutes, turned and 
walked rapidly towards Henrich, whom he addressed with elaborate 
pohteness. 

** We shall pass Fort Albany, Mr. Huntington, before we again 
halt ; where you will be enabled to join your countrymen in safety ; you 
have my thanks and those of the ladies for your services and good 
conduct, which shall be represented to General Montaigne. What- 
ever wages your man will accept, I shall be happy in behalf of the 
baron to pay, having done which, I shall have the honor to bid you 
ferewell." 

Henrich listened to these words with the utmost astonishment, 
but he remembered some ominous looks of his companion, which he 
had encountered during the afternoon, and suspected, without seem- 
ing to do so, the deeper meaning involved. 

** CJount Carlton will excuse me," he said ; " I have no design of 
^Rrithdrawing firom Miss Montaigne's escort, or of ceasing to be one of 
her defenders until she reaches Castle Mont^ugne ; it was with this 

intention that I left home." 
** If such is your desire," replied the Frenchman, ** I regret 

extremely that I shall not be able to gratify it ; I have no authority 

to introduce strangers into Castle Montaigne, or its precincts, 

especially fi*om an enemy's borders." 
"You shall not have that responsibihty. Sir Count," answered 

Henrich promptly ; " I shall venture upon the French domains at 
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mj own risk, and shall not trespass, I assure you, uninyited, on 
Baron Montaigne's hospitality.'' 

**Mr. Huntington has certainly the right to invade his most 
Christian Majesty's dominions, single-handed, if he desires," replied 
Carlton, somewhat tartly, ^ but he must not expect me to be acces- 
sary to such an enterprise. To be brief^ sir, for time presses, yoa 
will cease to be connected with my party, on reaching Fort 
Albany." 

^ I shall not cease to accompany it, sir," said Henrich, haughtily, 
" while Miss Montaigne forms one of its members, unless at h&i 
bidding ; I do not resign my charge so lightly." 

The Frenchman's voice trembled with suppressed passion, when 
he again spoke, but the remembrance that he was in the midst d 
a hostile country, and that he was acting in direct contravention of 
Miss Montaigne's wishes, tempered his language. 

" I am sorry to say," he responded, " that you will even cease to 
accompany it The present number of my men and boats was fixed 
after mature deliberation, as the one best calculated for the success 
of my mission ; to increase the number of the vessels one hal^ and 
of men, by the addition of two, would be a wide departure from my 
instructions, and I repeat it, cannot be permitted; you, yourself 
must perceive the additional risk it would cause of drawing an 
enemy upon us." 

" Count Carlton," answered Henrich, " if these objections have 
really any weight, they can be obviated : I will dismiss my man 
and boat opposite the fort, and will proceed in the Lynx's canoe ; 
otherwise — the river is a broad one, and I know of no one who has 
the right to forbid my navigating it. For myself, I am confident 
that the presence of myself and my man, even in a third boat, will 
add to the safety of the ladies ; and my continuing of your party 
will, therefore, become a question of speed." 

" It may become a question of strength, young man," answered 
Carlton in a low threatening voice. 



.1 



THX KIVO OF THE HUR0N8. 176 

^ It may, indeed,** said Henrich, dauntlessly, and with irrci»ref».sible 
wrath ; " we are but two to seven, and you may pfjssibly 8uoi**MHi in 
adding our murder to your already brilliant ac]iiov<>nK'nts ; but we 
ore two to seven, and, believe me, we will n(jt fall alone." 

Goaded to madness by treatment at once so unjust and dosjacable, 
Henrich's whole soul breathed a spirit of the most {>crfect di 'fiance ; 
he stood in the faint moonlight, proudly erect, with eyi^s that 
flashed like meteors, unable for the moment to rostniin tho ebul- 
litions of his rage. Yet the folly of his threatened defence 
became apparent to him, even as he ceased apeakin«r ; for the saf«*ty 
of Blanche was the paramount object of his consideration, and he 
could, of course, engage in no actual contest with her defenders. 
The threat, however, was not without its effect ; the count, unused 
to such an exhibition of feeling, stood for a moment awed by the 
furious spirit which he had evoked ; he looked hastily over his 
shoulder to make sure tliat his men were within call, and then 
turned to reply ; the subdued tone of his voice and the mildness of 
^ language giving no token of the malevolence which now boiled 
within his breast 

" You are hasty, Mr. Huntington," he said, — " unnecessarily so, 
I think : if you desire a seat in the Lynx's boat, you are entirely 
Welcome to it ; but let us waste no more time, the barge is already 
well advanced, and we must hasten to overtake her." 

" You grant all that I require," returned Henrich, now also speak- 
u^ mildly, and fearing that he had exhibited an unwarranted 
passion ; while he hesitated, ingenuously consideiing whether any 
retraction or explanation was proper in return for the concession of 
the count, the latter again reminded him of the necessity of haste. 
He accordingly explained the new state of affairs to Harry, whom 
"e furnished with money and instructed to proceed at once to 
Albany, and remain there until some descending sloop should afford 
^Jni the means of returning in safety to New York. He also 
enjoined upon the negro the strictest secresy in regard to everything 
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qomieetod witii the escape of Ifias Montngne ; and ffmg lum some 
kmdlj menagea to the venerable Jacobus, bade him a cordial fere- 
well. Hnntington's gun and portmanteau were then quickfy 
transferred to the other canoe, which immediately started, followed 
aft some distance by the boat of the sohtary Afirican. 
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CflAPTER XXI. 

" O monstrous treachery ! ean this be so : 
That in aliianee) amity, and oaths 
There should be found such talae dissembling gnlle V* 

^FirBt paH ef jRng Henirif t^l 

Candor is ever the victim of guile. Suspicious of no artifice^ 
Benrich bad placed hitnself unreservedly in the power of an enemy, 
^ whose frigid heart relentings were as UnWotit as thaWs amidst 
)olar ice. Making no attempt to overtake the barge, which main* 
ained its advanced position of about half a mile, the count proceeded 
lowly and cautiously on his way, following the Lynx's route, and 
ugging the eastern shote as he approached the English settlement. 
I^e spoke but seldom, and not at all to Huntington, Ivho attributed 
is reserve less to uncooled wrath than to the desire of maintaining 
ie silence necessary to their situation. 

They passed Albany a little after midnight, slightly acceleratmg 
^eir progress, as it Was a vicinity of unusual danger j and this 
riight, have been a suflScient reason for the count's proceeding yet 
^ve weary hours longer without a halt, and without any oonmmni' 
«tion with the forward boat Yet it Was thought strange, when at 
^nrise he ordered the Algonquin to steer for the land, that no 
^ord or signal was passed to the barge, nay, that the distance 
t>etween the vessels had been allowed materially to widen, and that 
a time was chosen for stopping when the other boat was entirely out 
^f view. It was strange in seeming ; but when Henrich caught the 
®ye of Carlton as they drew near the shore b.^ leoi «k ^\fc\xa:^ q\ 

8* 
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maligiumt triumph in its flash, which revealed at once the whole 
fearful secret. The grating of the keel upcm the pebbled beach was 
accompanied by the harsh, quick voice oi the Frendiman, into whidi 
a tone of defiant determination was thrown. 

^ We leave you at last, Mr. Huntington," he said, ^ and we dttO 
see whether my authority to control my own party is stiU to be 
disputed." 

*^It is impossible," exclaimed Henrich, in accents hui^ with 
horror and wrath, '^ that you can contemplate such an atrocity. I 
am here at your bidding ; your £uth is pledged for my security ; 
reposing on that, I have parted with my attendant, and also with 
the only means of safety in this wilderness, my boat" 

^ It would be safe to leave so valorous a man in possession €i nei- 
ther," replied Carlton; ^it is untrue that I have given you any 
pledge ; my little stratagem, indeed, was almost of your own sa^ 
gestion. I said that you were welcome to a seat in this boat; and, 
indeed, so you were, most heartily ; but I did not say, I believe^ ham 
fer your voyage in it should extend." 

" Count Carlton, this is " 

" Enough, — enough, sir ; I have no disposition to argue the mat- 
ter," said Carlton, taking snuff with an air of perfect nonchajafux; 
" you will have ample time for vituperation on shore ; he may rail» 
you know, who loses. Joseph, assist the gentleman to the beach. 

The man who was addressed seized the portmanteau of Hunting* 
ton, and bore it to the shore ; and while the latter was again aboot 
to remonstrate, the low voice of the Algonquin, who sat nearest hiiOf 
reached his ears ; but scarcely a few rapid words of the Indian were 
uttered, when he was interrupted by the stem gltmce of the officer* 
Anak, however, undertook to intercede for the young man, but va» 
at once silenced by the count. " I will hear nothing," he said ; ^^ 
the man who speaks for him shall be put under arrest, — we bave 
had words enough. Now, sir, are you ready ? " 

"Count Carlton," exclaimed Henrich, still unwilling to abandon* 
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hope that some retunung sense of justice would actuate the latter, 
^ I may not descend to entreaty, but let me appeal once more to 

your sense of honor. You are ^ 

** Young man,'' said Carlton, not unwilling to add the sting d 
taunts, to his act, " I have said that all words are useless ; your con- 
duct would justify me in (ar harsher measures, which I fcurbear in 
consideration of some slight assistance you are said to have given the 
Lynx in rescuing Miss Montaigne ; but your presumption has more 
than cancelled your services, and your actual mutiny, since being 
attached to my company, is deserving of death ; go, therefore, and 
remember that you owe your life to my clemency." 

^* I could commit no mutiny in disobeying orders to which I was 
never subject ; I claimed but the right to navigate this highway of 
nature with my own boat and by my own hands. What are the 
means by which you seek to prevent me ? Let me say, that the 
extreme resort to which you have alluded would have been &r more 
becoming an officer of the French army.'' 

^ If you prefer such an alternative, you may, perhaps, even yet 
succeed in procuring it," said the count ; " but I spare you. And 
iK)w, sir, once more I must remind you that I have no time for argu- 
ment; you can continue your remarks, if you please, upon the shore, 
&Qd will pardon us, I hope, if we should not feel ourselves at leisure 
to remain your auditors." 

Further expostulation was evidently useless, and Henrich passed 
to the bow of the boat for the purpose of landing. In doing so, he 
<2^6 close to the count, who was also standing, and paused for a 
moment, confronting him, while a sudden pallor marked the coun- 
tenance of the latter. 

"I go," said Huntington, "but not without proclaiming you the 
^ward and villain which your acts have proved." 
Saying so, he stepped to the shore. 
" You will tempt me to follow you with a brace of balls, if you 
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aie not waiy,** said Carlton, breathing freer, as lie aaw that no p«^ 
BODal violenoe was attempted. '^ Push ofl^ my boys P 

''I do not think you dare eren do that!" answered Henrich, 
wrought to that desperation which sees no tenor in death, and 
drawing at the same time a pistol from his belt ; he stood scarce six 
feet from his adversary, as he spoke, and the latter, utterly cowed 
by the words and manner of Huntington, forbore reply until the 
moving boat had placed a distance of several additional yards be- 
tween them. 

^ You hold your life lightly, yomig man,** he said, at length, while 
the canoe continued to recede ; " it is well ht you that others have 
more r^ard for it" 

Huntington made no response ; he was ineapable of descending (o 
mere vituperation, and the fervor of wrath was already giving ifvj 
to the painful consciousness of his position. 

Carlton continued his voyage three additional hours, at the end of 
which time his party were permitted to stop on the eastern shore fer 
repose. With smiling visj^e and unusual blandness of demeanor, 
he here rejoined the ladies, and apologized for his temporary separa- 
tion from them, alleging that the desire of occupying tlie post of 
danger, in case of pursuit from the fort, had induced him to proceed 
in the second boat ; and that, liis apprehensions of peril from that 
source being now past, he should resume his fonner place. 

Blanche and Emily gave no evidence of requiring to be appeased, 
but replied, as usual, with politeness. They looked occasionally 
down the river for Henrich's canoe, but supposing it to be at hand, 
made no direct inquiry, until, their morning meal being in readiness, 
they were invited, as usual, by the count, to partake of it. 

" You forget that our company are not yet all present," replied 
Blanche, glancing again towards the river; "Mr. Huntington will 
think lightly of our civility, if we commence our meal before he 



arrives." 



" You remind me of my omissions," returned Carlton ; " I forgot 
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to inform jon that w^ have parted company witli your friend, and 
that I am charged with his adienx to yourself and Miss Roselle ■ ^ 
^ His adienx ! Mr. Hnntington's adieux ! ^ exclaimed Blanche, 
unguardedly, and with a look of utter astonishment, not unblended 
with a bitterer feeling; **you surely are jesting, Count Carlton J he 
could not have left us without bidding us ferewell in person." 

" I do not jest," the count replied, adding, with a sarcastic tone, 
'* but if I had dreamed of the intelligence being so unpleasant to Miss 
Montaigne, I would have divulged it less abruptly," ' 

** It is unpleasant, indeed," answered Blanche, " to believe that 
Mr. Huntington could have been capable of so much incivility; 
perhaps, however, there is some explanation, and I have judged him 
harshly." 

" There is an explanation, I believe, to the benefit of which he is 
entitled, if any is necessary," responded Carlton. ** When we em- 
)arked, last evening, he doubtless expected to see you again ; he 
was not, I believe, aware that we were so near Albany, which, as the 
northernmost English settlement, and one which will afford him the 
means of a safe return to his home, was, you will perceive, very 
appropriately his stopping-place." 

"I am happy that he has grown so prudent," said Blanche, smil- 
ing, and fearful that she had exhibited too deep an interest in the 
event ; " we will proceed, if you please, to onr meal." 

Anxious to repair the error of a moment of surprise. Miss Mon- 
taigne preserved a forced vivacity of spirits during the remainder of 
their stay upon shore, and it was not until they were once more em- 
barked, that she dared recur in thought to a subject which proved so 
exciting to her mind. She had never analyzed her sentiments towards 
Henrich, and knew little in reality, even at this moment, of their 
true character ; but whatever they might be, she was both mortified 
and grieved at his conduct, which remained inexplicable, save by the 
merest conjecture. Generous in her judgments, her vacillating 
tiioughts settled, at length, upon the conviction that s»lvft k-aA. ^N^\i 
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him cause for serious ofifenoe, and she resolved not to add to his 
wrongs by oeusuring his manly resentment A still more painful 
apprehension, which at times displaced her more settled opinion, 
was, that the very wound Vhich he had received in her defence, 
ilggravated by exposure and £atigue, had compelled him to desert 
the party for the purpose of seeking medical aid in the settlement 
which they had passed. Whichever of these views she adopted, it 
was coupled with the conviction that she should never meet her 
benefactor again, nor be able to repair her injustice towards him ; 
and this reflection, if not her only source of disquiet, was the only 
one which her self-respect would allow her to recognise. 

The last prolonged stage of the voyagers' journey had rendered a 
corresponding proportion of rest necessary to them, and it was now 
nearly noon when they again resumed their way. While they had 
remained encamped, Carlton had been haunted by some vague fears 
that Henrich might follow and overtake them still, if it were only to* 
make known his wrongs to those of the party who had so much 
reason to be his friends. How such a useless feat could be accom- 
plished, even if Huntington had had the hardihood to undertake it, 
he did not pause to reflect; for he had warily landed upon the 
opposite shore from that on which he had deserted Henrich, and in 
a place admitting of close seclusion from any distant view ; but it 
was only now, when his barge was again gliding rapidly forward, 
that he became altogether free from apprehension. 

His next stage was nearly as long as the one preceding, and was 
made with equal rapidity ; for he was resolved to incur no further 
danger of re-uuion with his rival. Eight hours he proceeded with a 
happy consciousness that not even an Indian pedestrian could have 
made equal progress among the impediments of a pathless wild6^ 
ness, much less a man unused to forest life. It was only when 
night had again descended upon the earth, that he ventured to take 
such full repose as the wearied energies of his men required ; he 
encamped near the point where his route, leaving the Hudson, 
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entered an adjacent creek, and led eastward to Lake George ; or to 
give that beautiful sheet of water the benefit of all its names, Chris- 
tian, practical, and poetical, Lake Horicon, or the Lake of the Ilolj 
Sacrament 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

" 0*er the f Ummering wave he hied hlin, 
Where the Bu/ford reaied her sail. 
With three thoasand ghoets beside him, 
And in groans did Vernon haii."^Aichafd CUtef* 

It was near sunset on the day succeeding the events last related, 
that tlie travellers, having gained Lake George in safety, were 
passing near a prominent cape or headland on its eastern shore, 
when the apparition of a solitary Indian, standing motionless upoB 
its summit, attracted general attention, and excited no little alanm 
lie was evidently watching the approaching party; and, as hia 
elevated position exhibited his tall, manly figure in distinct relief 
against the sky, it seemed to assume vaster proportions than those 
of humanity, and awakened superstitious fears in some of the be- 
holders. 

" It's such a sight as I have been looking for," said Mallory, in a 
mysterious whisper to one of his fellow-soldiers ; " this is called the 
haunted lake, and these high hills have been for ages the burying- 
place of the Indians : look closely and you'll see him fade into mist 
in a moment, and float away." 

" After which," replied Francis, to whom these words had been 
addressed, " we may look for thunder and lightning, I suppose ; it 
may be as you say, but ghosts don't often carry guns, and yonder 
fellow, if I am not mistaken, has one which might trouble us, even 
at this distance, if he chose to use it." 

"It's mere vapor, I tell you," responded the other, more earnestly, 
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like their spirit canoes, which are often seen at midnight on these 
ery waters ; why, when the great Iroquois chiefj Whirlwind, was 
illed, many years ago, in the first battle with the old Marqnis Vau- 
reuil, who was in his prime then, the sachem's body was carried 
own this lake, by night, in a canoe, followed by not more than a 
ozen real boats, — ^for his men were cut up, and scattered, like 
)xes in the forest ; but, sir, those who saw it told me, with lips 
rhiter than yonder foam, there was a fleet of canoes in that pro- 
ession which no man could number; it reached from shore to 
hore, besides being miles in length, and every one was filled with 
onus which held up wailing hands, and their sighs swelled into a 
«eeze that shook the lake till it rocked like a cradle : they were the 
lead warriors of the nation for many generations." 

"It maybe so," again responded Francis, more seriously; "at 
my rate, it won't do to make fun of Satan in his own territory ; if 
be sees fit to give these Iroquois ghosts a furlough, now and then, to 
attend the funeral of a Mend, why that's his business and none of 
inine ; but as to this gentleman on the hill " 

** Holy mother ! — ^he's gone T' interrupted Mallory, gazing with a 
ook of fear upon the spot so suddenly vacated, — "and as I told 
ou, — ^into the air ; I think it grows darker, and the wind comes 
a^ngely here off the shore — ^hark ! — ^was not that thunder ?" 

"It may be so — there has been a heavy cloud in the south-west 
Us last half hour." 

" Aye — aye — ever since he made his appearance ; and, perhaps, 
T this time he is on its back, guiding it down the lake, as if he had 
t and bridle upon it ; thanks to St Francis, we are not far from 
ore — ^but what will that avail us ? we may be in the middle of 
e lake in a twinkling — aye, and at the bottom of it, too." 

If the phantom of the hill had anything to do with the storm 
bich was now springing up, it was a spirit of no Httle potency. 
le cloud which Francis had pointed out, rose rapidly towards the 
tiith, followed by successive layers of the same \;eii^TVQv>& \s»fe^ 
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which soemcd to -unfold themselves from some exhaustleaa treasorj 
In^neath th«; horix<.>n, and which expanded in every direction, with no 
apparont diminution of their density. As the black canopy came 
sailing; north Wiu-d the wave t^ow darker in its path, and the rippling 
waters in tht^ distance told that the wind was bnishing their sur&oe, 
and waking them into life; tlie lightning began to dart in long 
chain-like streaks across the sky, and the moaning thunder came 
&intly as yet, but threateningly to the ear. 

While Carlton, environed between two varieties of peril, hesitated 
what couQio to pursue, the increasing fiiry of the storm scarcely left 
him the privilege of a choice. The darkness almost of night wai 
gathering around him ; the wind had become a gale, and was vio- 
lently rocking his boats ; the lake was rolling in long ridge-like 
undulations; while the electrical flashes, prolonged and painMy 
vivid, were followed, or rather accompanied by detonations, wfaick 
now in stunning cannon-like reports, and now in long beUowing 
peals, shook the air with little intermission, and added an awful sub- 
limity to the scene. The alarmed ladies implored to be taken to 
tlie shore ; and Carlton, scarcely less disconcerted, issued the 
necessary orders for that purpose ; but as the boats, guided with 
difficulty, were progressing slowly towards the nearest beach, there 
was the sound of a terrific explosion seemingly in their very path, 
shaking the waters like an earthquake, and a towering oak, riven to 
its base, f<ill quivering across the margin of the lake. Shrieb of 
alarm arose from the ladies, and Mallory, dropping his oar, fell upoo 
his knees, calling on a hundred saints for help, and pointing at 
intervals of his hasty prayers towards the hill. 

" I said it ! — I said it ! St. Francis defend us ! he's there agaiiif 
— see — see, .he's calling for another thunderbolt, and pointing 
towards us : St. James and St. Peter, orate pro nobis /" 

All eyes were turned towards the hill, where a singular 8ight» 
indeed, was beheld, which, to the excited imagination of the spefr 
tatorSf seemed almost to justify the fears of the soldier. The Inditf 
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Jud re-flppeared nearly at the spot which he had occupied when first 
discovered, but he was no longer motionless jts Mora ; on the con- 
tisiy, he was making the most frantic gesturos, throwiiinr his amis 
violently into the air, now singly and now togetluT, and mum point- 
mg towards the forest, nearly in the direction of the falK*n trw. A 
Xoog, whistling call was at tlie same moment heard from the Lyiix^H 
boat, which had been following the barge at a short remove ; and, 
on turning to learn its meaning, the count discovered that the canoe 
luul turned back, and was proceeding rai>idly towards the centre of 
the lake. Utterly bewildered by these strangle events, ho liositatt»d 
ihat course to pursue ; he was within thirty yards of the land, and 
WW drifting, by the action of the waves, rapidly nearer; the shrill 
whistling continued from his friends, followed now by loud calls and 
shouts; the gestures of the lone Indian grow more violent; and ere 
he had decided aught, twenty Iroquois warriors sprang from a covert, 
nd rushed to the water's edge. 

It was a moment of unmitigated horror. Francis and Mallory, 
TOiordered, regained their oars, and brought the boat quickly around ; 
but several of the savages had rushed meanwhile into tlio shallow 
water, with the view of seizing the vessel and forcing it to the land, 
while others, with presented weapons, stood on the beach waiting 
the issue of the attempt. There seemed no possible escape ; the 
count, whose hands alone were disengaged, appeared paralyzed with 
fatf, and unconscious that there were three loaded guns lying at his 
feet; and, to add to the terrbr of the moment, the Uill Indian on the 
lull, who was now supposed to be the leader of the band, was seen 
^king deliberate aim with his rifle, apparently towards the barge. 
1 flash and report succeeded ; but instead of the shot harming the 
Ugitives, as they fully expected, the foremost savage was seen sud- 
lenly to leap upwards and fall back into the lake, crimsoning its sur- 
ace with his blood. A howl of fury arose from his comrades, who 
umed quickly around to look for their unknown enemy ; but the 
pot where he had stood w«8 vacant, although the smoke of his gun 
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was yet curling around it At the next instant a shot issued from 
the Lynx^fl boat, which also proved fatal to one of the assailants, the 
remaindor of whom, findin<r themselves, as tliey supposed^ between 
two ])arties of their foes, hastened back to their cover, to plan some 
safer mode of attack. 

Ignorant how numerous or how near might be the party in their 
rear, they were fortunately afraid to expend their fire upon the 
retreating barge, the occupants of which could otherwise scarcely 
have e8ca])ed complete destruction. Still, one of the few balls whidi 
were discharged towards them slightly wounded Frauds, and a seocflid 
pierced the boat scarcely a foot from where Carlton was crouching to 
avoid the dreaded missiles. Blanche and Emily, being in the ibie 
part of the vessel, were partly sheltered by the oarsmen, by whose 
advice they had taken a recumbent and comparatively unexposed 
position. It was many minutes, however, before the boat attained 
a safe oflling, and occasional shots continued to be fired fi!om dM 
shore, and returned by the Lynx and Algonquin ; but the roughneBB 
of the water and the dancing motion of the canoes, preventing any 
distinct aim in either direction, rendered them innocuous. 

The storm was still raging, although, in view of the greater peril, 
it had been for some minutes nearly unnoticed by the voyagers ; 
but, like most sudden tempests, its fury was soon expended, and the 
-boats were enabled to effect a junction for the purpose of consultation 
on future movements. The companions met, deeply impressed with 
a sense of the danger they had so narrowly escaped, and of that 
which still impended over them ; for they were yet more than a 
hundred miles from the southern line of the French territory, and 
the war party which was now on their track was evidently of a most 
formidable character. 

" How was it," asked Carlton of the Lynx, " that you became 
aware of the ambuscade at so timely a moment ? " 

" Did you not see him ?" responded the Hiu-on ; " the Indian on 
the biUf warning us to keep off the shore ? " 
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'^ Ah, yes ; I remember now tliat his gestures were those of warn- 
ing, though, he seemed like some madman at the time, and he did 
us vast service with his gun ; but who can he be, and how is it that 
he befriends us ? " 

The Lynx replied that he might be some stray hunter from the 
north — a, Huron, perhaps, or Algonquin — and that if so, he would 
doubtless joiiP them before morning. ? 

Night was hat closing in, and the anxious countenances of Blanche 
and Emily showed that they looked forward to its events with the 
most painM forebodings. Miss Montaigne experienced that fearful 
sinking of the spirits which seems like a presentiment of calamity ; 
fihe had felt, ever since Himtington^s departure, such utter loneliness 
m the absence of one only congenial companion in the hour of adver- 
sity is calculated to produce ; but now, when unwonted perils were 
besetting her, how would her desolate heart have welcomed the 
presence of one whose courage and hope were so exuberant and so 
contagious, and whose single arm had seemed like a very host for 
her defence. Bitter and irrepressible tears were Blanche's, welling 
profusely from a heart which, whatever had been its previous lessons 
of suffering, had now found " in lowest depths a lower deep " of 
igrie£ 

The consultation resulted in a decision to retrace their route and 

proceed towards the south until the darkness should conceal their 

Oiovements, when they would resume their northward course, 

Bcaroely expecting, however, thus to deceive an enemy to whom wiles 

and artifices were the familiar events of life. Their chief hope con- 

Bbted in the probability that their pursuers were unprovided with 

boats ; for, if such was the case, the voyagers could set them quite at 

defiance during that part of their journey which was confined to the 

lakes. But between the Horicon and Champlain was an interval of 

several miles, which was to be traversed by means of a narrow creek, 

and the passage would be rendered trebly perilous by the necessity 

of vacatang their canoes at several points and dragging them across 
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the fthallow and unna\igal>le Btream. The ezistenoe of this trap-like 
locality wiis, of course, well known to the Iroquois warriors, and litth 
doul)t couM 1)0 entort'iined that they would seek to avail themsdwl 
of its advaiitatfcs. 

It had Ix^on a question with the fugitives, for a moment, whether 
they should not avoid an instant's loss of time, and set out opai^ 
for tlie foot of the lake, with a view of outstripping their pursuefli 
and passing the dangerous strait before the latter could reach it ; bat 
it was Ix'lievod that the contemplated ruse would render the ^emf 
sufficiently uncertdn of tlieir route to compel a division of his hnxit 
and tlius render a conflict, if it could not be avoided, less uneqiuL 
The night, too, was deepening so rapidly that httle delay ootild b6 
occasioned by the experiment, and the darkness promised to be boA 
as to be a serious impediment to the foe in their march through ihl 
woods. Acting upon the plan which had been concerted, the trave- 
lers proceeded southward about half an hour, at the end of whidi 
time, the evening being sufficiently advanced to hide their move- 
ments, they again changed their course, and rowed rapidly bnt i 
silently down the lake. 

The boats kept near each other, and when they came opposite ^ 
scene of their recent danger, the L3mx obtained permission to J^ 
proach towards the shore and make an effort to bring off the myste- 
rious hunter who had rendered them such signal service, and who, it 
was thought, might have valuable intelligence to impart. Great 
caution was necessary in this attempt, and the count indulged but 
Uttle hope of its success ; not so, however, his oarsmen, who knew 
more of Indian tactics. 

" He'll find him, sir, — the Lynx will," said Francis, who, in tiroes 
of unusual excitement, expressed an occasional opinion without re- 
proof; "he'll find liim, sir, as if it were daylight; there's a sort of 
free-masonry among them, sir, as I told you ; by and by you'll hear 
a whip-po-will, mayhap, or a tree-toad, or perhaps only a cricket^ 
chirp, and it will be answered on the shore, — and there he is, sir,— 
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and he'll plunge into the lake and swim out to the boat, croaking 
now and then like a bull-frog, to show his course ; ah, they're cute 
fellows, these savages are, sir ; there's a sort of free-masonry among 
them, as I said, sir." 

Francis's predictions did not prore to be incorrect ; whatever had 
been the means resorted to by the Lynx to accomplish his purpose, 
lie rejoined the barge in a short time accompanied by the stranger, 
who proved, he said, to be a Huron hunter, known as the Beaver, 
and who brought the alarming intelligence that the whole band of 
the Iroquois had set out for the outlet of the lake. The haste and 
ezdtement which this informati£>n occasioned left little time for atten- 
tion to its bearer, who conversed only in an Indian dialect, and whom 
^he oount did not^ in consequence, personally question. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

** Through the trees fierce eyeballi glowed, 

Dark haman forms in mooiuhiiie showed. 
Wild from their native wilderness, 
With painted Umlis and liattte dress !'*— ITiUttMr. 

A NiGirr of excessive anxiety, of frequent alarms, and of Hob 
most wearying labor at the oars, brought the travellers near the 
northern extremity of the lake, not^ as they had hoped, while it w0 
yet dark, but just as the grey twilight of morning was diffitfiDg 
itself over the landscape. A fearful uncertainty prevailed as to the 
position of the enemy, and a dread that, having outstripped the 
boats, they might be already in possession of the dangerous pase. 
That they had followed, or preceded the voyagers, night-long, upon 
the shore, Hke a pack of untiring wolves, no doubt was entertained. 
It would have been hazardous, however, to lose, by inaction, their 
probable advantage of precedence in the race, and it was resolved to 
press forward with caution. 

The canoe containing the Indians took the advance, and never 
were eyes more fiiithfully used than were those of these vigilant 
men, which seemed to pierce the very depths of the forest on every 
side, overlooking nothing, and never, for an instant, relaxing thor 
scrutiny. But everything was quiet They approached, and glided 
silently into the creek, favored by its current, and hoping soon to 
float freely upon tlie broad bosom of the lower lake. For a few 
miles they proceeded rapidly, noiselessly, and uninterrupted ; tliB 
silver waters of the Champlain were already greeting, from afiUt 
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their longing eyes, when the Lynx leaped suddenly from his boat 
into the shallow water, followed by the Algonquin and the BeaveTi 
all of whom sprang to the shore with their weapons, imploring the 
oarsmen, meanwhile, to quicken their speed. This sudden move- 
ment, which had carried terror into every heart, was occasioned by 
the discovery of the enemy, about half a mile behind, surmounting 
a small eminence, and running rapidly towards the travellers. The 
ladies, nearly swooning with fear, were still relieved to see that the 
three brave men stationed themselves on the share until the barge 
had passed, and then followed the boats, thus covering their retreat 
as best they could. 

The speed of the vessels was at once greatly accelerated, both 

because the leading one was reUeved of a material portion of its 

weight, and because there was no longer need of precautions to 

avoid an ambuscade in front The enemy were behind, and all that 

was to be done was to press unremittingly forward with the hope of 

leaching the lake, and attaining a safe ofiBng before the pursuers 

gained a proximity which would allow them to make a fatal use of 

their weapons. The headlong velocity of the foe seemed, indeed, to 

manifest a consciousness of this prospect of escape, and that their 

only chance of overtaking the fugitives was the present rapidly 

receding opportunity. The count, with pallid lips, begged the ladies 

Hot, to be alarmed, manifesting his own fears, meanwhile, by the 

most earnest and ill-judged commands to the faithful oarsmen to 

increase exertions, which seemed already like superhuman efforts of 

activity and strength. 

The Iroquois warriors had vanished fronj view after overcoming 
the hill on which they had been discovered, and having not yet 
re-appeared, their remoteness could only be matter of conjecture. 
There was something awfiil in this uncertainty as to their position, 
and in the thought that their stunning war>-who(^p might burst upon 
the ears of the fugitives at any mopjent, and from any quarter. 
The tortuous course of the creefc, i|ideed, gave tb^ enemy a mOit^tvol 

9 
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advantage of distance ; for they were aUe to ford the water at afamit 
any point, and thus pre8cr\'e a oomparati^'ely stiaigfat line of mardu 
But the widening channel of the stream began to give token ci tin 
immediate vicinity of the long coveted lake ; and the boats^ flying 
still more rapidly forward, seemed to partake of the foar wliidi 
influenced their occupants, and to leap, with living impulse, aeros 
the wave. 

The creek, near its mouth, divided around a small island whiek 
the canoes passed on the southern side, after which the leadii^ oM 
stopped to take in the Indians, while the so called barge presBed en 
and took the advance. In two minutes more both had emeiged 
from the creek into the lake, simultaneously with the outbreaku^ d 
a prolonged yell from the foe, which seemed to be made up of aH 
the horrid noises that ever woke the echoes of Pandemonium. M 
eyes were turned towards the forest, where, darting like shadows 
past the trees, the dusky warriors were seen, scarcely a hundred 
rods distant, on the morgin of the creek. But the same momeBt 
revealed another sight, more alarming to the three brave men, irbo 
now virtually commanded the fugitive party, and who composed its 
principal strength ; a sight but -for which they would have lau^ied 
at the idle rage of their enemy, and sent back shouts of deflanoe to 
the shore. A scream from the ladies, more vigilant than their oom- 
panion, told that they also perceived the new danger, and the wcMfds, 
** the boats ! the boats !" resounded suddenly on every side. 

Three batteaux lay moored on the northern shore of the KtiJe 
island, affording the Iroquois the means of pursuit in the water, whicii 
the travellers could scarcely hope to elude : for the long war-boats 
were provided with triple sets of oars, and, when fully manned, 
could be impelled with nearly the speed of steam. It was evid^t 
now that the enemy had been on a hunting excursion, from whicli 
they had been diverted by the accidental discovery of the northern 
party ; that they belonged to some tribe dwelling about the southern 
borders of the ChampVain, vjaa ako i^tobable^ whence they had come 
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ip to the neighboriiood of the Horioon, to avail themselves of it» 
fell-stocked fi>reBts of game. 

A mcHuent, nay but a veiy breath of liesitation m«irkod the con- 

doct of the Lynx, after which he ordered the oantnMMi to row to the 

ktteaux : one of the men, trembling with terror, fljitly refitunl, but 

the word of mutiny was scarcely uttered, ere the gleaming knife of 

the Huron was at his breast The awed soldier saw only death on 

oilier hand : imploring mercy, he quickly yielded, and with his 

mnnde, bent to the oars with a desperate earnestness that showed 

the most esoessive consternation. A dozen strokes brought the 

amoe alongside the enemy's vessels, when the Lynx and his two 

Ifeive associates leaped, knife in hand, to the shore, and quickly 

Mreiing the bark withes wliich fastened the two nearer boats, pushed 

them off the beach. They next darted to the third vessel with 

I nmilar intent, but it had been drawn so &r upon the shore, as to 

defy their hasty e£K>rts at removal. There was clearly no time to 

can the soldiers to their aid, for the yelping pack, incited to new fury 

^ the sight, were making the woods ring with their rage, while 

''bnke, bush, and brier," snapped and crackled in their pathway as 

ftfiy mshed impetuously onward. Seiang, tlierefore, the oars of the 

thiid vessel, and the bark bow-ropes of the two which they had 

koeened, the Indians bounded back to their canoe, and bade the 

«tt8men pull for their lives. The ropes of the captive boats were 

intmted to the Algonquin, while the Lynx and the Boavcr seiz^" 

theb rifles and sat ready to fire at the first exjwsure of a fooj;/the 

^ge having, meanwhile, attained a place of present safct^^yond 

the reach of musket^hot from the land. 

The necessity of towing the batteaux, of course greatly impeded 
tfce canoe, and it was yet within thirty rods of the shore, when the 
^*«ny arrived breathless on the beach, and flew severally to cover 
Wiind the outermost trees. Well was it that they were breathless, 
">dthat their excited nerves and trembling tendons prevented a 
**e (Mr steady aim, for their guns were at once i^iotiMdii\% from i 
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dozen points, and a volley of balls came hissing towards the seemingly 
doomed party, whose utmost efforts had yet left them within the 
dangerous vicinity. Foreseeing the coming storm, they had stooped 
to the gunwale for shelter, but the hurtling missiles fell like hail in 
their midst, wounding both the Algonquin and one of the soldiers^ 
and opening some dangerous seams in their little baik. 

Shouting back defiance, the Lynx and Beaver leaped severaUy into 
a battean, and throwing themselves prostrate within, presented their 
we^>ons towards the eneifiy, waiting for the moment when the latter 
should expose themselves to view, by an attempt to reload. Hie 
threat forced the cowardly assailants to seek a deeper cover miiSl they 
had rd-charged their guns, with which, as it now became evident, 
they were not all equipped — ^a third, at least, of I9ie party, having 
only knives and hatchets, harmless, of course, at such a distance. 
This divisicm of the band, however, performed exlra duty in swellii^ 
the immelodious concert which rang through the forest ardies aS 
intervals of a few seconds, and which came bade in wailing edioes 
from the fer distant shores. The wound of the oarsman was slight, 
and though eliciting many moans, did not disable him or induce 
him to relinquish his task, while that of the Algonquin, though more 
serious, was only proclaimed by the trickling current which ran down 
his naked arm, adding another hue to its diversified colors. 

The boats continued to recede, and before the foe were prepared 
to fire a second round, full twenty rods were added to the distance 
between the parties ; the vigilant Lynx gave timely warning of the 
renewed danger : every man was again prostrate, and the only injury 
effected was that of boring a few holes in the batteaux, and making 
a considerable rent in one of the leggins of the Beaver, a casualty at 
which that brave warrior seemed singularly disconcerted, and which 
he took evident pains to conceal. 

The immediate peril was now considered past ; another minute 
placed the retreating boat beyond the reach of probable harm from the 
shore : the leaks in the canoe were stopped, and, although another 
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voUey was fired, the balls skipped with spent strength, idly along the 
water. The canoe in a few minutes rejoined the barge, which was 
awaiting its approach about a mile firom the land, and the inmates 
of which had watdied with harrowing anxiety the recent perilous 
adventure. Miss Montaigne eagerly inquired if any of the brave men 
were killed or mcnrtally wounded, for it had seemed impossible that 
all should escape, and when informed that no serious harm was done, 
she manifested the utmost delight Impatient of the count's fiunt 
commendation of his comrades, she assured the gratified Lynx that 
biB iHilliant exploit should be &ithfully reported to the Baron Mon- 
taigne, and expressing her earnest thanks also to the Algonquin, she 
requested them to make her language known to the heroic stranger 
who had so efficiently aided fiiem, and whose invaluable services to 
the whole party on the preceding day should not, she said, be over- 
looked. The Lynx uttered a few sentences in an Indian dialect to 
the Beaver, who answered it by smihng and looking a moment at 
Blanche with eyes that seemed eloquent of gratitude. 

These, however, were the hasty occurrences of the first moment of 
meeting, for the peril was still fax too imminent to admit of wasting 
time in inaction. No doubt was entertained that the enemy would 
be in pursuit as soon as they could construct new oars for their 
remaining batteau, a labor which would not detain them at the 
furthest, beyond two hours, and as they could throw a dozen men 
into this boat, who conld relieve each other, by turns, in rowing, 
their lost time would speedily be retrieved. A hasty consultation of 
the fugitives resulted, therefore, in the resolution to destroy all their 
boats, excepting one of the prizes, which, when their party was con- 
sohdated, would be fully manned, and would offer the most probable 
means of successful flight. The necessary changes were speedily 
made, and the three vessels, including the decorated barge, having 
been shattered and rendered useless by the active tomahawks of the 
Indians, were left drifting in fragments on the wave, while the long 
batteau impelled by six strong oarsmen leaped forward with a most 



198 THS KIMO OT THS HUBOX8. 



enoouraging velocity. For many hoon eveiything pmniBed suooob ; 
the day wore ou until the sun had attained half its meridian altitude^ 
and yet not the Caintest trace of pursuit could be perceived. 

The relieved travellers were beginning to congratulate tfaemsdves 
on being entirely rid of their adversaries, when a small spot made its 
appearance on the southern horizon of sky and water, which grew 
gradually in siae, and soon took shape as the dreaded batteau. The 
enemy was again on the track, blood-hound like, untiring, un3rielding, 
prepared for the deathly combat, prepared to hunt their expected 
prey with vindictive feiodty, by night and by day, through the long 
wilderness of water which yet lay extended between them and their 
coveted home ; prepared to send their frequent war-cry over lake 
and land, until the peopled forests shMd send iorih their roving 
bands to assist in securing tlie common foe. 

The prospect of the fugitives, indeed, grew suddenly dark, they 
evidently could not long maintain their advance of a yessel, the 
oarsmen of which, by frequent changes, were continually fresh at their 
work, and which had already given such ample proof of its superior 
speed. K they could keep out of reach of the enemy's guns imtil 
evening, their escape might possibly be eflfected, but the night was 
yet eight hours distant, and the batteau was coming down like the 
wind, in their path. Frequent consultations between the Lynx and the 
Algonquin manifested their uneasiness, and communicated additional 
alarm to their companions, and the ladies, disheartened by the oft- 
recurring danger, scarcely disguised their growing despondency. 

The Beaver alone seemed entirely at ease, and labored silently at 
his oar, without appearing to partake of the excitement which pre- 
vailed around him. His post was at one of the aft oars, and nearest 
to the count and the ladies. Blanche, indeed, was directly in front 
of him, and sought, from time to time, to gain courage by a perusal 
of his composed features, which, whether they betokened stoicism or 
hope, seemed graduaUy to impart a portion of their equanimity to 
ber mind. 
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By mid-daj the enemy had approached to within a mile of the 
dtose, and the imminence of the danger could no longer be dis- 
guised. The disparity in the numbers of the two parties would not 
of itself have been sufficient to cause the brave defenders of Miss 
Montaigne to seek to avoid the engagement, bat the personal peril to 
which a contest must expose JBlanche and her cousin, and the great 
danger of drawing other foes upon them by the tumult of a fight, 
impelled them to practise ^ the better part of valor " while it was 
possible so to do. Cariton scarcely assumed longer to control the 
actions of the party; the Lynxes suggestions, which usually included 
the concurring opinions of the Algonquin and the Beaver, met with 
a complaisant acquiescence at his hands, although accompanied by 
some feeble manifestations of a conceit which fear had not fully para- 
lyzed. Anxious now, however, to anticipate what he thought must 
be the inevitable dedsion of lus dusky council, and thus be able to 
claim one important movement as his own, he said, after a long, ear- 
nest look at the foe, — 

^ I think we must soon take to the shore, and fight them from a 
cover; here they can choose their own distance, and have every 
advantage of us. What says the Lynx r 

The Huron differed from his superior. '^ K we land, they will 
land," he said ; " they are twelve, — ^we are three ; these," he con- 
tinued, pointing to the soldiers, " would be children at a bush-fight ; 
here they are brave men." 

The Algonquin, who was next appealed to, seemed undecided ; he 
only answered, ^ Wait and see ;" while the Beaver, whose opinion 
was asked by the Lynx, at Carlton^s request, replied promptly to his 
(|[aerist, in an Indian tongue, but in many more sentences than 
aeemed necessary to convey the few ideas which the Huron gave as 
tlie substance of his sentiments. 
^ He says, ' fear nothing, and go on V " s^d the Lynx. 
Thus overruled, the count, whose anxiety fer safety overcame all 
other considerations, quietly acceded to the voice of the maY^ci^* 



200 THS KlirO OF THE HUftOKS. 

Hie oonfident air of the strange hndterocmtiniied to attract attentioik, 
and Blanche stiQ found herself frequently ganng at his cahn ooonte- 
nance, to glean firom it ^ signs of hope which she could not eke- 
where discern. When the ptsrrsaers had approached within abovt 
two thirds of a mile, he relinq|t!iBhed his oar and again muttered % 
few words to the Ljnz. • 

** What says he ? " eagerly asked the count, who had began to 
regard the stranger with singalar awe and deference. 

** He says, ^ let the men rest ; let the boat stand still,^ " replied the 
Huron, ceasing his hibore as he spoke ; the other oarsmen feUowed 
his example, and the batteau stopped, while Gai^ton, lost in woiukr, 
made no reply. 

The Beaver looked for Bome moments at the approaching ^mi 
without comment ; its occupants had raised a shout as they saw Ibe 
pause of their enemy, who, they doubtless supposed, had stq^ 
fix>m exhaustion, and towards whom they now rushed with increasiog 
velocity. Scarcely half a mile soon separated them fix>m the fiigi- 
tive^, and anon ibis distance was reduced to little more than a third; 
yet still the Indian gazed calmly and unmoved. 

" For Heaven's sake, do not let us wait longer," exclaimed Emily ; 
** I shall die of terror, if we stay here." 

The Beaver raised his gun as she spoke, and afler taking a 
careful aim for a few seconds, lowered it, as if in doubt. 

" It is folly to fire yet !" exclaimed the count, who was used to the 
imperfect weapons of that age ; " it is but a waste of lead." 

The stranger, unheeding, again drew up his piece, and this time 
his eye liglited with a vivid glow, that seemed to proclaim success; 
he fired, and a quick, violent commotion in the enemy's boat told the 
effect. The vigilant Lynx pronounced it most assuredly fetal ; he 
had even seen the victim bound upwards and fell, and then remain 
prostrate and struggling. The enemy sent back a yell of wrath, and 
rushed forward with new impetus to bring the fugitives within the 
more limited range of their own weapons. A few^ minutes would 
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have vnffioed for this purpose, if the hitter had remained stationary ; 
and probably, at their now farious rate of progress, a quarter of an 
hour would have e^cted it, despite the utmost efforts of' their ad- 
versaries. But no sooner had the Beaver discharged his piece than 
he bade the Lynx proceed with haste ; and, while the now refreshed 
oarsmen resumed their task, he quickly reloaded his gun. Again, at 
his bidding, they stopped, and again the fatal weapon poured forth 
its fearful missile, bringing back the very deathnscreech of its victim 
to their ears. 

** Keep them there !^ said the marksman to his friend ; and again 
the boat rushed onwards, while the undaunted Iroquois, yelling with 
insane rage, discharged a useless volley and continued their mad 
careen 

UnwiUing to increase their danger by adding to the necessary 
noise of the contest, the Lynx and Algonquin refrained with diffi- 
culty from sending fcHrth dernive and defiant shouts to their antago- 
nists ; but they chanted their low taunts to their moving oars, and 
sang, in improvised verse, the praises of the mountain hunter and 
his enchanted gun. The count, too, was lavish, for once, of com- 
mendation of their gallant champion, on whom every eye rested with 
admiration, and whose words and gestures became a law to regulate 
their movements. 

A third time did the stranger hold up his finger as a signal to 
stop the boat ; and as the long, slender tube was once more pointed 
portentously southward, the frightened ][roquois were seen to crouch 
(H) every side, several even leaping into the water, to escape the 
winged messenger of death. The effect of the shot could not be 
accurately ascertained, the foe having probably learned more discre- 
tion than to reveal their loss ; but as the ball did not strike the 
water, it was supposed to have found a human target. Another 
volley was instantly returned firom the enemy, and, to the utter con- 
sternation of the fugitives, the Lynx bounded suddenly upwards and 
fell prostirate in the hoaXf while a prolonged eihoui oi \x\\mi'^ ^<^^ 

9* 
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from the pursuens making the very forest ring with itB reverbemtitig 
noira. A horror, intenflo and awfol, (ell upon the little party, who 
had suppoRed themselves as yet entirely heyond the reach of their 
antagonists^ weaiions, and who saw in this fearful event what seemed 
but the beginning of a tragedy which could end only with their 
lives. The count and several of the men sprang to the side of the 
Huron, and Blanche, utterly appalled at the sight, with difficulty 
refrained from swooning, when the trembling voice of Emily wm 
heard at her side. 

** Look at the Beaver,^ she said ; " the cold, heartless wretch P 

m 

Blanche's eyes turned to the stranger, who, heedless of his fiiend^ 
misfortune, was reloading his riHe with the utmost composure,-^ 
and not only so, but his whole countenance was wreathed into • 
smile of merriment, that seemed an eztra<»^nary illustration of 
savage stoicism. There was little, however, that was remarkable 'm 
the Indian's conduct; he had seen the spent balls of the enemy 
leaping like skipped stones across the water, and sinking into the 
lake at a furlong's distance, and he knew full well the feint of hifl 
ally, which, to the general delight of the party, was at the next mo- 
ment proclaimed from the opposite end of the boat The shrewd 
Huron, exulting inexpressibly in the presence of the extraordinary 
weapon and its wielder, which were doing such manifest execution, 
had feared nothing except that the enemy might turn back disheart- 
ened, before their numbers had been so effectually thinned as to 
prevent future danger from their pursuit, and, to give Indian nature 
its due, before either his revenge was appeased, or his love of martial 
glory sufficiently gratified. It was therefore only as a lure that he 
had practised this dissimulation, and he was now compelled to use 
the utmost caution in reasserting his existence, venturing to resume 
his erect position only when well shielded by his comrades from 
distant observation, and laughing, meanwhile, with much glee, at 
the success of his trick. 

The commotion had not yet swVjsvd^d, -when the marksman once 
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more signified that he was in readinefls ; the boot was lestoied to 
perfect stillness, and every eye was fixed on the distant foe, to watdi 
the effect o( tbe«shot. But the enemy had grown wary, and, follow- 
ing the example of the few who had before found safety in sudi a 
resort, they now leaped, hke water-rats, over the edge of the batteao, 
leaving but a single man in tibe vesseL They had gone, however, in 
a mass, and the quidk eye of the hunter was upon them, their gliding 
forms and the oommoved wave formii^ together a wide mark, into 
the centre of which fell the hurtling lead. Two quivering arms up- 
thrown, clutching vainly at the vdd air, and then descending slowly, 
strugglingly, graspingly, to the surface, told the result The sur- 
vivors dimbed quickly baek to their posts, but consternation per- 
vaded their ranks; no weapon was raised; no oar was moved; 
irresolution and indecision seemed to mark tiieir conduct Three of 
their number wa:e slain, and tlie magical weapon which no ingenuity 
could elude, was again in course o( preparation for ita fearful work. 
No subsequent success could atone to them for such sUughter; for 
an Indian's victory is scarcely considered worthy of the name, unless 
adiieved without k)6s, or with a damage vastly disproportionate to 
that of his foe. Their inaction, however, was but momentary; 
another futile discharge of tbeir guns succeeded, and then their dart- 
ing oars were suddenly put in motion ; but it was no longer in pursuit. 
A retreat, inglorious and cowardly, was commenced, and severe, 
indeed, was the prudential self-denial which restrained the victors' 
shout of acclamation at the sight 
^ Follow them ! follow the Iroquois dogs ! " exclaimed the Lynx, 

forgetting, in his excitement, that he was not in command. 
" Follow them ! " cried the Algonquin ; " don't let them off so I " 

And the eager looks of the Beaver and the soldiers, as their eyes 

turned to the count, proclaimed a similar wish. 
" Oh — ah — ^yes — certainly, follow them by all means ! '* exclaimed 

CarUon, in a tone of irresolution quite at variance with his words ; 

"yes — decidedly ; but don't go too near, boya\^ 
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^AliyDOyiio; leithemgOyif tlieywin^iBtheiuoiiaorinei^* 
Blandie, appealing to the oonnt^ and horror-sirkkcB at the i^^ht she 
had beheld; ^let them go, for their sake and oan ; the \Aood d 
theae fierce men is warmed by the strife, and the j will surely briif 
more danger upon w.'* 

** Tee, certainly,** said the count ; ^ that is to say, we will see, y<m 
know, presently." 

A few words from the Lynx, however, satisfied Miss Monta^ 
thai her forest fiiends were not acting wiwisely ; the enemy, lie 
said, would come back with the night, as silent as its shadows, unlea 
BOW more fully chastised ; the charmed gun would then be no de- 
fence, and the foe might eyen succeed in finding aHies to aid tli€m ; 
nothing, indeed, was moate certain than that their present flight vb 
only preparatory to some safer attack 

Hie chase, indeed, was begun with aeal, and was kept up vaA 
the Beaver had thiioe again discharged his weapon, althou^ odI^ 
once with any evident eflfect, the desperate efforts of the enemy hav- 
ing soon removed them beyond reach. The voyagers then resumed 
their way, congratulating themselves greatly on their present escaa^ 
yet not a little uneasy in anticipation of the future, for the reb-eating 
foe had not &iled to fill the air with the most appalling cries, which 
seemed to threaten vengeance in some shape upon their conqnerois* 
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CHAPTER XXir. 

** Up the nule tnpt, whow giant maswi thnw 
Eternal shadows o*er the glen below ; 
And by the fall, whose many-tinctcrfpd qmy 
Half hi a mist of radlanee Tells Ita tray, 
lie hold* hie ventorous track.** 

Mas. HBMA.Na.—> TAe Abencerrage. 

more most we briefly retrograde, to take up a dangling end 
irrative, and secure it to the main body of feels. It would 

seek to depict the emotions of the deserted Henrieh, as 
bank of the Hudson, and on the edge of a limitless foresly 
led the rapidly receding boat of tfce perfidious count. 
e recovered his equanimity, he remembered, as we sud- 
call by day some forgotten passage of a dream, the few 
lich had been addressed to him in the boat by the Algon- 
ian : " Follow until we stop, and ansiver when you hear the 
'5 calV They had made bat slight impression on him at the 

1 even now seemed little worthy of heed ; he might possi- 
xtraordinary exertions, keep for a few hours within view of 
jers, but there could be no hope of being permitted to rejoin 
)r although both the Indians seemed disposed to favor him, 
knew that neither of them would dare to openly oppose 
ier. Every mile's remove from Albany also increased the 

and danger of retracing bis route to that city ; yet he did 
a moment hesitate to follow the advice of the savage. 

he chance a thousand times less," he said, " it shall not be 

ugh doubt or inaction of mine." 
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He started oonragieotiBly upon his journey, keeping near the ahoie,' 
and for a short time was able to keep the count's boat within view. 
It WAS, however, only by the most exhausting efforts that he was 
enabled to do so, for his route led through a dense and pathless 
wood, where the uneven ground, the thick, tangled underbrush, and 
the low sweeping boughs, with their profuse foliage, were so many 
impediments to speed. ^ His fiitigue, indeed, became such, before he 
had proceeded a mile, as to render his undertaking neariy hopelen; 
for he felt certain that the count would not soon hind, and if he kept 
even three hours afloat, his gain over the pedestrian weokL be &r 
more than the latter could probably overcome during the halting of 
the paity. In addition to these discouragements, another man 
formidable still, presented itself to his mind ; he had been left upon 
the western shore, and Carlton now kept a little east of the centre of 
the river, apparently with the design to land upon that side of die 
stream, and thus prevent all possibility of being overtaken by kii 
injured rivaL 

Disheartened by jbhe seeming inutility of his efforts, which ke still 
resolved not to intermit, Hcnrich had paused lor a moment's repose 
when he heard with much alarm, the distinct sound of approaching 
oars. As he retreated hastily into the forest to avoid this new 
danger, his chafed spirit grew desperate under the thronging dis* 
asters which beset him ; for he seemed to be ascending the veiy 
stairway of grie^ where each successive trouble proved but the 
stepping stone to another, higher and more insurmountable. But 
words cannot portray his utter astonishment and delight, when, on 
attaining a safe post of observation, he discovered, approaching from 
the south, Harry's canoe, with its sable owner, apparently well nigh 
exhausted, yet tugging lustily at the oars, and diligently scanmng 
the western shore, as if in search of some lost object Bounding to 
the beach, Henrich shouted and beckoned to the negro, who, seem- 
ingly no less surprised and pleased than liimself, came hastily to the 
land. 
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*^ Why, Harry,*' exclaimed- Huntington, still sM»rcely <;rediting hia 
eyes, ^ what, in the name of the seven wonders, has brought you 
hereT 

^ Golly, MaseaT' said Hany, panting with Mgue, ''I been look- 
ing for dat are Albany all de way, and can't find um ; I tink I must 
be e'enamost dare now, any how I" 

** Almost there ! why, Harry, you are twenty good miles past it— 
but ypu have made a most fortunate mistake for me, if you are 
willing to continue your jpumey a few hours longer^'' 

*^ Sartain, I will f replied the negro, looking back with a puzzled 
air over the route he had traversed ; ^but it^s mighty strange I I 
Wmber taking leetle nap while I was rowin', and dat must been 
de time when dat Albany slip past me. I 'member now — ^but it's 
mighty strange, dat is, gosh T' 

Henrich jumped into the canoe, and taking the oars, bade the 
wearied n^ro compose himself to rest as best he could, an injunc- 
tion which the latter complied with by curling himself up in the aft 
port of the boat, with his head resting upon the gunwale, where he 
was soon ^ving audible evidence of the soundness of his slumbers, 
Huntington labored with the assiduity of hope and courage, keeping 
dose to the western shore, and soon caught a glimpse of the count's 
boat some miles in advance, and near the centre of the river. Main- 
taining a distance from it which barely kept it within the limits of 
eierted vision, but which would not be likely to betray himself, un- 
sought, to view, he followed until the count landed, which, as has 
been seen, he did upon the eastern shore, at about ten o'clock in the 
morning. He then quickly crossed the river, and kept along thi 
opposite shore until he arrived within less than a mile of the en- 
campment, where he also stopped, and having concealed his canoe, 
ascended the bank with Harry. There he selected a hiding-place 
near the river, and waited, although with but little hope, for some 
signal from his friends. 

An hour, magnified into two, by anxiety and 6\is^eii«.c, \)«BSft,^NT>J^^- 
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oat the expected token, and the shadows of despair were frst setllfaig 
around his heart, when the fiunt yet distinct caw of the crow readied 
his ears, descending, as it seemed, through the air from some fu 
height, and sounding much too natural to admit of the belief that it 
was an imitated note. Henrich gazed in every direction to discover 
the tantalizing bird which was mocking his misery, and saw, perched 
on a leafless tree, on the opposite shore, what for a moment seemed 
the object of his search, but while he looked, the fowl spread its 
wide wings, and dropping lazily upon the buoyant air, sailed ma- 
jestically off^ revealing the proportions and movements of the grey 
forest eagle. 

At the same moment, nearer, clearer, and more distinctly thaa 
before, came the welcome sound, and no longer doubting that Iub 
friends were at hand, he responded imperfectly to the signal, and 
f^proaching the quarter whence it seemed to proceed, had the vat 
speakable pleasure, in a few minutes, of grasping the hand of In 
frdthful friend the Lynx. The words of the Indian were few ud 
hasty, and his air was more authoritative than that which had 
formerly marked him ; he wasted no time in condolence or denuncia- 
tion, but briefly signifying that the Algonquin had informed him of 
everything which had taken place in the morning, inquired if Henridi | 
still desired to go to Castle Montaigne. 

" I do," replied Uuntington, " but how is it possible ? and if not 
so, why has Anak imposed upon me this toilsome and perilous 
journey ?" 

" The Algonquin is wise," answered the Lynx ; " my brother shall 
%ee it ; let us go, for everything is ready, and the time is short** 

" What is it that you will do ?" asked Henrich, following as he 
spoke ; " I know the count will never willingly retract — ynil yoo 
compel liim to do so ?" 

" My brother !" replied the Huron, " I am a chief, and the Algon- 
quin is a chiefs brotlier, and a great Brave — but we should both 
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hang from the cwser of the castle walls if we should disobey oar 
leader." 

^ How B it then,'' asked Henrich, with indignation, " that yon, who 
are of right an independent prince, thin consent to be the slave of a 
Ibreign nobleman f 

^My brother is wrong," said the Ilnron, ^we are omr own mas- 
ters — ^the King of the Hurons has never made women of us : we do 
not wear petticoats " 

^ Yon caHie^ then, voluntarily upon this joirmey out of your love 
for the baron : you might have remained at home, and will be again 
firee when yon relum, but havmg placed yourself for the time under 
the oounVs orders, are fully bound by them — is it so f 

^It IB right — the baron is a great Brave I" 

The Huron seemed disposed to be no further communicative, but 
led the way m silence into the depths of the Ibrest, and, at the dis- 
tance of about WLty rods iirom the shcMre, entered a thicket, which 
nearly impenetrable at ita edges, grew thinner as they advanced. 
Henrich followed unquestioning, until his guide stopped in a small 
open space, sheltered on all sides from observation, and here to his 
increasing surprise, he found the Algonquin, evidently awaiting their 
approach. Beside the latter, on the ground lay a small bundle, 
compactly tied, the envelope of which, as well as the strings which 
held it together, was of deer-skin: this he now quickly unrolled, 
revealing a flash of gaudy colors to the eye, which, at a second glance, 
took shape as a broidered and beaded kirtle, leggins, moccasins, and 
belt, with other articles of Indian apparel ; shells containing several 
varieties of paint, were also among the contents of the pack, and as 
these were severally opened to view, Huntington no longer doubted 
the dongD of his companions. 

" We will make an Indian of our brother," said the Lynx, smiling — 
"what dodi he say ? Will he be a Huron Bmve f 

'^Most eertainly," replied Henrich, with exultation, ibr he felt 
confident of the ability of his iBiends to efEdd asi \TSi^g^sskfi\x^i2^ 
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dbgtUBev mod saw at onoe how intppreciable might be its value t 
him — ''but whose are these garments t and how is it that j& 
procure them in this wilderness T 

The Lynx hastily explained that it was tlie apparel in which h 
himself had startcKl from home, and that his present Mohawk dm 
although prepared before setting out, had only been assumed oi 
approaching the Iroquois territory. It was not the proper raimes 
of the Lynx, as a chief^ but a sort of uniform conunon to the wsr 
riors of his tribe, and possessed no distinctive feature whidi coaU 
lead to its identification ; yet to avoid all suspicion, and make 
assurance doubly sure, the savages, with ready tact, made a In 
striking alterations in the principal garments, by changing in boom 
places the beads and painted feathers, and in others, removing theni 
altogether. 

The clothes were soon adjusted on their new wearer, whom tkj 
nearly fitted, and then the equally necessary, but more repulm 
operation of painting the exposed parts of the body was commeneed. 
This was, of course, something beyond the ordinary decoration ci 
colors which the Indian uses, for here a groundwork was necessary to 
assimilate the general hue of the skin to that of the red man, aftei 
which the hncy tints were applied. The hair was shortened and 
being matted closely to the head, received its share of dark paint, and 
when all was done, the savages, satisfied with their work, pronounced 
the transformation complete, and assured Henrich that the most 
skilful eye even among their own people could not detect the decep 
tion. Overlooking nothing, they next repainted the stock of his gun 
and bestowed upon it a liberal supply of dents and bruises to prevev 
any danger of detection from that source, while his discarded gar 
ments the Lynx carefully enveloped in the deer skin covering, aiM 
took charge of for their owner's future use. 

Having completed these arrangements, the sagacious Huron agaii 
bade his friend follow him, and led the way still farther into tb 
forest, while the A\gon(\vmi, ieaxm^ ihe count's displeasure ht Um 



THE KIHO or TBI HUROKS. 211 

proIoDgied an abflenoe, hastened back to the camp. The othen 
proceeded eastward about forty rods to a bill, where the Indian, 
pointing over an inteTvening plain to another eminence about six 
miles distant in the northeast, said : 

'' When my brother stands on that ridge, he will see the lake of 
the Holy Sacrament : it is fiur on the other side — ^but a strong man 
can walk to it before the sun will set — docs my brother fear to go I" 

^ I fear nothing,'^ replied Henrich. 

The Indian turned, and pointing to the northwest, with a wa\nngy 
sinuous motion of his hand, said : ^^ The river wi&ds and twists like 
a serpent — ^it is a long way before we turn towards the lake, and we 
ahaS not see it mtil to-morrow's sun is in the west ; when we come, 
we shall pass near the eastern shore : my brother must be somewhere 
on the hills : we shall see him — I have said.'' 

The point which the travellers had attained in their long journey 
was about twenty miles north of the forty-third parallel of latitude, 
being near the centre of a remarkable bend in the river, which, 
crooked to a chann, for the next thirty miles towards its source, 
presents upon the nuip somewhat the appearance of a curling whip- 
cord, thrown casually upon the ground. The route of the voyagers 
led up the river about twenty miles to a creek which, linking several 
liHputian lakes in its course, extends eastward a dozen miles or more 
to the Horicon, while Henrich's pedestrian route, striking the lake at 
a conaideraUe distance from its source, was less than a third of the 
Kpaee to be traversed by the boats. - Having received his instructions 
and promised a careful compliance with them, Henrich parted from 
Us companion and slowly retraced his steps towards the spot where 
he had left the negro and the eanoe, deeply engrossed in the 
xeflections to which his singular situation was calculated to give rise. 

Harry, meanwhile, had waited impatiently on the lake shore for 
his return, and lookiDg anxiously from time to time into the forest, 
was startled at length, by the strange and formidable figure which 
he saw iqpproaching : 
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** Jingo r* ho exclaimed, ^who be datt — dat aint de Lyncb, nor 
de Golljquin ; blazes ! who be he ? he must be ^me Irrjsquaw as 
dey call ^em and want-a my scallap, but he cant hab *em," and Hany 
dolibcrately brought his gun to bear upon the supposed enemy, still 
continuing liis soliloquy as he tried to perfect his aim, which the 
inter\'ening trees somewhat hindered, and waiting for a little nearer 
approach of Uie stranger : ^ he most a too fine looking fellow to shoot 
down like a bear — ^but he must come — ^he no see me, and de fiiat 
ting he knows, he wont know notting — golly, old gun I you ndbber 
did sich a job as dis ere afore — dis aint no turkey — ^now den, look 
sharp and you shall hab good cleanin' up to-morrow." 

The negro, indeed, had grown nervous, with the prospect, for the 
first time in his Ufe, of shedding human blood, and being certain that 
he was unseen, waited longer than was really necessary for the j 
accomplishment of his object He had killed a lard at thrice the 
distance, and a bounding deer still more remote, but Henrich, by one 
of those minute events, the consequences of which, so vastlf 
disproportionate to their eeeming cause, indicate the unseen agency 
of Providence, became aware at this instant of his danger. A misr 
step caused him to stumble, and on recovering himself and lookiDg 
up, his eye fell upon Harry and his presented weapon, just in time 
to allow of his springing, Indian-Iik^, behind a tree for .safety. He 
at once understood the negro's very natural mistake, and shouted to 
him from his shelter, without daring to look forth: ^Hanyl 
Harry ! don't tire — ^it's I — ^Harry — I say, Harry !" 

" No — ^no— you don't Harry me, old fellow l" said the n^;ro, 
stepping cautiously out on one side, with his gun still levelled, and 
trying to get a view of Huntington, who was compelled to retreit 
warily around the tree — " what a fool I was not to shoot when I hab 
sich a good chance — only let me git anudder once, and I show himT 

"Harry Bolt! Harry Bolt!" shouted Huntington, now fiilly 
alarmed, and presenting his own weapon towards his assailant-^ 
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** dont fire, for Heaven's sake — ^It^s I, I tell yon, Henrich Hnnthigton : 
stand still, or I shall be obliged to shoot you — ^it's I, Harry t" 

"Oh ! it's yon, is it?" said Harry, comprehending, in his exdte- 
ment, only the last words of the other, and retreating in his turn 
behind a tree, to avoid the expected shot — '* 'spose it w you — so is 
dis ere me — ^what den f now you jes show your red pate round dat 
tree — dat's all — else you stay dare till Mass Henrich come back and 
den we hab you on bofe sides." 

** Harry, you fool ! you idiot I you dolt ! Harry, I say !" 

** Gk>lly, but he must know me I" said Harry — "and den he talk 
good English too, for an Indian." 

"Don't you know your friend Henrich Huntington ?" asked the 
seeming savage, but without daring to expose the smallest part of his 
body. 

" 'Course I do," answered the other, keeping equally close behind 
Us cover, and still unsuspicious of the true state of the case — ^ he's 
coming pretty soon, so you better s'render !" 

" He's here, I tell you again — ^I am Henrich myself 1" 

" You're a lying Injun !" replied the other, indignantly — " I know 
joor tricks : Mass Henrich is a white gempleman, and you are a red 
and black sabbage !" 

"But the Lynx has dressed me up, and painted me, Harry T' 
said Huntington, soothingly — "these are his clothes — see — ^put 
down -your gun and I will put mine down, and then come and 
examine me." 

Harry peered cautiously from his tree, and seemed slightly 
staggered : " I believe you liar and tief," he said — " but put-a-down 
your gun and I put-a-mine down : I aint afraid of you on a rough- 
and tumble fight, any how 1" 

Henrich placed his weapon on the ground and the negro did the 
same, and both advanced a step. 

" Habn't you got a knife, you scaramouch you ?" asked Harry, 
suspiciously. 
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^No, Harry,*' said Hnntingtoo, *^biit I have a pntol — ehall I Ii(f 
it down r 

'^Sartain, put em down— oh yon dyboUical ddbbil — you Ihi 
kill-a Mass flonriek, and stole his pistol : I'll tear you into a totaea 
pieces." 

*^ Now, Harry, listen F* said Henricfa, laughing — ^ which do yon 
think is the best to catch a bass with, a straight hook or a crooked 
oner 

This fortunate reference to the sport of a preceding day at €fm 
fully dispelled the negroes illusion : he darted quickly to' his fnend^ 
side, exclaiming: 

^ Oh Massa Henrich, I know you now, and dat your voice, too^ 
for sartain — oh Mass Henrich I oh jingo I blazes ! golly ! oh ffoski 
Mass Henrich, 'spose I kmb shoot youT' and the nearly frantic negro 
danced around his friend, now seizing one arm, and now the other, 
and manifesting the utmost terror at the appalling thought It wa 
aeveral minutes before the feithfiil fellow could recover his e({Ur 
nimity, and when his trepidation had subsided, his mind passed to 
the opposite mood of merriment at Henrich's strange appearance. 

" Ah dat Lynch — dat Lynch 1 what a genus he be I" he said, feeling 
of kirtle, belt, and moccasins in turn, and chuckling with hysterical 
laughter — " and be smash-a your splennid gun, too, what send a 
ball most to Skamkatkv — ^but nebber mind : it wont hurt it— oh dai 
Lynch — oh dat Lynch !" a 

But Huntington had no time to lose, and it was with much r^ret 
that he now prepared again to part with his faithful servitor, who 
begged earnestly to be allowed to accompany him, or at least to 
follow the route of the boats in his canoe. There were obrioua 
reasons, however, why this request could not be complied with, and 
exacting a promise from Harry to make no such attempt, but to 
return at once to Albany, he again bade him farewell, and set out 
on his lonely journey through the forest His route had been too 
distinctly pointed out \)y \\iQ %agafc\QiV3a Huron to admit of hii 
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mistakmg it, and he snoceeded, with little difficulty, in attaining the 
shore of Lake George on the same evening, where he found a safe 
shelter, and, what his &tigue had fully earned, a night's refreshing 
rest 

On the noorrow, he sought the highest land, in the immediate 
Yidnity of the shore, and while maintaining an unremitting watch 
tor enemies, he also kept a vigilant look-out towards the south for the 
expected voyagers. His success not only in rejoining them, but in 
detecting and assisting to defeat an ambuscade which had been laid 
for their destruction, has been already fully recorded. 
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CHAPTER XXV. 



** Te*v« tniilcid me thrangh th« Torett ; 
Te*ve tracked aie o*er the ■treaM ; 
And, straggling through the everglade, 
Toar bristling teyoneta gieani.^ 

G. W. Patts*. 



It was about mid-day when Count Carlton's engagement, if sndi 
it may be called, with the Iroquois, had terminated, and when dw 
voyagers, relieved^ from apprehension of immediate danger, renimed 
their route with comparatively light hearts. To Miss MontaigiM^ 
however, returned none of that buoyancy of spirit which, despite pri- 
vation and peril, had marked her conduct during the first few days 
of the journey. That repeated alarms and a still abiding uneasiness 
as to the future had in part produced her depression was doubtlcBS 
true ; yet her unbidden thoughts were continually recurring to the 
singular conduct of Uuntington, and were ferreting out remem- 
brances of imagined wrongs, which had impelled one, usually so 
kind and just-judging, to an act that implied evident displeasure 
towards herself. 

Ever self-censuring, she could dwell upon this subject only with 
pain, for she held in vivid remembrance all the weighty favors she 
had received from him, as well as his generous and unpresumiog 
deportment, which ever indicated a fear of seeming to claim a requi- 
tal at her hands. That she had wounded so noble a spirit, hud 
driven him fipm her presence, had for ever closed the way to expla- 
nation^ and to returmug &ym\ialVi^ M\d {neudship, seemed to her now 
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distressed heart a depth of ingratitude and unkindness, for which it 
woald be vain to seek a parallel 

Beyond this limit, her thoughts took no definite shi^ ; her senti- 
ments towards Huntington may, perhaps, at times, have been im- 
bued with a glow beyond the genial warmth of fiiendship ; but if so^ 
she knew it not Love, indeed, is not infrequently an unrecognized 
inmate of the heart, overlooked, for a while, or mistaken, by its inex- 
perienced entertainer, for some kindred emotion, and only discovered 
at length, too late to be dislodged. Blanche did not seek to trace 
her feehngs to their source ; and if ever for a moment she had re- 
garded Henrich as a suitor, the thought had been repressed by the 
conviction that there was an imbridged gulf betwixt them, acrosB 
which Hope might gaze, but could not pass. 

The Lynx had not erred in believing that the Iroquois warrion 
were not effectually repulsed ; they had vanished, indeed, firom view, 
and so long did they continue invisible, that hopes were entertained 
of their having abandoned their costly enterprise; but they were 
again discovered, about the middle of the afternoon, scarcely two 
miles distant, skirting the western shore of the lake, and skulking 
beneath its shadows. They had retreated with a succession of wail- 
ing yells and screeches, which were supposed at the time to be less 
in lamentation for their loss than with a view to invoke aid from the 
neighboring forests; and their present pertinacious pursuit was 
attributed to the hope of finding such assistance. They were now, 
fortunately, silent, believing themselves undiscovered, and it was the 
policy of the fugitives to let them remain deceived, lest they should 
recommence their dangerous cries. 

But not many minutes had elapsed when a noise issued fix>m their 
midst, different in its character from any which they had heretofore 
made ; it was a prolonged, shrill call, seeming to proceed from a 
single voice, and the batteau at the same moment shot out from the 
shadows into a place where it could be more distinctly seen. The 
objects which had occasioned this movement had at the same mo- 

10 
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meDt caught the attention of the Huron, who, with foroed calmnesB, 
now jioiuted them out to his comrades, recalling all their ahated 
terror, and adding tenfold to its intensity. Hiree long canoes, con- 
taining in the aggregate not less than thirty men, were doubling a 
distant promontory in the northwest, and approaching in a directiim 
which would directly intersect the path of the count's party ; they 
were yet several miles dl^^tant, and could not be seen with distinct- 
ness ; but tliey were supposed to be a war party, returning from an 
expedition, and travelling to their home, somewhere on the eastern 
shore of tlie lake. 

The most utter consternation prevailed among the travellers, and 
the course of the boat was instantaneously changed, by the Lynx, to 
the east, in the direction of a cluster of small islands, which lay 
about a mile and a half distant 

^ We can only fly,'' he said, in answer to the eager inquiries of 
his leader, as to the extent of the danger ; ^ if they have not seen us, 
we may possibly escape." 

It was the first time that the Huron had spoken discouragingiy, 
and the count trembled as he replied : 

" Why do you say ' possibly ? ' the night is not fSar distant, and 
they are yet several miles from us ; the danger cannot be great" 

" It is great ! " responded the Indian ; " I have said ! they are 
many — we are few — see ! " 

As he ceased speaking, he pointed towards the Iroquois batteau, 
which was now proceeding rapidly outward, seemingly with a view 
to i)vertake the fugitives, or at least, hound-like, to track them closely 
until the other vessels should come up. They repeated their calls, 
which, as far as could be judged, were ineffectual in attracting the 
attention of the strangers, and this seemed the only encouraging fea- 
ture in the affisur. But even this was of short duration ; for, finding 
other means insuflScient, the pursuers fired a salute of half a dozen 
guns, following it up by a prolonged war-cry, which at once pro- 
duced an effect ; the canoes stopped for a moment, and came to- 
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gether ; and when they resumed their progress, it was dearly with 
incareased speed and in a diverging direction from each other, as if to 
make sure of keeping the chase within view. So great, indeed, was 
their velocity, compared with that of the count, whose wearied oars- 
men had toiled ever since the preceding evening, that it became 
almost doubtful whether the latter would be even able to attain the 
refuge of an island before their alhed enemies would overtake them. 

When the design of the strangers became fully apparent, an 
ominous silence prevailed for awhile in the retreating batteau, broken 
at length by the hysterical sobbings of Emily and the low mournful 
▼oice of Blanche in attempted encouragement It was the intention 
of the Lynx to land on the smallest of the islets, hoping that possibly 
one might be found sufficiently minute to be capable of defence even 
by his httle corps, until some opportunity of escape should c^er. 
He was disappointed, however, on drawing near the group, to find 
none that was suitable for his purpose : the only one which seemed 
even temporarily defensible was situated near the centre of the cluster, 
and was separated on the south from a sister isle, by scarcely sixty 
rods of water. To this refuge, therefore, the retreating party fled, 
wearied and dispirited, while even its stoical warriors entertained 
but little hope beyond that of afeUing their Hves dearly, and perform- 
ing the journey to the spirit-land in company with a portion, at least, 
of their invaders. 

The isle of which they had taken possession was much too large 
for their safety, being nearly a third of a mile in length, and about 
forty rods in width, and would involve the necessity of a division of 
their small force to protect its several parts. The batteau, indeed, 
containing the first detachment of the enemy, came rapidly up and 
took possession as had been anticipated of the nearest island on the 
south, while the course of the canoes indicated an intention of landii^ 
upon another, which lay considerably north of that occupied by the 
count's party. It was the longest if not the largest of the group, 
extending more than a mile north and south, and approaching to 
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within a littie lew thaiLhalf that distance of the territory oocapied hf 
the ))Oftiojred party. The strangers passed to the north of this large 
islntul, and came down on its eastern side, remaining unobserved 
until they had effected a landing near its southern border, and 
encamped in the woods. 

Thus were the unhappy travellers surrounded as it were hj 
enemies, who waited only for the approaching night to attack them 
from every quarter, and from whose ngilant surveillance there was 
no prospect of escape. The count, the Algonquin, and three of the 
soldiers took their station on the south coast, while the remainder of 
the ^roe, three in number, were stationed at the opposite extremity 
of the land ; the Lynz being invested with frill power to act in Iob 
section of the little realm, as circumstances should require, without 
communicating with his principal For the ladies a fitting place wM 
selected about midway between the posts. 

It was about the hour of four in the .afternoon when these 
arrangements were completed, and there remained a brief interval 
of saspense to be passed before the dreadfril crisis should arrive, the 
probable issue of which was too appalling to be contemplated. Miss 
Monttiigne and Emily remained for a while in the shelter which had 
been provided for them, but finding the burden of their fears too 
hea\y to bear alone, they strolled together towards the place where 
the Lynx and his two companions were on guard, and b^ged that 
they might be allowed to remain near their protectors. To this, of 
course, the Huron readily assented, and while Emily, exhausted, 
sought a seat at a little distance from her cousin, the latter remained 
standing near the Indian and his comrades. 

" You are not accustomed easily to despair," she said at length; 
"why is it that you think there is so little hope of escape? Hie 
shore is not far distant." 

" There are four boats ready to follow when we start," replied the 
Lynx — " we are safer here." 

" jBut the night may fevor us — ^we may fly imseen— " 
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^ If the Manitou should hang his mantle on the moon, we may,'' 
said the Huron, pointing to the orb of night, which, although &intly 
visible as yet, amid the day's superior beams, was climbing a sky 
singularly clear and cloudless, save in the fisir north, where a high 
piled cloud, towering Uke ocean canvass, navigated the calm expanse 
alone, but answered, alas, to no mortal hail, and settled slowly towards 
the horizon. 

Blanche remained motionless, her hps only moving, and her eyes 
fixed upon the firmament ; a pause of some minutes succeeded, which 
was at length broken by the low voice of the Indian : 

*' The Lynx is sorry," he said, looking mournfully at the young 
lady, and impressed seemingly with the idea that he was in some 
degree responsible for the pending calamity — " he is very sad — ^but 
men must not weep ; he did what he could — ^he has acted like a 
chief; is it not so ? what does the Dove-eye say ?" 

" You have done everything that a brave man could do," replied 
Blanche emphatically — ^'^ surely you have no cause to reproach 
yourselfi" 

" He will never know it I" repHed the Indian bitterly — ^" the King of 
the Hurons will say that the Lynx was not a Brave." 

" That will he not !" answered Blanche, " my father will never do 
you injustice ; besides, there is one who will proclaim your worth to 
the world ; thank Heaven that he is not here in this hour of peril P 

" Thank Heaven that he isP^ exclaimed a low voice at her side; 
** to share every peril of Miss Montaigne — to shield her, if it is the 
will of Heaven — ^to die for her, if it is not !" 

To the air, to the water, to the surrounding woods, did Blanche, 
bewildered and terrified, look for the speaker, as this famihar and 
heartrwelcomed voice fell upon her ear ; but not to the dark and mo- 
tionless figure, which stood scarcely a dozen feet distant from her on 
tlie other side of the Huron chiefl So entirely void of suspicion was 
slie as to the individuality of the Beaver, as an Indian hunter, that 
sbe could quite as easily have suspected the Lynx as him^ to b^ t\i<^ 
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diN^iBed Henrich. Seeing no one bat the supposed Indian, for 
the Lynx, with ready tact, had stepped aside, withdrawing also the 
soldier, she dou>>t4Ml the faithfiilness of her senses, and believed that 
her excited imagination had in some way nusled her. 

"^ Did any one s|)eak to me, but now, in English P she said, 
using that language ; ^ or does my mind wander ?** 

As she s})oke, the Beaver advanced a few steps, and stood before 
her ; his calm eyes fixed upon her countenance, for the first time, 
with no downcast look to conceal their hue. ''Miss Montaigne," 
he said, ^ I am Henrich Huntington, happy, even in this hour of 
gloom, to convince you that I have been no recreant to my trust." 

Speechless with amazement, with alarm, with delight, Blancbe 
listened to these words, while the flitting color went and came (m 
her cheeks, like the shadows of fiying clouds upon a summer land- 
scape. Her breath was short and hurried — ^her parted lips moved 
without voice, and her whole frame shook with her irrepressible 
emotion. 

" Is it, indeed, so ?" she said, at length, feintly, and with ashen 
face, resting one trembling hand upon a tree for support, and 
frankly extending the other to her friend : "Is it you, Henrich ? 
Oh, I am very glad to see you, and -yet I cannot bid you welcome 
in this dreadful hour." 

Huntington seized the hand of Miss Montaigne, and ere he 
relinquished, pressed it lightly to his lips. " I ask no better wel- 
come," he said, as Blanche hastily, yet unreprovingly withdrew the 
imprisoned member from his grasp. 

" This is no time for idle compliments," she said, quickly ; " tell 
me why this disguise ? And yet I should not ask, since in it you 
have once, aye, twice already, saved our lives." 

" Enough for the present, Miss Montaigne, that it was necessary ; 
without it I could not have been with you ; keep my secret, and 
above all, from the count." 

''You have had injustice and suffering," she replied, hastily. 
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** Oh, how much do we owe you I how much have we misjudged 
you ! But tell me, — for hope never seems to desert you, — ^is our 
situation aiU^ther desperate? Speak frankly to me; I can bear 
the worst and ought to hear it" 

^ I should do wrong not to confess to you, Miss Montaigne," he 
reptied, " that the danger is very great The Lynx, who is most 
fitmiliftr with Indian warfare, thinks, if the soldiers do their duty, we 
may take a quarter, or, perhaps, even a third of our enemies with 
us into the other world, and thus &11 with glory, but scarcely liints 
of any other hope." 

"How dreadful to indulge such revengeful wishes at such an 
hour I" exclaimed Blanche, tremulously. '^ And the Algonquin — 
what says he ?" 

^ MaUory, who has come from the other company on an errand 
of inquiry, reports that he is reserved and taciturn, and chants to 
himself at intervals — ^the sign is bad !" 

'^ Alas, yes ! it is his death-song !" answered Miss Montaigne ; 
" he himself told us of the custom." 

" We have viewed the worst side of the picture," continued Hen- 
rich. "We should sin not to remember that there is a Power 
which saves alike ' by many or by few.' He can preserve us, we 
know ; and if stich is not His purpose, that purpose still is best" 

" You speak nobly, Mr. Huntington, and as created man should 
ever speak of the dealings of The Infinite ; we are in His hands, 
and in this solemn hour should confide fully in Him ; yet it is diffi- 
cult for weak human nature to view closely and calmly that mys- 
terious change which awaits it ; above all," she said, suddenly rais- 
ing her voice, with emotion, " when it comes with such attendant 
horrors !" 

" Do not quite despair !" rephed Henrich, soothingly. " We 
may not look for miracles, and yet there may be means and agen- 
cies at work for us, of which we have no knowledge. I do not 
wish to exdte unfounded hopes, but a thought has oocurcod ti^ \fiL<^ 
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which has in it a ray — a fidnt ray of Ught; we know that aD (tf our 
first pnrsnere are savagea, and from them we can hope nothing ; bat 
there may be — ^it is barely possible— some subordinate l^gligK offi- 
cer in oommand of^ or in company with the other divisiiHi, who 
would have sufficient influence to save our lives, and cause ns to be 
regarded as prisoners of war; at least, if we could oommimicate 
with him, and capitulate, before the onslaught commences, and be- 
hre the savages become excited in battle.*^ 

**• Alas ! how many remote contingencies are these I So fiunt a 
hope serves only more fuUy to reveal our despair — yet you may be 
right; do not let me discourage you from any effort" 

Henrich at once proceeded to counsel with the Lynx, while 
Blanche, being so permitted, went to inform her cousin ci the pie- 
•ence of Himtington, in the disguise of the Beaver ; tidii^ idak 
aroused E^ly from her stupor of fear and grie^ and infused a new 
though indefinite hope into her spirit. 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 



It 



Many a peril have I past, 
Nor know I why this next appears the last ; 
Tet so my heart forebodes." — Byron, 



The Huron heard his friend's remarks in silence, but gave little 
confirmation to his views ; he had seen nothing to induce him to 
suppose there were any other than Indians among either of the 
attacking parties, and he had no behefi if there were, that any tenns 
could be made which would compromise the savages' right to deal 
with their prisoners after their usual custom. For himself and the 
Algonquin, he knew, he said, there could be no hope, and they 
could hardly be expected to be parties to a capitulation which did 
not include them in its protection. They were willing to die ; the 
spirit-land of their &thers was open to them ; they would enter it 
gloriously ; they would fall like chiefe and great braves, and would 
never be taken prisoners, and roasted like cowards, at a stake. 

Such was the substance of the Lynx's emphatic reply, and so wrapt 
'^as he in the thoughts he had uttered that it was some moments 
before Henrich could again attract his attention to his own remarks. 
^Then he had succeeded in doing so, he repelled, with indignation, 
^ny design on the part of himself or the ladies, to seek exclusively 
their own safety, assured the Indian that if any treaty was effected, 
it should be one which included the whole party in its provisions, 
and reminding him that it was the part of a great warrior never to 
remit bis efforts for life, b^ged him to reflect whether he could 

10* 
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demise any meaim to open a negotiation with the enemy. No one^ 
of coume, would undt^rtakc the hazardouB errand of bearing a flag 
to a Nivaflfe f h», nor could the only boat of the prisoners be risked 
on such an embassy, and nothing remained but to attempt to send, 
by sorat* means, a written message to the opposing camp. 

The Huron, incapable of opposing his friend, however hopelen of 
the result, undertook to find some mode of locomotion for a talking 
pajier, if IIt*nrich would prepare one, and they set simultaneooslj 
about their tasks, thus combining the ingenuity of civilized and 
savage life, where either alone would have been insufficient to eflfect 
their puqK)8e. 

The pocket-book of Huntington famished from its misceUaneous 
contents a scrap of paper, on which he wrote, in pencil, the Mow- 
ing words : 

"• We are travellers ; three of ns are English citizens — the remaJn- 
der are French and their allies. Will our lives be protected if we 
surrender ourselves prisoners? We are well armed. To any 
officer or gentleman in command of the enemy." 

The Lynx, moanwliile, procured a piece of bark about eighteen 
inches in length, and six or eight inches wide, which he speedily 
fashioned, with his hunting knife, into the shape of a boat ; a minia- 
ture mast arose from its centre, slitted to receive the trimmed leaves 
which formed its lower sails, while the letter itself, fastened securely 
above them, constituted a top-gallant-royal to the little vessel. A 
fixed rudder, the result of much careful calculation, was added, and 
the little messenger, freighted with many hopes, was set afloat, 
watched by the tearful eyes of Blanche and Emily, and awakening 
alternate hopes and fears, as it now slightly diverged from its 
expected route, and now pressed gallantly forward on its way. 

The wind was blowing lightly from the south-west, and there was 
great danger that the boat might pass eastward of the island, not- 
withstanding the accurate adjustment of the tiller, to prevent such a 
result Now plunging and dipping before some passing flaw, now 
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dartiiig suddenlj forward, and, anon, stopping trembling and veering, 
as if bewildered and uncertain of its course, it still soon attained 
a position about midway between the islands, without any material 
deviation from its route. Thence it proceeded with a steady and 
uniform prepress towards the opposing shore, evidently attracting 
the attention of the enemy long before it reached the beach, one of 
whom was seen to dart out from his shelter, and seizing the toy, 
bear it back to the woods. 

The excitement incident to this experiment had temporarily re- 
lieved the minds of those engaged in it from the oppressive sense of 
their danger, which now returned with overwhelming force. The 
^Ort which they had just made began to seem almost absurd, even 
in the eyes of its originator, and when five minutes of suspense had 
ensued, — minutes by the chronometer, but hours by the mental 
measurement of the prisoners, — ^a settled conviction &stened upon 
their minds that the season of hope was past. 

" It was surely most cruel of uncle," said Emily, first breaking 
the mournful silence which had for some minutes prevailed, " to ex- 
pose us to such perils ! Oh ! why did he not rather leave us in 
New York until this dreadful war was ended ?" 

" Do not blame him, Emily," replied Blanche, with a beseeching 
look ; " he did not, indeed he did not, know the danger. The 
Lynx will tell you that for months there has been no hostile party 
in these parts ; that the theatre of war was at other and remote 
points when he set out from home ; and in proof of this, remember 
how very iai we have cotoe in safety." 

"Only to be murdered at the last!" sobbed Emily, bitterly; 
" oh, it waS cruel — cruel — cruel ! Think not that I cannot forgive 
him, but it is folly to seek to justify his acts." 

" Emily, dear cousin, do not talk thus ; indeed he is not in fault ; 
mine rather is the blame, and it is a fearful responsibility to feel at 
such a time ! Ah ! would that you had returned when I besought 
you to do BO. Can you forgive me, Emily — Henrich ?" 
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'^Najf we have nothing to forgive yoic, oomin Blanche,'' an- 
twered Emily, hastily; while Huntington replied to the qnestioii 
only with a look of gentle reproach. 

^ You will not admit it, I know,'' said Blanche, " and I thank 
yon for your forbearance ; but, alas ! what avails now either censura 
or exculpation on such a point? We all did what we then 
believed right : let us think, rather, of more serious matters." 

During this conversation, the Lynx remained standing on the mar- 
gin of the water, looking upon that part of the distant island where 
the little boat had disappeared, with a sin^lar steadiness of gasa^ 
when it is remembered that he had expressed an entire want of con- 
fidence in the experiment But his views had undergone somewhat . 
of a change. Why was it, he mentally inquired, that the good 
Manitou had sent the little bark so unerringly on its course, unlan 
to effect some good end ? The slightest change in the f(»roe or 
direction of the breeze might have either sent it wide of itB 
mark, or whelmed it in the turbulent waters, yet it had pressed gal- 
lantly forward, uninterrupted, to its intended goal. Besides this, 
there was something so incomprehensible to his untutored mind in 
the art of conveying ideas by writinjr, that he fully expected the 
talking paper would, in some way, succeed in making ifc^elf under- 
stood by those to whom it was sent, whether they were civilized or 
savage, and that a response of some kind would be made, either 
amicable or hostile. 

About ten minutes elapsed while he thus gazed, when a quick 
ejaculation from his lips, and his upward-pointing arm, directed the 
attention of his companions to an arrow, shot with seeming defiance 
towards them from the enemy's camp. It rose to a oonsiderable 
height, and describing a wide curve, fell into the water thirty rods 
from where the little party were standing, but scarcely had it struck 
the wave before the venturous Huron had plunged into the lake, 
and was swimming rapidly towards it. That his quick eye had dis- 
cerned something unusual in the missile was evident by his actions, 
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and hk^ astonislied oompanions watched breathlessly his progress ; 
no attempt was made to fire upon him bj the enemy, and in a few 
minutes he returned to the shore bearing the weapon in his mouth. 
Henrich ran to meet him, and trembled with the intensity of his 
emotions as he discovered a slip of paper secured in the feathery, 
haft ; eagerly seizing the desired, yet dreaded document, he read 
the following words, which were written in French : 

" I cannot read your message ; you must surrender, or I cannot 
answer for your lives; we are thirty-five strong, French and 
Hurons." 

** God of mercy !" exclaimed Blanche, " they are our friends I 
They are probably searching for us ! My father has sent them /^ 
As she spoke, she glanced gratefully upwards, leaving in beautiful 
ambiguity the meaning of her closing sentence. 

There was indeed every reason to believe that Miss Montaigne's 
conjectures were correct, and so unbounded was the transport of de- 
light which prevailed among the little party, that for a while they 
were incapable of taking the necessary means of ascertaining the 
certainty of their new and exciting hopes. But Henrich, at length, 
prepared another note in the French language, as follows : 

** If you are a French party, we are your fiiends ; this is Count 
Carlton's conmiand, and is the escort of Miss Montaigne. Attested 
by the totum of the Lynx, a Huron Chiel^ who is with us." 

Underneath these lines, the Lynx drew a rough sketch of his 
namesake of the forest, as also of a hand, extended in amity, and 
the paper was at once transmitted by the same mode of conveyance 
by which the other had arrived, for although the arrow must fall 
bx short of the opposing shore, attention would now be fixed upon 
it and it could readily be procured by the other party. A boat 
indeed was sent out without hesitation, almost before the weapon 
had touched the water, no fear seeming to be evinced by its occupant 
of any evil during the implied armistice that was now existing. 

No sooner had this new document reached* the northern camp 
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than ite effect became visible in the most eztraordinar7 commoticm : 
the whole partj nwbed to the beach, uttering prolonged shouts, 
flinging up their arms and running rapidl j about. In a few minutes 
the boats were got out, and the whole company embarked and set 
out for the smaller island, while Blanche and Emily, divested of their 
last fear, scarcely refrained from Minting with the excess of thdr 
delii^ht Mutual congratulations were exchanged, and the Lynx was 
about to despatch a messenger to bear the joyous tidings to the 
count, when the latter was seen rapidly approaching in the distance. 
The shouts had reached his ears and leaving his companions to guard 
the southern post he hastened across the island, half dead with 
afiright, and anxious to learn the extent of the new calamity. As he 
came near the northern shore, he caught sight of the approaching 
batteaux, which were now midway between the islands, and the 
crowded occupants of which were still making the air ring with their 
vociferous cries. He rushed up to the Lynx and Beaver, who, as 
they were standing as usual, gun in hand, he supposed were 
preparing to fire upon their invaders, and exclaimed to the former: 

" Ah I this is horrible ! thrice horrible ! but do not fire ; it will 
only t*xasj)erate them — ^they are too many ; perhaps they will be 
merciful." 

'* They are our friends !" replied the Huron. 

"Yes — ^yes — ^tell them we are their friends," replied Carlton, 
whose terror prevented him from comprehending the imperfect 
French of the Indian — " yes, yes, tell them we are harmless 
travellers with ladies, and that we do not want to hurt them — nor— 
nor — to have them hurt us, will you ?" he added eagerly. 

" They are our friends !" repeated the Lynx, quietly. 

" Ah misericorde /" exclaimed the coimt, still unheeding the words 
of the other — " ah ladies, this will be sad for you, too ; you had 
better hide — ^it is very dreadftd : ah, how fast they come — ^how fest 
they come : don't forget to tell them we are their friends, and that 
we can ransom ourselves with a whole boat-load of money — and thej 
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diall hftve my watdb, too, and — ^and — all that I have about me : 
donH you think you had better begin to speak — see how near they 
are — ^ 

"They are ^ 

" Ah, I am sorry we killed those poor fellows this morning : that 
will make them very fierce I fear — ^but it was the Beaver, yes, aha ! 
it was the Beaver did it — ^tell them so, you know, and if they must 
kill somebody, they had better kill him, of course, for these Indians 
are more used to such things." 

So rapid and earnest had been the count's language that it would 
have been difficult for any one to check its impetuous course : the 
calm, dignified Indian, too courteous to interrupt, would have waited 
for the torrent of words to flow by, before replying, if it had lasted 
an hour. 

** These are our fiiends," he now said, once more, scarcely conceal- 
ing his contempt — ^^ see ! they are our brothers ! they have come to 
help us r 

" What ? what ?" exclaimed Carlton, " our friends ? Is it true, 
my dear firiend ? Is it really true ? Are we really, really safe ?" 

" I have said," replied the Lynx, coldly. 

" Ah, this is most delightful then !" he added, breathing fireely, 
and advancing nearer to the ladies — " ah, ladies ! do you hear ? 
you are safe ; these are the Lynx's friends ; do not be alarmed : in 
a few minutes you wiU have the pleasure of seeing us exterminate 
those fiends on the other island : keep up good courage — you are 
quite safe, I assure you." 

The batteaux had now approached to within sixty yards of the 
shore, and the Lynx, advanced to the water's edge, was already 
conversing with some of their inmates ; in another minute the whole 
party were on the beach, crowding around the Huron, and mani- 
festing the most lively joy at meeting him. 

Their leader was a French sergeant, named GriU, who at once 
advanoed to Carlton, and modestly resigned his command into the 
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hands of his superior officer, expressing, at the same tim6y his great 
pleasure at having discovered his mistake in time to prevent s^oos 
consequences. The Baron Montaigne, he said, had become uneasy at 
the prolonged absence of the party, and had despatched him with 
instructions to proceed as fiir as the head of the upper lake, if neces- 
sary, in search of theuL Their own safety, he said, required that 
they should destroy or capture any small parties of the enemy whom 
they might encounter, lest intelligence of their expedition should get 
abroad, and their return be intercepted. This was the reason of 
their having pursued the count in a hostile manner, being prevented 
from once suspecting his true character by his change of the canoes 
in which he had left home for batteaux, and by his quick flight 

" But how IB it,'' he added, ^* that your number is so largely 
increased ? Your boats seemed to contain eight or ten each I" 

^Is it possible that you do not yet understand?'' replied the 
count, earnestly — ^I have but one boat : the others are Iroqn(»s; 
they were in pursuit of us when you came in sight : they mistook 
you, as we did, for their friends, fired a salute to attract your notice, 
and are even now on an adjoining island, kept at bay by a few of 
our men !" 

" What a tissue of blunders is this 1" replied the sergeant : " I 
mistook Jihe firing for a warning from one of your boats to the other 
to give notice of our approach : we had not seen you until then, 
when you both seemed to fly in the same direction and we pursued ; 
but we will have them at any rate, that is to say," he added in a 
less animated tone, " I must beg pardon for forgetting that I am no 
longer in command." 

" Oh, take them ! yes, take them, of course," said the count — 
" that is just what I was saying to the ladies — surround them — cut 
them down — show no quarter !" 

" Do I understand that yoiu* honor allows me to command an 
expedition against them with my own men ?" inquired Grill, eagerly, 
and fearful he was in error : ^^ we can do it up in a few minutes, sir, 
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and your men most all be fatigued with duty ; we are all fresli, quite 
freshy I assure you, sir.'' 

" Yes — certainly — of course," answered Carlton ; " I give you the 
command ; we are a little fatigued, all of us." 

" The Lynx is not tired," said that personage, who had approached 
during the colloquy, and stood listening to it. 

" Very well, you may go if you choose," said Carlton, taking snufl^ 
and seeming a little disconcerted. 

"And the Beaver?" added the Huron, answering an animated 
look from his friend, who, since the count's return, had again been 
struck dumb. 

" We cannot spare all our guard," interposed Blanche — " let the 
Beaver and the soldiers remain with us, I pray ; there certainly are 
enough without them." 

" Enough, enough, certainly, too many if the count pleases," said 
the sergeant 

" Very well," answered Carlton — " let the Beaver and the soldiers 
remain ; go now, and see that you give us a good account of them." 

'^Let me implore," said Blanche, addressing the count — *'that 
there be no useless waste of life : they are human beings, and let us 
remember what were our feelings a few minutes since in view of such 
destruction as now threatens them. We have received mercy, let us 
impart it. It is the law of civilized warfare, the world over, to spare 
the foe who surrenders ; instruct the men, I beseech you, Count 
Carlton, not to kill the prisoners." 

Carlton informed the sergeant that he .might consider Miss 
Montaigne's request as an order, and directed him to communicate 
it to his men, whereupon the party hastened at once to their boats, 
and set out on their errand ; a messenger having been first despatched 
to the Algonquin to inform him of the changed state of affairs, and 
to request him to co-operate with the attack in any way that his 
position would permit. 

But a short time elapsed before the sound of guns was heard in a 
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Bouthorly direction, followed by shouts and the varied cries that 
attend an Indian battle, and in less than an hour the canoes retnmed 
accomiMiiiiiHl by the captured battcau, with seven of the Iroquois as 
prisonors. Three only had been killed, and the victory had been 
achieved without the loss of a man to the Hurons, although a few 
of both parties had been wounded. 

Tho ca])tiv(*s were guarded on both sides by the attendant canoes, 
and their hands were also bound together at the wrist, yet their 
leader, a largi* powerful man, succeeded in drawing his arms apart 
as they druw near the island, and, determined to make an eflbrt fer 
the life which he supposed forfeited, he plunged suddenly into the 
water, and sank, like lead, beneath the boats. Twenty guns wera 
instantly presented to await his approach to the surfisice, and eveiy 
eye was scaiming the water to watch the place of his reappeanooe ; 
more than a minute elapsed, when the shout, ^ there he is T was 
heard, and a head was seen thirty rods distant towards the eastern 
shore, partly protruding above the wave. An irregular dischaige 
succeeded, but with the first report of a gun the Indian again 
disappeared, and the volley proved harmless. Exhaustion, however, 
evidently forbade his continuance beneath the water, and he almost 
immediately rose a second time, when the Lynx, mindful of the 
Beaver's accurate aim, called to him to fire at the fugitive. 

" No — no — no — ^for mercy's sake, let the poor fellow go — ^it is too 
horrible !" exclaimed Blanche, who with Henrich and the count, 
stood watching the scene from the beach. 

" Fire !" shouted Carlton, gesticulating to the disguised Henrich — 
" fire — I command you ; Miss Montaigne will have the goodness not 
to interfere : Fire !" he repeated, himself raising the Beaver's gun, and 
pointing with his finger to the swimmer. 

Henrich, who could no longer affect to misunderstand his orders, 
glanc<3d expressively at Blanche, and levelled his gun towards the 
Iroquois, making the prisoners tremble for their now seemingly 
doomed comrade, for too well they knew ^the fatal marksman and 
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his weapon, and they could not repress an exclamation of relief and 
exultation as the dreaded ball was seen to strike the ' water about 
three feet distant from their friend. Carlton looked angrily at the 
nmte stranger, but a gratefrd smile from Blanche met his eye, con- 
vincing him that she comprehended his forbearance, which, indeed, 
had been no less in compliance with his own sympathies for the 
fugitive than with her wishes. 

The confrision was now a little abated, and a boat was sent in 
puiBuit, but as the swimmer, having fidly recovered his breath, soon 
went down again and took care to change his direction while 
beneath the water, it was no easy matter to follow his course, and 
after several hair-breadth escapes from the shots of his pursuers, he 
finally succeeded in gaining the land, and making good his escape 
in the forest. 

Carlton resumed his voyage on the same evening, rejoicing in the 
security which his increased numbers imparted, exulting in his vic- 
tory over the Iroquois, and beheving himself altogether a hero after 
Mars' own fashioning. Never did returning general enter the gates 
of world-ruUng Rome, after desolating some distant nation, and add- 
ing a new province to the empire, with a loftier sense of his achieve- 
ments than that with which the self-satisfied Gaul now embarked 
for Castle Montaigne. He resolved to lose no time by delay, and 
not again to jeopard the glory which he had acquired. Nightlong 
he travelled, and at meridian of the ensuing day the converging 
shores of the lake were seen closing around its northern extremity ^ 
the blue waters of the Sorelle gleamed in the distance, and soon the 
yeasels were gliding upon its tranquil surface. 

A few hours later the rejoicing voyagers beheld the rugged tur- 
rets of Castle Montaigne gleaming through the thinned forests, and 
saw a welcoming cortege thronging to the river^s bank, to hail their 
i^proacL The woodlands rang with acclamations as the coming 
▼essek were seen to contain the prominent objects of solicitude , the 
Bafon'B daughter and niece, the Lynx, the Algonc^uixi^ «iSi<i ^<^ 
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Count; even Montaigne himself forced from his usual ooldneot 
prefwinfjT forward into tlie very water to grasp the hand of his sob- 
bing (lauglitor, and imprint an unexpected kiss upon her cheek, hi 
th(* )NU'k^)un<l the timid Myrtle was seen peering with innocent 
and woiidt'Hng fact* at tlie strangers, clinging with one hand to the 
dusky )>aronosH, and Ht^i^ming like a rose beside its root. 
Carlton saw her, and trembled. 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 

"Good sir, I do in friendship counsel you 
To lea^e this Tpiace : albeit, yon have deserved 
High commendation, tme applause, and love, 
Yet such is now the dnke*s condition. 
That he misconstnies all that you have done.** 

—Shak, Jl» Ym Lik9 U, 

If the Baron Montaigne was not a little delighted at the safe 
arriyal of his daughter, he was scarcely less so with the reflection 
that her rescue had heen achieved by the count, upon whom he now 
looked as her affianced husband. The exploit in a military point 
of view also gratified his vanity ; and renewing the remembrance 
of his own masterly escape, afforded him a double source of 
triumph. 

"You have done most nobly, sir count," he said, when on the 
*ame evening they conversed alone on the subject; "you have 
^Qatched Blanche from the very paws of the British lion : you tell 
3lQ there was an attempt to arrest her as a prisoner of state ?" 

• Yes, sir," replied Carlton, who had heard the story repeated : 
yes, sir, on the very morning after my messenger, the Lynx, 
H'ought her out of the city ; I had warned him to lose no time ; I 
^ad told him of the danger ; I had instructed him to hasten back 
o the camp, and he came off with her in the night, sir ; yes, sir, the 
*^xt morning would have been too late : yes, sir, — ^yes, out of the 
'^ry paws of the Hon — ^it is a very pretty thought" 

" They reached your camp, then, the same night, I presume,^ 
^marked Montaigne. 
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<< A — a — ^not precisely : we had started forward a little, findii^ 
our jxwitioD not quite safe, and left word for them to follow : they 
overtook us.** 

** Yes — ^yes " said the baron, wonderingly. 

" Yes — out of the paws of the Lion — very pretty, indeed — y«, 
thatV precisely where she was," added Carlton, anxious to divert the 
dangerous attack of minute questions. 

^ They had discovered her name and rank, it seems ; peihajK 
they had even heard of this afiair of Seabury, which would, of courBe, 
exasperate tliem ; but no matter : she is safe at home now, thankB to 
your vigilance and valor, my friend, and we may now snap oar 
fingers at our Southern foes. The details of your report I will 
receive at some other time, when we are both less excited and mon 
at leisure." 

So strong had been the baron's prepossessions in &yor of the 
count, created by his pleasing manners, and by the Marquis Yaor 
dreuil's representations, and so fully had this impression been con- 
firmed by the success of the recent expedition, that it would hsfb 
been no easy matter to change or shake his views. Nor was any 
such labor directly attempted. Rumors, indeed, were soon afloat^ 
well calculated to wither the laurels of the hero, and to transfer the 
whole weight of his honors to other hands, leaving to him the 
inglorious substitute of ridicule and contempt; but they did not 
reach the ears of Montaigne, precisely because there was no one 
wha<^e peculiar duty it was to bear them, or who was willing to 
communicate unwelcome tidings to a haughty and opinionated man. 
Tlie general voice had, indeed, accorded the credit of once saving 
the party from destruction, and again from a most hazardous 
engagement with the Iroquois, to the mysterious hunter who had 
joined them on the way ; and even Carlton was comj.>elled to 
acquiesce in this statement, after some futile attempts to evade its 
force. 

The Lynx and Algonquin tarried but briefly at the castle on thfl 
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day of their arrival, being prompted, both by their domestic and 
clannish feelings, to mingle first with their own people, and enjoy a 
breathing spell of repose, where they could recount their achieve- 
ments, and exhibit the baron's munificent presents in proof of his 
approbation. They preferred to leave to Blanche the task of 
unnoasking her pretended champion at such time and place as sh^ 
should deem fit, little imagining how wide an inter\'al separated the 
parent and child, unbridged by any ^miliar or confidential inter- 
oourse. Besides this, the extreme respect paid to rank in that age 
had secured to the count a strong party among the adherents of 
Montaigne, both civilized and savage, and the four soldiers who had 
formed part of his command were entirely subservient to him ; so 
that, fixed already in the baron's prepossessions, and propped by 
such accessaries, he who attempted rashly to shake his position, might 
(Xily succeed in jeoparding his own. 

The disguised Henrich accompanied the Lynx to his quarters, 
being warned by his friend that it might be unsafe to expose himself 
at once to the wrath of the coimt, and the easily excited suspicions 
of Montaigne, during the plenitude of the former's power and 
influence. It would, at least, the Indian urged, be prudent to 
withdraw for a few days, until the sentiments of the baron could be 
Bounded, and until Carlton had unwittingly accorded to Huntington, 
in his assumed character, that credit for his achievements which he 
would never concede to an acknowledged enemy. Henrich readily 
anticipated the character of the charges which would be likely to be 
adduced against him by a mait to whom he had thrown defiance but 
a few days previous, and how apt a listener Montaigne would prove 
to any accusation involving the crimes of insubordination or mutiny 
against his own delegated authority. If these offences, exaggerated 
by a malignant ingenuity, should not be deemed sufficient to annul 
the debt of gratitude due to the chivalrous youth, there was yet 
another, in \m conjectured aspiration for the hand of Miss Montaigne, 
which would more than cancel the whole remaining score of credit. 
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Blanche, indocd, understood Huntington's withdrawal from liie 
precincts of the cnstlc to be only for the purpose of a re-transforma- 
tion to his pro]x^r somblanee, and that he would on the ensuing day, 
at the &rt]iest, return, accompanied by his Indian friends, to receive 
the meed of applause which was so justly his due, and to become her 
fath»»r's honored guest for whatc»ver time he chose to continue hs 
abode in Now Franco. She knew nothing of his quarrel with 
Carlton, or of the groat reason which he had to dread the counts 
reR<*ntment, and if she had at all suspected the views and apprehen- 
sions which actuated him in departing with the Lynx, a sense of 
justice would have impelled her to fly to her father, reveal the whole 
story, and secure, at least, his protection and hospitality for her 
friend. 

It was an unhappy error growing out of a singularly oompla 
state of influences and the want of opportunity lor counsel or coneert 
of action between the pretended Beaver and those who nw) 
cognisant of his real character. Had the latter at once declared the 
whole story of Henrich's heroism, and his wrongs, and promptly and 
unitedly denounced the count's injustice and cowardice, there would 
have been some reason to hope tliat the baron might prove a just 
and impartial listener ; but delay and indecision weakened their 
cause, and proportionably strengthened that of their common 
adversary. 

If other excuse is wanting for Blanche's remissness, it will be 
found in the sense of maidenly delicacy which forbade her manifest 
ing too deep an interest in Henrich, and in the exciting emotiow 
incident to an arrival at her new home, and a first interview with 
those near yet dreaded relatives who had so long occupied • 
prominent position in her thoughts. 

The Baroness Montaigne was a woman of about forty years, rf 

tall and comely figure, and with a countenance which only its olive 

hue would prevent an European taste from pronouncing handsomei 

Her features were nearly tegular, and her fece was entirely void d 
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that inelegant prominence of the cheek bones, so common to her 
race, while in her well shaped mouth, with its unimpaired treasures, 
in her black eyes and hair, and in her smooth broad forehead there 
was much to attract admiration. She was dressed neatlj, in the 
fiishion of the age, spoke the French language intelligibly, although 
with many inaccuracies, and but for a subdued and timid demeanor, 
would have manifested no little dignity of deportment 

Blanche was both astonished and relieved to iind her so little 
lepukive in appearance: she addressed her with frankness and 
eourtesy, expressed a sincere pleasure at meeting her, and was by her 
presented, in turn, to Myrtle, who, standing like a startled fawn at 
her side, seemed only to restrain herself by an effort from running 
away. If Miss Montaigne had been pleased before, she was now 
mspeakably delighted; M}Ttle, whose striking charms, both of 
fiue and figure, have been described, was dressed in white, and wore 
a few simple ornaments, and her soft black eyes were moist with 
emotion, and her glossy raven hair, hanging in natural curls, trembled 
around her cheek and neck and shoulders, as she received in silence 
the sisterly kiss of Blanche. 

What were the forest maiden's thoughts in that moment of 
agitation it would not be difficult to conjecture. She had never 
before seen a European lady, and she knew, as she gazed at her hir 
relative, that her own more sombre charms were in every way outshone. 
The entire novelty to her perceptions, of that variety of beauty 
which she now beheld, added to its value in her estimation; a 
white transparent skin, tinted with roseate rays which seemed rather 
to shine through than to dwell upon its surface; eyes of blue, 
eloquent with a thousand varying expressions; soft silken hair, 
which seemed to change its hue with the changing hght, and yet 
was ever beautiful, these were strange and enchanting charms to 
Myrtle, who possessed an apt appreciation of elegance, and under 
other circumstances, would never have wearied of gazing upon 
them. 

11 
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Hut thoy were H8M.ii'iat«Kl now with mournfiil thoughts, for she 
hail loii«; luuked torwaril to l»hiiichi*V coming with a sad pivf^-Dti- 
mciit that sli«* w:is to prow iivr successful rival for the affections of 
one who howover unworthy of nij^ard, did not seem so to her. She 
hud sit'n only the hriirht and dazzling; side of Carlton^s character, aod, 
despite her already hitter ex]x'rienc<\ would not believe in its d$A 
rev«'i"se. \Va8 he faitliK'ss to her ? She had erred in ever supijosing 
tliat he regarded her other than as the playmate of a day — ^the 
httle sister of his future brilliant bride. What madness indeed in 
her to eomjtete with the nia<^nificent Blanche, for the heart of t 
man of tiiste, talentj«, and fashion ! Alas it w: s hut a delusion, into 
which, ill her simplicity and if^noranc^ she had fallen, and from 
which, now only, she was fully thouj^h roughly auakcned. 

Such were Myrtle's thoughts, and little need be the wonder that 
it was vnih no light or buoyant spirits that she received the greetingB 
of Miss Montaigne. But she entertained no unkindly f^Kngi 
towards her : she had hojied, uncoiLsciously , p^uilelessly, that Blanche 
might not jjrove to l)e endowed with extraordinary personal atsraD- 
tions, but this hojK) had vanished, and with it, for the time, almort 
every other. She kn«*w that ii(?r father designed his elder daughter 
for the bride of Carlton, for slie had listened with mournful heart to 
his own declarations of sucli a ])urpose, and had lieard with forced 
calmness, and even with smiles, l^e often repeated details of his 
phms and exjK^ctations in regard to it 

Miss Montaigne, mc^an while, most fortunately for her own peace 
of mind susjjrcted nothing of Myrtle's sentiments either towards the 
count or herself. vSlie gazed u])on the sweet sad face of her sister, 
and th(rtaght it was seclusion and solitude alone which had given her 
an air and habit of m^lanchoiv, for she did not reflect that when 
positive gric^ withholds its leaden load from the heart, there Is an 
internal melody and beauty ever upspringing from its mysterious 
de[)tlLs, imparting to ^all things their harmony and brightness. How 
deep And intricate a thing is that human heart ! How httle can the 
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eye discover upon its faithless dial — ^the face — of its inner workings, 
of those subtle and involved emotions, which, ever imper\ious to 
another's gaze, often defy even its own analyzation! Worlds of 
wearying misapprehensions, of groundless suspicions, and tangled 
errors of every kind lie hidden in its darkened vaults — but, thanks to 
Heaven ! worlds, too, of generous and gentle affections, of unknown 
truth, and charity, and love, viewless to man, but plainly visible 
to Him who formed its labyrinthine halls. 

^norance of Myrtle's sentiments was not the only immunity 
which Miss Montaigne unconsciously enjoyed, and of which she was 
Boon to be deprived, for she was equally unaware of any serious 
design on the part of her father to bestow her own hand upon 
Carlton. Of the count's wishes in that respect she was not wholly 
unsuspicious, for he had found time, even amidst the excitement and 
perils of their voyage, to pay such marked addresses to his fair 
charge as scarcely admitted of misconstruction. These, however, she 
supposed, if sincere, would soon reach a point which would admit 
of their suppression, little imagining that they were to be supported 
by the full weight of parental sanction and authority, nay, that 
her whole change from her trans- Atlantic life to the western world 
bad been made with a direct reference to this very event. 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 



She is peevish, sullen, ftoward. 



Proml, dinobedient, stabborn, lackiug daty ; 
Neither regarding that she is my child. 
Nor fearing me as if I were her father.** 

—Skak, Tw GfemiUmen tf Vt 



A FEW days sufficed to enlighten Blanche in regard to her sitoi- 
tion ; for the baron was a man direct in all his movementB, seeloDg 
no subterfuges, and who had been too long supreme in his littk 
forest-realm to fear opposition to his designs. There were reasoDS, 
too, connected with his schemes for political advancement, which 
induced him, not only to desire an alliance with Carlton, but that it 
should take place immediately ; for it would connect him more 
intimately with the Marquis Vaudreuil, whose growing age and 
infirmities induced him to contemplate resigning his office as Viceroy 
of New France, and whose long and valuable services to his country 
almost entitled him to name a successor to his post. The count's 
direct influence at court, also, it was supposed, would not be incon- 
siderable, especially when he had returned to Paris with his fair 
bride, and with the reputation, magnified tenfold by rumor, of hav- 
ing rescued her from captivity, by a series of exploits unexcelled in 
the annals of chivalry. 

" You are thrice fortunate, my Blanche," said the baron, when, a 

few days after the return of the party, he conversed with his daughter, 

alone ; " you have not only triumphed over the English and the 

Iroquoia, but if I can read s\gn& aright, you have achieved still another 
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Tictoiy, Bcaroely less important : Count Carlton has not left you in 
ignorance, I presume, of an adm^tion which he has already freely 
expressed to me." 

Blanche slightly colored as she rephed : " The count, like most of 
his countrymen, deals much in compliments, and Emily and myself 
have, I beheve, no reason to complain of not having received our 
share at his hands.'^ 

"I am much deceived if he is not prepared to offer you the 
highest compliment which a gentleman can pay to a lady," answered 
Montaigne ; ^ and must congratulate you on such a prospect ; I 
need not, of course, remind you that his proposals will do *us great 
honor, and that you will be able, at your wish, to exchange this no 
doubt dreaded wilderness for the gaieties of Parisian life." 

"I have no such ambition, I assure you, my father," replied 
Blanche, with a serious air ; ^^ the wilderness has no terrors for me, 
nor Paris any temptations ; I have long been separated from you, 
and should be unfilial, indeed, to wish so soon again to leave you." 

** That shall you not, if such is your desire, my child," responded 
the baron, with a gleam of kindness inspired by her remark, and by 
the elevated position in which he was already accustoming himself 
to view her ; ^ the Countess Carlton shall always find a home here 
while she desires it — yet I do not doubt you will at least gladly visit 
Paris for a wedding trip." 

" You misunderstand me still," answered Blanche, with a sweet 
smile ; for as yet she knew nothing of the iron will of her parent, 
nor of the unbending strength of his resolution ; " it would be folly 
to refuse an offer before it is made, but if you are really cognizant of 
any such design of the count, I beg you will dissuade him from 
it ; it will save him some mortification, and me much embarrass- 
ment." 

" What is it that you mean ?" exclaimed the baron, severely, and 
with vast astonishment, — " but I perceive — I perceive — ^you wish to 
avoid a personal eclaircissement and to have it all am»\!^^ V^t^^i^c^ 
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your lover and mym If; you arc ri^ht, after all ; it is the more dig- 
niticd way, and not unusual ainon<; |H*0|>le of rank.'' 

** Why will you niisundfrstand ni<* — father?" re])lied Blanch<% hesi- 
tatingly, y«'t rJHin^, and advancing a 8t(>p n4'anT to him as she si>oke ; 
** I do n4)t like Count Carlton : I have pven him no encouragement, 
and wish to bo s]»ar«'d from o)>enly refuHing him ; I repeat I do not 
like him, and never shall.*' 

Montaigne's countenanc<' no longer expressed surprise, or anger, 
or any violent 4'nioti(jn ; the cold serenity of command had settled 
u]>on his featurtw, an<l for aught of f<H'ling evinced, they might have 
biMMi marble lij^s which now replied to the young lady : 

'^You are unfortunate," he said, *Mn not fancying a man, who 
within a fortnight at th<» fiirthost, will be your husband." 

So Miying, he withdr(>w, once more the stem and stately man 
whom lilanche had l)eheld at tlie hotel in (Jstend, all the slight 
releiitings of his gelid lu^art again congealed, aud betokening that its 
wint(.>r was finally set in. 

Miss Montaigne stood for a moment awed by the words and 
manner of the baron, and nearly bewildered by her conflicting emo- 
tions. She had hailed with ecstasy the first traits of seeming 
tenderness which he had exhibited towards her, had treasured the 
memory of his welcoming kiss on tlie day of her arrival, and had 
begun to look forward with fond ho})e to a full return of that affec- 
tion, which she still entertained for him — ^the result of early instruction, 
and of habitually exercised duty, through the' long years of her 
secluded life. Tliis dream was suddenly dispelled; these hopes 
were dashed, and her own perha[>s unnecessary rashness had checked 
this flowing stream of kindness. Pained chiefly by this reflection, 
she scarcely thought of the real danger which impended over her ; 
for she still did not believe that her father was capable of a resort to 
co(Tcion to obtain her assent to a marriage with the count, although 
she well knew the fficilities for despotic power which he possessed. 

But, 08 she reflected, her misgiving increased. Neither Hunting- 
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ton nor the Lynx had yet returned to the castle, and their delay, 
which had before been simply a matter of wonder, now created 
serious uneasiness. She feared that her faUier, of whose discernment 
she had the most exalted idea, had already penetrated Henrich's 
disguise, and even his sentiments towards herself; and tliat this 
•discovery had been followed by the summary banishment (>[' her 
friend from the country. If she dismissed these apprebensiiiiis, she 
yet reflected with sad forebodings on the probable reception Hunting- 
ton would meet, upon his arrival, which might be hourly expected. 
How inopportune was the time for his coming ! How surely would 
her Other's suspicions be at once aroused and 'his ire excited ! 
Herself laboring under his disfavor, she felt painfully conscious that 
any representations which she could make in Henrich's behalf would 
be comparatively ineffectual, and that even their Indian friends in 
lauding their young ally must proclaim their own insubordination, 
which alone had placed him in a condition to aid them, and thus 
materially lessen their influence with Montaigne. She even thought 
with shame that their delay in re-appearing at the castle might be 
occasioned by a pusillanimous fear of her father's censure io:' the 
clandestine act which had enabled Huntington, unknown to the 
count, to continue a member of his party ; and in whatever light she 
viewed the subject, she saw the deepest cause for regret that there 
had been any delay in an explanation, the hazard of which, whatever 
it might have been at the time of their arrival, was now tenibld 
increased. 

The baron, meanwhile, had passed from the presence of his 
daughter directly to that of Carlton, whom, with no circumlocution, 
he informed both of Blanche's sentiments, and of his own intentions 
to disregard them; inquiring at the same time if Carlton was 
conscious of any cause which could have produced so unexpected a 
result. The chagrined count was not backward in alleging a reason 
which, while it salved his wounded vanity, would, he well knew, 
strengthen the baron's resolution. 
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** Prepomefisions, my lord baron, prepoeeessioDS are the trouble,'' 
he said : *' and I rej^n^ot to say, for a very UDworthy object I had 
forborne, out of regard to your feelings, to mention to you, that a 
young man, wlio cvidt^ntiy had the presumption to consider himself 
a Huitor of Miss Montaigne, accompanied her from New York to 
my — a — camp, and continued with us as &r as Albany ; even there,* 
I ^^ith difficulty succeeded in dismissing him, after the most muti- 
nous languairc and conduct towards me. I anticipate your question," 
he continued, ob6er\ing the signs of wrath which had gathered upon 
the barou*s brow ; *^ but I did not punish him with death, in con- 
sideration of some ser\'ices which he was said to have rendered the 
ladies and the Lynx in esca])ing from the city.'' 

"J^erhaps you were right," responded Montaigne; "and yet I 
could wis) I it hud been otlierwise. You anuize me beyond expressioa! 
Could my daughter have so for forgotten herself ?" 

" Nay, I do not say that she had given him encouragement)" 
answered Carlton : ^' but she seemed fond of his society — convened 
frequently with him, and probably fancies, since his departure, that 
she has an ati'ection for liim." 

Montaigne seemed much disturbed by this intelligence, into which 
he inquired with great minuteness, and afterwards, as his companion 
had exjected, not only reiterated his resolution as to Blanche's 
marriage with the count, but expressed a determination that the 
nuptials should be solenmized with very little delay. 

" She is a iniiior," he said, " and more immature in judgment than 
in years ; I have the legal and moral right to dispose of her in 
marriage, and believe me, sir count, I shall exercise it without 
scruple or remorse." 

" Exactly so," replied Carlton ; " Indeed your parental responsi- 
bility for her welfare re([uires that you should enforce her compliance 
with what your riper wisdom approves ; it — all — really becomes a 
sort of moral obligation which you are not at liberty to evade, 
although it may be a httle unpleasant." 
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"Not a whit unpleasant, believe me, sir count," responded 
Montaigne : " I have spent my life in overcoming obstacles, of one 
kind and another, and never feel more at ease than when one of 
these fiamiliar phantoms is blockading my path ; I glory in obstacles, 
Mr, and since Blanche is disposed to rebel, I Only regret that she has 
not a little more force of will, that the pleasure of subduing it might 
be the greater " 

« I fear " 

"Fear nothing!" retorted the baron, emphatically; "go, and 
propose to her, but with no school-boy cant of sentiment ; speak 
your admiration briefly and like a soldier, and tell her that you have 
my consent to pay your addresses to her. She is prepared for 
your proposition." 



10* 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 

Now thy beamy is proposed ray fee. 

My pmad heart saes, and prompta my tODfae to speak. 
Teach not t^y llpa such scorn. 

Skaks. Riekard III, 

Carlton lost no time in obtaining an interview with Mas 
Montjngne, still flattering himself that her objections to him iww 
only feigned, or that they would readily yield to his aasiduouB 
addresses. He aj)proached his subject with but little delay, yet with 
an unqualified conceit of manner, comporting but ludicrously wiA 
the idea of homage to his lady love. His habitual fear of com- 
promising his p(»rsonal dignity proved indeed a sort of check-string 
to the exc<*sses of a native ])oliteness, and produced an awkward 
melange of ardor and reserve. 

Blanche took the first opportunity which was offered by any 
decisive language of her lover to express to him politely her 
declension of his suit ; but the count did himself the honor to hope 
that Miss Montaigne's ^^ews would undergo a change — " that— in 
short — she did not mean decidedlv to — ^to — that is to sav " 

" Decidedly, sir count !'' replied Blanche, " it is best to be plain in 
the outset ; I am obliged to you for your good opinion, but cannot 
reciprocate the sentiments you profess to feel." 

''^Profess to feel !" exclaimed the count, suddenly inspired with 

the hope that Miss Montaigne's coldness resulted only from uncertainty 

as to the genuineness of his attachment — ''''profess to feel ! you doubt 

me, my angel ! that is to say — Miss Montaigne ; I feel all that 

/ profess and a thousand \Amea — ^aA. ia — a considerable more." 
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" It IB immaterial, Count Carlton," Blanche replied : " I did not 

mean to question your sincerity " 

** But you will relent ? you will ^ 

" Never, sir count, let me say it now, once for all — ^never — ^under 
any possible concurrence of circumstances of which the imagination 
can conceive." 

The count took snuff and wondered what degree of force of will 
the Baron Montaigne would desire his daughter to possess ; he gazed 
at her a moment, and added with a changed manner which pro- 
claimed a conscious security of position, and the cool insolence of his 
heart: 

" You are animated. Miss Montaigne ! I like to see it ; it adds to 
your charms; you are a cherub, and will soon be a coun- 
tess; the baron and m3rself indeed have long agreed upon 
a union of our — our houses; he has prepared me for these 
eccentricities ; I do not take them amiss ; farewell, Miss Montaigne : 
I shall have the pleasure soon of calling you by a different title — 
and then we will laugh at these little pleasantries." 

The suitor reported to the baron the result of his mission, and 
expressed his fears that the young lady's resolution could not be 
shaken. 

" We will not make the attempt ; — we can manage to dispense 
with her assent ; she owes her being to me — ^to you its preserva- 
tion ; it were marvellous, indeed, if we had not the right to control 
her in a matter so essential to her welfare," said the baron, seemingly 
arguing against some latent misgivings. 

« Yes — certainly, it would be very singular indeed, that would !" 
" She shall have but little time for reflection ; promptness is ever 
one of the elements of success, and in a matter like this, may be 
highly essential ; had she been less wilful the wedding should not 
have been hastened, but, as it is, a week from to-day, if you please, 
sir count, she shall be your bride." 

" Certainly, sir, you make me very happy, and I will do tcl^ Vsr^ 
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meanwhile, to ovorcome her ohjectioiw ; if I should be unfortuiMte 
enoU)2^h to fail, niny I ini^uire how it is you propose to proceed t" 

^ In<(uirc* notliin<;, and doubt nothiug, Count Carlton ; only 
du*char^ your own duty and believe me, that yonder chapel, which 
yesterday n'sounded with tlie Te Deum of the priests for your safe 
return, slmll, at the sot timis hear your nuptial benediction spoken, 
It would Ix' strange, indoed,'^ he continued, after a pause, speaking 
rather in solilo<|uy, than as if addressing his companion ; ''*' it would 
be stningo, indiH.*d, if among all the cowled priests who eat of my 
bread, tlivn* were none who could be dei>ended on in an emergency. 
Our sujK.'rannuated Father Parez is at least reliable, for he is well 
nigh blind, and tlie very brother of the adder in deafness ; he will 
go mechanically tlirough any priestly function that may be designated, 
only j)lace the parties before him, and signify to him whether it is a 
wedding, a christenin;^, or a funeral, and it will be sung through, 
des]>)t«' any interruption less than a cannonading.'' 

"Ah yes. Father Parez — 1 know his reverence — ^he misto(^ me 
this iijuriiing for the Lynx, and when I shouted my salutations iuhis 
e«r. in the very best of French, he thanked me, and said he did not 
understand the Huron language — ha ! ha ! yes, lie's the very man." 
" And his marriage certificate will be equal to the pope's," added 
Moiitiigne — " therefore, I say attain, fear nothing, for rather than be 
thwarted in this measure, I would bestow Blanche upon you after 
the cu-^ton) of the nation, of which, as you are aware, I am now the 
priricij)al chief. There is a thing, you must know, which cob-web 
S})iiinini;' lawyers call the lex loci contractu — they put it into His 
Majesty's gracious noddle, and made my Indian cara sposa a baron- 
ess ; the marquis has told you the story of course ; and as it is a 
law of which 1 have had the benefit," the baron smiled bitterly at 
the word, " it is but fair that you should have it also, if needed." 

; " You are a most potent monarch in your way, my lord baron," 
replied Carlton, gleefully ; " Prospero in his haunted isle, was a pigmy 
to you ; 1 rely on you with perfect confidence." 
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** Toa may do so, sir count, and believe me, that, a week from 
to-day, Blanche shall be your bride/' 

The baron's excitement prevented him from observing that the 
door of his room had opened before he uttered the last sentence, and 
that the moocasined Lynx had entered with his usual noiseless 
tread. 

** How is this ?" he said sternly, " why do you intrude thus upon 
our privacy 9 But, I am wrong ; he comes ever thus, like a shadow, 
and has never been reproved ; if there is fault, therefore, it is mine." 

^ Is not tJiis my cousin, the King of the Ilurons ?" said the Indian 
gravely. 

" It is — it is," said the baron ; " I was hasty, the Lynx is welcome ; 
why has he not brought his valiant friend, the Beaver, with him ; 
there are piled presents awaiting his return." 

^ The Beaver shall come ; my cousin shall see him," replied the 
Indian, departing as he spoke, as silently as he had approached. 

Elncouraged by the manner in which Montaigne had spoken of 
the disguised Henrich, the Indian had concluded that it was a 
&vorable moment to produce his friend, and to make the long 
deferred explanation. He had heard, but scarcely heeded the baron's 
promise to bestow Blanche on the count as his bride, for the intelligence 
was not new to his mind, rumor having long predicted the alliance, 
although no suspicion was entertained of its being in opposition to 
the lady's wishes. Sagacious as was the Lynx on other points, he 
was quite at tamlt in all the signs which mark affection between young 
hearts ; the trail of Cupid was invisible to his eyes ; and he had 
fiuled to discover the daring love of Henrich for the beautiful com- 
panion of his travels. K it had been otherwise, and above all, if he 
had suspected ^he baron's knowledge of such an attachment, his 
reason, soberer than the lover's, would have anticipated no friendly 
reception of Huntington by Montaigne, and he would have been 
spared the bitter disappointment to which he was destined. 
^ Bitter, indeed, it was, both for him and the ingenuous youth. Not 
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that Henrich had been unwise enough to anticipate a very cordial 
welcome, or insane enout^h to ho|)e to supplant his titled rival in the 
regard of the baron; but he had expected common justice and 
gratitude, and hospitidity, and for everything beyond, he was willing 
to wait the revealings of time and truth. He had begun to ieel 
confident of an interest in the heart of Blanche, and although he 
knew that a thousand influences would be brought to bear upon her 
mind in fevor of the count, he still hoped on, vaguely and indefinitely, 
as the desolate will ever hope. 

As ho approached the castle, clad once more in his proper apparel, 
the a])palled count discerned him in the distance, and a sudden 
perception of the ruse which had been practised upon him, filled his 
heart with rage and mortification. He kept, however, warily akwf 
from the visiter, convinced that he had already planted a petard in 
his path to which his own steps must now ensure a destructive 
explosion. He did not greatly overrate the effect of the suspidons 
which he had excited in the baron's breast, and little more is perhaps 
essential to be related of the interview which ensued. The ghosts 
of pa«*t offences, and the phantoms of anticipated wrongs were 
conjured up to meet the guest, and where he thought to be treats 
as a benefactor, he found himself virtuallv arraigned as a criminal. 
His advantages of person and education served only to increase the 
disfavor witli which ho was beheld, for in these things, his host saw 
but the confirmation of Carlton's susj)icions, and the probable cause 
of his daughter's mysterious conduct. 

Henrich was, in short, barely forgiven as an offender, was insulted 
by the offer of a pecuniary reward for his services, and, if not denied 
the h OS j)i tali ties of the castle, they were tendered in a way which 
rendered their rejection necessary to his self-respect. He departed, 
as he came, with the Lynx, more cold and stately than the man 
whose presence he left, and scathing, with the legible scorn of his 
face and air, a heart which scorn alone could scathe. 
He did not see Blanche: eihe knew not of his presence, and heard 
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only at a Bnbsequent hour an imperfect and unreliable account of 
what had taken place ; and it was in vain that either herself or 
Emily sought to gain speech with the incensed baron on the subject. 
She learned, however, throi^^h Myrtle's agency, that Henrich had 
taken up his abode with the Lynx, and rejoicing in the security which 
the attachment of the faithful chief afforded him, she still indulged 
the hope that some returning sense of justice would yet actuate her 
fiither^B conduct towards him. She did not, indeed, anticipate a 
change which could ever favor Henrich's claims as her suitor, but at 
the same time she remained comparatively free from any serious 
apprehensions of a compulsory union to another. The plot, however, 
was thickening around her, the mesh was entanghng her steps, the 
more securely, because unsuspected. 
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CHAPTER XXX. 

''Cone. Friar Francb, be brief; only t» the plain form of uuriafe, aad yim ahaU 
their particular datles aAerward — ttdU. Muek A4» tikmA MHkittg. 

A WEEK^ marked by no important events, ensued, during whidi, 
Hunting!! continued with his Huron friend, partaking, to some 
extent, both of his labors and his sports. The Indian, it viU 
be remembered, had overheard the promise made by the 
baron to Carlton, that within a week Blanche should become In 
bride, but the subject, exciting little interest at the time, had bee& 
subsequently expelled from his mind by the engrossing emotioDB 
incident to Henrich's reception. It recurred to him, however, at 
length, on the ver}' hist of the limited days, and he was little 
prepared for the agitation which the casual announcement of the 
tidings to his guest occasioned. Incredulous of danger at first, doubt 
and alarm rapidly succeeded in Huntington's mind ; he believed it in- 
deed impossible that Blanche's consent could fairly have been obtained 
to so speedy a marriage, but he knew not to what influences she 
might have been subjected, while his knowledge of the barons 
character taught him to dread the worst. 

Filled with fear and anxiety, and feehng his otter impotence to 
stay the impending blow, (alas ! might it not already have fallen I) 
he walked at dusk, towards the castle, hoping to glean some info^ 
mation, which might relieve his mind from its torturing apprehensions. 
He thought it a favorable sign, as he drew near the building, that it 
was not unusuallv lighted, and that there was not the least of that 
bustling commotion, which, to some extent, usually marks so 
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>raentoii8 an event even when it is comparatively private. He had 
zed long and closely, and was ahout turning away, when his eye 
I upon a solitary light gleaming through a window of the chapel, 
'edifice of considerable size, which stood without the walls, about 
ty yards north of the castle, and like it, fronting towards the river, 
ith the sight, the remembrance flashed upon his mind, that the 
ron belonged to a church, which regarded the marriage ceremony 
a sacrament, to the validity of which, as consecrated hands were 
sential, a consecrated altar was scarcely less so. Was it not 
ssible then, that at that very moment the mystic words were 
oken, almost within his hearing, which would prove the knell of 
)pe and joy to his heart ? « 

Resolved to know the worst, to behold, if he could, the dreaded 
te, and to learn at least if there were not some tokens of sadness 
id reluctance on the part of Blanche, which might take from his 
iguish a portion of its intensity, he turned quickly and with reso- 
ite air towards the church. He approached the principal entrance, 
ttd finding it closed, passed around the building, to a small postern 
oor through which the priests were accustomed to enter. This also 
as &stened, but scarcely had he reUnquished the unyielding latch, 
'hen he heard the sound of coming footsteps, and at the next breath, 
e discovered, through the dim light, the bulky figure of Father 
Wz, clad in sacerdotal robes, approaching with a slow and heavy 
""Bad. Henrich stepped aside to make way for the priest, who, 
'ther unobservant of his presence, or mistaking him for some 
95cial of the chapel, passed him without remark, and applying a key 
► the door, opened it, and went in. Huntington followed, with no 
tempt at secresy, yet unseen; with no suppressed tread, yet 
^eard ; he entered the main body of the church, and remained 
inding near the centre of the principal aisle. 
The clergyman, meanwhile, with no Uttle rattling of his robes, 
proached the reading desk, and bending for a minute in the 
ature of devotion, rose and peered earnestly aTOVWi^XivHiYa. ^^-^^^ 
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of tli<* W(mUUii^ dtrUtje wliich he did not seem to doubt were 
a*(S4>iiiliIiMl Miiiicwlicn* near the ehniicel. Failing in his search, yet 
siiji|Ni-iiii^ tli«'iii to 1m> S4'at4*d in some of the surrounding pews, be 
ri']N'ai(*<l thr first f*'W wonls of the nnirriage service, by way of an 
iuviK-.'ition to l)rin;jr tliciii forward ; but the husky tones died away 
uiiaii^wrrrd. aihl thi- pri^'st, \vis«*ly coneluding that the party had not 
yot arrlvi-d, ^.-at^'d hiiiisflf to await their coining. 

Th»* >toli«litv of this conduct did not fail to excite Henrich's sua- 
pii-iiiiis. Wliy, with ([uick thought, he asked himself, has this palsied 
man Ix'cn scKfct4>d to ju'rfonn a rite like this \ Why is he unattended 
by drrk or ass«KMat<*? Why this dimly lighted room, and theee 
cl<»s.'ly fjistonrd d«H>rs? True^ the apiH>inted hour might not yei 
have arrived ; the church might yet be more fittingly lighted, and 
its jMirtals thrown open, but with such fearful conjectures as now 
forc*'d thcmsi'lves u)>on his mind, he resolved at least to seek a positioB 
which would not exi>ose him to observation, and await the reBolt. 

He accordingly selected an obscure seat, into which the dim KgW 
did not pein'trate, and from which, unobserved, he could plainly see 
all that o<-currcd in the vicinity of the altar. Scarcely had he done 
so, when the s«nind of coming steps reached his ears, and startled his 
throl>l>in;j: heart into incretised and violent action, for, on the revelsr 
tions «>fthe n<'Xt moment would depend, as he supj)osed, the question 
wln'tlhT some reluctant consent to the ceremony had been \NTUug by 
threats and entreaty from Miss MonUiigne, or whether she was sought 
to 1m3 nia<l«* th«' victim of a still more perfidious plot. If Emily and 
Myrtle, or either of them, should accompany her, he must believe 
the former ; if not, there could no longer be a doubt as to the 
nefarious design, and he resolved at least boldly to lift up his voice 
in protest against it. Yet alas ! what could he do, beyond drawing 
the full weight of the despotic baron's wrath upon himself, producing 
his immediate banishment, and perhaps even his death, and that too 
without affording relief or rescue to the object of his solicitude. 

Racked with agon^ \)y tk^i \m^^^^^S crisis, which even his ever 
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elastic hope foresaw no means of averting, his eye rested upon the 
now opening door, where he beheld Carlton, richly dressed, entering 
noiselessly and alone. The count bowed low to the priest, who 
seemingly unobservant of the greeting, continued to rattle the leaves 

of his prayer book, and look vacantly around, while the former 
remained standing near the chancel, watching with a nervous and 
excited air, the door through which he had just passed. Five 
minutes elapsed, when it again slowly opened, a sob and voice of 
entreaty were heard without, and a stem reply, and the Baron 
Montaigne supporting his half-swooning daughter upon his arm, 
Altered the chapel. 

** Not here — ^not thus — ^my father," she said ; " if indeed it must 
be I give me at least time for thought and preparation, and let Emily 
and Myrtle stand at my side ; I appeal to you, sir count ! I came 
bither, as I supposed, to attend rehgious service, and it was only this 
moment at the door that I was undeceived : give me time — ^time — 
time to think," she said, faintly, pressing her hand to her head, and 
looking around with a bewildered air. 

An air of some incertitude marked the baron's conduct : his attempt 
at a surreptitious marriage was, indeed, only an experiment, yet it 
Iras one which a knowledge of his daughter's timidity induced him 
to beHeve would be perfectly successful ; if it should prove otherwise, 
lie had other schemes in reserve more certain to be effectual. 
Seemingly Ustening to her expostulations, he had contrived to station 
ler directly in front of the priest, and while he replied, the count had 
stepped to her side, and Father Parez, being notified by a gesture to 
proceed, was abeady rapidly reciting the marriage service. 

** It shall be repeated in the castle, if you desire, my child," said 
ihe baron, speaking in a far louder tone than the clergyman's, and 

endeavoring to distract her attention from what was taking place ; 

"then they shall all be present, and there shall be a great fite — only 

he calm now — ^be calm — ^" 
" Give me time — ^time," she said, heedioaa tlbsAi \k<^ ^yv^\» ^^& 
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rapidly running thn^u^h the mysdc ceremony, and that the count was 
rifs|K»ndiii!; and lx>\vin<; assent to the dcMnands of the ghostly &thei^— 
"pvc nit* time P* shi* re]M*at<*d, with a look of agony at her parent^ 
who, under pn-ti-no^ o\' »iij>|)ortin^ her, was holding her by the ami, 
** If it is niv dutv, I will HubiUit — but not now — oh not now — ^I will 
nut — can n*)t " 

** Shall not '/' exclaimed Ilenrich, wrought to desperation by the fear 
that tin* fatal tit* would \)0 c<Mnplet<*d btiyond rehef — ^'^ shall not!" 
he said, Rpriiji^n<r, almost at a lM)und, to her side, and startling the 
group as if a tliunderbolt had &llen in their midst — ^while still the 
njf*al »on«j of the ])riest went on, undisturbed even by the commodoD 
annind him. Carlton had sprung backward and stood transfixed 
with terror, gazing at the intruder ; Blanche, released from her 
father^ gra<^p, was clinging to the rail of the chancel, while the bam 
himself htid receded a step, and stood looking with such amaEemeni 
on Ilenrich, as that with which one might view a spirit evoked fram 
the grave. 

" Shall not!" repeated Huntington, in tones that rang and vibrated 
throui^h ev«Ty corner of the darkened building, and which awoke the 
automaton ].rie,st, at length, to a consciousness that something was 
amiss, and caused him to suspend his chant, " not while I have voiee 
to forbid, and strength to stay the unhallowed deed ?" 

" What madman is this ?" exclaimed Montaigne, nearly voicele* 
with rage, and stepjnng towards Henrich as he spoke : "is it thou, 
most insolent, and audacious ?" 

" It is I !" replied Ilenrich — "a madman, if you will, yet driven to 
madness : listen, lord baron, one moment to me — for her sake — fof 
yours — not for mine " 

** In the dungeon I will listen to thee !" answered Montaigne, 
8te]iping towards the door : " see to your bride, sir count, while I 
summon some men from the garrison." 

Tlie baron disappc^an^d as he spoke, and Carlton stood motionlees, 
gazing at the door tYiTowg\i yi\L\cJQ. Vi^ Vvad vanished. 
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** Fly — ity — ^Mr. Hnntifigton, I implore you P exclaimed Blanche, 
ireeaing him in English, " yon do not know of what my &ther is 
f>able — go, I beseech you; your very life may be in danger." 

" And you, — dear Blanche ? " 

^ You can do nothing for me — ^I am lost — ^but fly, and save your 
I — the Lynx can protect you." 

^ And he can protect you, Miss Montaigne, or at least can conceal 
1 until this danger is past, and your £stther relents — or — ^we may 
ape together — dearest Blanche — ^if — ^if you will be mine !" 
^It is impassible / there is no hope. Gt), I beseech you ; I hear 
' &ther shouting to the men ! oh, they will surely kill you I go^ 
I beseech I" 

* Never without you, Blanche ! K you would save my life, fly 
h me ! Oh, resist this tyranny ; there is no law, human or di- 
16, which requires you to submit to it. Will you go ? there is not 
Qoment to lose." 

Henrich seized the arm of the wavering girl as he spoke, and, 
die bewildered and undecided she yet stepped slowly forward, the 
mt, with sudden suspicion of the movement, shouted, ^ Stop ! 
•p, I command you !" and advanced hesitatingly towards her. 
is movement decided Blanche, and turned into a flight, what 
lerwise, perhaps, would not have become so ; clinging to Henrich's 
n, she darted with him through the doorway by which they had 
tered the chapel, and as they passed it, Carlton, more courageous 
m usual, was close behind them; but Henrich, withdrawing 
inche^s arm hr a moment from his own, turned quickly around, 
d thrusting his pursuer suddenly back into the building, closed the 
or, and locked it by means of the key which had remained in the 
ter side. 

The voice of the returning baron and the tread of the approach- 
f soldiers were aheady sounding in his ears, as, again supporting 
inche, he turned an angle of the church, and sought to escape 
rarda the forest^ the dense border of which ^d& «ic»ie/^^ ^\i>)3^- 
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dFi*d yards distant ; but, alas, the heavily increasing burden on his 
arm told liiin that Miss Montaigne was incapable of flight, and in 
anotluT niointMit ho btfcanie sensible that she had swooned. To 
carry lier, unobserved, acrot^ the interval which separated them from 
Uie woods was clearly ini[K>ssible, and nearly hopeless of eluding ob- 
SiTvation, he yet drew her closely within the shade of the chapel, 
and with i^ist throbbing heart awaited the result 

A confiuted sound of rapid talking at the same moment m 
heard, the crash of a yielding door, and then the count's agitated 
voice, shouting, " They have fled ! they have fled ! get lights and 
follow, towards the forest ; cut him down ! cut him down T 

" Silence r* exclaimed the baron, in a voice hoarse with terrific 
rag(; ; '' say not my daughter has fled 1 The miscreant has carried 
her ofl^ and he shall surely die for the act; but take him unharmed; 
there is a fitter death for him than the sword.** 

So saying he led the way towards the wilderness, and in a momeat 
the whole tide of pursuit had passed by ; yet scarcely had Mon- 
taigne gone a dozen rods, when, again stopping, he called alofld, 
" Back ! back, half of you, to the river, and guard the boats ; call 
out more men ; he cannot escape us !" 

This order, indeed, anticipated the design of Huntington, and 
seemed to cut off" his last chance of retreat ; the river was about thirtf 
rods distant towards the west, and he had resolved to gain it, if 
possible, when Blanche revived, and by means of a canoe, set out 
northwardly for the St. Lawrence, and Montreal. In a few momenta 
the returning soldiers again passed him scarcely twenty feet distant^ 
eager and voluble as hounds on the chase, and sending one towardi 
the barracks for a reinforcement, they dashed onward to the river. 

The whole castle was now in commotion, while its precincts 
ahve with people, running in every direction, and inquiring the cai 
of the alarm ; moving lights were flashing from a dozen windows! 
screams of affright were heard, and anon, booming loudly above 
uproar, a cannon toatftd sviW^iiV^ ^om the walls. The 
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thoughtful of every precaution, had despatched hack a messenger to 
give this signal to put his Indian allies on the alert, and to summon 
their leaders to his presence, for he well knew the extraordinar}- daring 
and sagacity of Huntington, and wisely conjectured that if he once 
sttained an advantageous start,' there might he the most serious 
difficulty in overtaking him. 

It was in the midst of this tumult that Blanche at length awoke 
to a sense of her situation, and listened to the earnest importunities 
of Henrich to rally her strength and courage. 

" This way, dear Blanche 1 to the river !" he said, pointing in a 
direction north of where the soldiers had gone — " if I can procure a 
boat, we may yet be safe." 

** Oh, no, no, Henrich ! alone ! in the wilderness ! I cannot go ; 
I am dying with terror ; let us stay ; let us return to my father ; I 
"will throw myself upon my knees, and never, never rise until he has 
fcrgiven you." 

** It is idle to talk thus, dearest Blanche !" replied Henrich, speak- 
ing with great rapidity ; " he will not relent, nor will he release you 
fiom this hated marriage ; I have learned the whole story — it is the 
darling project of his heart ; it is connected with his political fortunes, 
snd for this alone is it that you have been brought from your home 
in England. Renounce then, these scruples, and assert your liberty : 
the world is before us " 

" Hist !" exclaimed a whispering voice at their side, and Myrtle, 
trembling like an aspen, stood before them : " the soldiers are coming 
ihis way," she said : " you cannot escape ; every point is guarded ; 
Twt there are safe hiding-places in the castle, where you can remain 
until means of successful flight are found, — if we can but reach them : 
if you dare to try, follow me !'* 

She turned as she spoke, and darted close along the northern wall 
ofthe chapel, followed by Blanche and Henrich, and turning another 
angle, the party gained the front of the building, still keeping within 
^ItB deep shadows. Scarcely sixty yards seyar*a\jed \)ck&TXi ^tsv ^<^ 
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caHtIc walli^, but the intervcDing space was alive with moving figures, 
tnivorsiii^ it in t*von' direction, and shouting unintelligibly to eadi 
oth«*r. If tlu* tiiint h^tarli^ht revealed no one distinctly, neither did 
it admit of any altogether escaping observation. 

^ Follow lH>ldly !'' said Myrtie ; *^ there is no other way ; a minute 
hemv and it will be too late." 

With ijiiiek stt»p she started forward, again followed by Henrich 
and lilanehe ; but scarcely were they in motion, when two soldiers, 
hjifttening directly towards them, stnick new terror into their hearts. 
But Myrtle advanced a step to meet them, preventing their dose 
approach to her companions : ^* Go quickly, and ring the chapel 
bell I" she said ; " why do you loiter here, where you can do no 
good ? " 

Zealous to do something, and glad of such a conmodssion, the men 
rushed forward to the church, and left the way unobstructed. But a 
more serious impediment was at hand. Carlton was among thoae 
who had turned at the command of the baron, to prosecute the 
search in the \icinity of the river, and he had since wandered aim- 
lessly about in every direction, giving a nmltiplicity of useless in- 
structions to all whom he met, with his usual bustling inefficiency. 
lie was now almost directly in the route of the fugitives, of whom he 
Ciiuglit sight nearly at the moment that Myrtle, with quick eye, re- 
cognised his figure, and diverg(^d from her course in a direction 
towards the rear of the castle. Discerning female forms, but entirely 
uiLsuspicious of the character of the party, he still approached in a 
direction to intercept them. There was no evading the encounter, 
without the itiost direct flight, and in a few seconds he was at the 
side of Myrtle, who, as before, had advanced a httle to meet him. 

" Ah, ha ! are you out in this tumult, Miss Myrtle ?" he said, 
speaking quickly ; *' isn't it a marvellous affiiir — a forcible abduction! 
was ever the like heard ! But we shall have him — we shall have 
him ; who are these with you ?'' 

As he spoke be gave a (\v3ick start of surprise, but immediately 
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added, with seeming equanimity, " Ah, ha ! I see : Was Roselle and 
— ^and Lieutenant Seabury, I presume." So saying he turned away, 
with quick step, towards a small party of soldiers who were passing 
at a little distance, leaving the greatly relieved friends at liberty to 
pass on, which they now did with increased speed ; but only for a 
moment A shout and rush were heard behind them — an order to 
stand ; and Carlton again made his appearance in the rear of three 
soldiers, who rushed breathlessly upon Henrich, and bore him to the 
ground. 

The screams of the ladies, and the repeated calls of the count for 
more help, were followed by the rapid running of people from all 
quarters towards the point of attraction, while the dignified Carlton 
continued to announce to the successive comers, the triumphant 
event : 

^ He's caught ! he's caught ! I did it myself I T found him ! hold 
on to him there, boys ! another man to each of his arms ! there, 
don't let him slip : the baron will be here in a moment ; Fve sent 
for him — ha ! ha ! I did it myself !" 

Central amidst this group, when at length permitted to rise, stood 
Henrich — a prisoner, pinioned, hooted, derided, and mute; the 
agitation of hope and suspense was past — ^his was the silent serenity 
of despair. 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 

** I M« thoa art implaeftbla, more deaf 
To prayen than windi and seat : yet winda and 
Are recooelled at length, and tea to ahon : 
Thy anfer, onappeasaMe, itUl ragea, 
Eternal tempest— never to be calm.** 

Jlft/toa*« Aaawen JtgwmUi§9, 

Ih a dungeon rayless as his heart, Henrich passed the aiBiiiBg 
night — a night, which to more than one of the inmates of Otfde 
Montaigne was replete with prolonged misery ; a night dilated If 
terror, nntil its moments became minutes, its minutes hours, and Hi 
every hour a long age of anguish and suspense. Montaigne bad 
preserved an ominous silence in relation to the prisoner, utterly 
refusing all intercourse with any one upon the subject, and giving no 
other dew to his design in regard to him than could be derived from 
a knowledge of the ignominious place of his confinement. Vainly 
did Blanche seek again and again her father^s apartment ; vainly did 
she send message after message to beg a moment's interview ; she 
received no answer ; her envoys could not even penetrate to the 
presence of the forest autocrat. 

In the morning, Carlton alone was summoned to his room, and 
the sanguinary nature of a decree emanating from such a tribunal 
may well be anticipated. 

" He should die, if he had a thousand lives !" said the baron, 
striding excitedly to and fro in his apartment, while the gratified count 
stood listening to the ebullitions of his wrath, and feeding, from time 
to time, its flame : '^ the disgrace shall be wiped out and for ever ; a 
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pardoned mutineer and spy — ^he has revived his crimes, and added 
to them sacrilege, and the kidnapping of my own child P 

''Besides,^ replied the count, ''with him will be buried the 
knowledge of some circumstances, which — ^are all right, you know, 
but which might be misconstrued by an uncharitable world.^ 

The baron knit his brow, angry that his secret thoughts had been 
probed by his partner in guilt 

'^ I do not shrink from my acts, sir count," he said ; — " or deprecate 
the censure of mortal man. The intended marriage toas right, and 
shall yet be consummated ; it's only obstacle will now be removed, 
for mortifying as the &ct may be, Blanche has evidently felt or 
fended some attachment for this miscreant. Enough, however, of 
this ; it was not to decide whether he shall die, that I have called on 
you ; far justice, honor, and the preservation of discipline alike require 
this ; I only hesitate whether to accord him a soldier's death." 

** He is not a soldier," answered Carlton. 

*^ He is not a coward," replied Montaigne, calling, undesignedly, 
ilie quick blood to the cheek of the other ; " and he has done us some 
service, although out of no good will, and only in the prosecution of 
his own most presumptuous purposes." 

''Yes, certainly, of course ; ah, I think you had better hang him," 
said the count, taking a pinch of snuJQT. 

" But then the other is a simpler process," said the baron, " and 
can be more quickly despatched — ^it is only to call out a file of 
soldiers and the prisoner, give the word of command, and it is all 
over — ^what say you ?" 

The idea of despatch struck the count favorably : " Perhaps it 
would be best," he answered : " I believe you are right : the gallows 
would add nothing to his in&my." 

" It is decided then : go if you please, and send Sergeant Grill 

to me." 

The count bowed and departed, and in a few minutes the sergeant 
entered the apartment where Montaigne was now c^uiatly «A&tfid ndtk 
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no tmce of excitement on his calm stem &ce. Grin was a veiy 
machine in everything pertaining to discipline; his obedience was 
as perfect as clock-work, and had almost as little to do with any 
degree of ratiocination. That an act was ordered by a supoior 
officer was to him as ample a justification of it, as if its prc^riety had 
been shown by more than Euclidian demonstration ; and as he now 
made his appearance in the baron^s presence, everything in his air 
and step, and in the quick, sharp tones of his responding voice, spoke 
the rigid martinet 

^Sergeant Grill,^ said the baron, with more of a mild and 
condescending air, than was wont to characterize his depcHrtment to 
his inferiors : " Sergeant Grill will have anticipated that the outrage 
of yesterday can have but one issue. The offender diea at noon, 
to-day ; he is to be shot, on the green, behind the bairado. Toa 
will detail a dozen men for this duty, and report to me when eveiy- 
thing is in readiness." 

The precisian bowed stiffly. 

" There will be a strong interest made to save him," continued the 
baron, " and I may be compelled to hear some petitions and 
lamentations ; if you find me thus engaged, when you call to make 
your report, remember that the raising of my finger thus, is a signal 
for you to proceed, and while the work is being done, I can hear the 
childish supplications through ; the easiest way to answer a foolish 
remonstrance is by showing that it is made too late, and the sentenoe 
being once executed, acquiescence will speedily follow. If I am not 
prevented by any such annoyances, I will myself attend the execution. 
Do you understand ?" 

" I do^I am to report to you when everything is in readinees; 
if I find you engaged, this motion," he said, repeating the one made 
by Montaigne, " will be a signal to go on without further orders." 

" Meanwhile," added Montaigne, " you will hold communication 
with no one on the subject, excepting at once to announce to the 
prisoner his fete, and proNid^ Tc^xn. «i i^riest^ if he desires." 
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GMU again bowed and departed. 

Blanche, in the meantime, with the aid of both Myrtle and Emily, 
had exhausted every effort to learn the situation of Henrich, and the 
nature of the punishment which was designed for him. They knew 
ialy thatyhe was in the dungeon, and that the passage which led to 
it was guarded by sentinels who permitted no approach to the 
prisoner. Miss Montaigne, despite her knowledge of her father's 
Beveriiy, indulged a strong hope that when the first fierceness of his 
anger had cooled, he would not prove sanguinary or unrelenting ; 
she entertained indeed, no faintest suspicion of the secret sentence 
ahready pronounced upon her fiiend, nor dreamed that he could be 
doomed to death without some show of trial, either civic or martial. 
When that should take place, said whispering Hope, she would 
heisel^ if necessary, plead his cause ; she would move the stony 
hearts of his judges ; she would in some way, by some unyielding 
importunity, win lenity in his behalf although it must be the lenity 
of perpetual banishment from her presence. 

Secret, however, as had been Montaigne's movements, they could 
not long be concealed, and it was the knowledge of this &ct which 
had induced him to appoint so early an hour for the execution. 
Ck»jecture had been rife among his retainers and dependants, ever 
nnoe the moment of Henrich's capture, as to the pimishment to be 
inflicted upon him, and the first note of preparation for the sad 
tragedy was heralded by the busy tongue of rumor in every 
direction. 

Blanche sat in her own apartment, wearied with exhausting 
fears, and awaiting the return of Emily and Myrtle, both of whom, 
with untiring assiduity, had sought to encourage and soothe her, and 
were now absent on some mission of inquiry and observation. The 
door opened, and Miss Roselle, pale as a ghost, entered and sank 
tremUing at her cousin's feet, vainly seeking to speak the words 
which faltered on her lips ; while Myrtle, with extended arms and 
dishevelled hair, came flying behind her, not yoicekieft md»^^^ 
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scaroelj moro intelligible in her incoherence, than Emily in her 
silence. 

^ Tliey will not do it ! they vrill not do it, dear Blanche," she said; 
^ do not be frightened ; oh, my fiather cannot, will not be so cmeL" 

^ What iB it that you mean. Myrtle — Emily 9 speak qjucUy, if 
you would not see me die." 

** lie is to be shot," faltered Emily, " within an hour ! " 

*^ It shall not be ! " exclaimed Blanche, springing to her feet) 
and lookiug upwards with a &ce from which grief and terror had been 
driven by a look of Uie most lofty resolution ; ^ It shall kot bb ! 
Thrice has he saved my life, and now — God of Heaven, hear 1117 
vow ! I will save his, or die at his side ! " 

She passed with quick step from the room as she spoke, motion- 
ing to her friends to follow, and in another minute the three were at 
the door of the baron's state apartment A soldier, acting as doo^ 
keeper, who was stationed there for no other purpose than to save 
Montaigne from the importunities which he anticipated, informed the 
ladies that tliey could not enter ; but Blanche, without reply, sprang 
past the suq)riscd sentinel, as he spoke, and opening the unlocked 
door, rushed into the room, followed by her companions. The baron 
and the count were together, seated, and earnestly conversing ; the 
latter rose ; the former remained sitting, with fierce and frowning aspect 

" You have sentenced him to die ! " said Blanche, standing before 
her father, with flashing eyes and pallid face, and quailing not at a 
look, which, under other circumstances, would have paralysed her 
frame ; " you have sentenced him to die, and would have kept it 
from us ! Now hear me ; for I have come, not to beg, but to de- 
mand his release. By your sense of justice, — by the honor of your 
ancient family, — ^by your self-respect, and your hopes of happiness, 
here and hereafter, — murder not the man who has been thrice the 
preserver of your daughter's life — whose single arm saved us all 
from destruction, when this miserable man played the coward and 
poltroon.^ 
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She cast a look of unutterable scorn at the count as she spoke, and 
again &stened her gaze upon her father's &ce, searching for some 
yielding expression. 

" Go on ! " said the baron, fixing his stony eye upon his daughter, 
with sudi relenting as the rock yields to the rose. 

** For yowrwlfY speak,** she said, breathing hard with the violence 
of her emotion, — " lay not this sin upon your soul I nay, you dare 
not do it ! " she continued, with sudden vehemence, and with a re- 
turn of that remarkable expression which assimilated her counte- 
nance so nearly to that of the man she was addressing ; ^ you may 
be absolute here ; but while from yon bending sky, God and angels 
watch your actions, you dare not do it ! Oh, my father, my fjAther ! " 
she added, unable long to sustain so unwonted a part, and frightened 
by a changed expression in his face, which, whatever its character, was 
not mercy ; ^save him I pardon him ! spare— oh, spare his life ! " 

Emily and Myrtle added their earnest supplications, the latter 
now sinking to her knees before her &ther, and now clinging to his 
neck, and imploring, with prolonged and plaintive accents, a remis- 
sion of the prisoner's doom. 

** For Blanche's sake," she said, " for poor dear Blanche — do not 
be angry for her words ; it was but your own high spirit which spoke 
in ber ; oh, have pity on her, fether, or she will surely die. ^ 

''You have aU spoken," said the baron, at length ; ^ is there any 
one else ? I think I hear voices at the door." 

^ The baroness, if you please, sir, wishes to come in," said the sen- 
tinel, thrusting in his head. 

** Admit her ! " he continued, with the same calm voice ; " we 
will bear them all. Are you also, madam, a petitioner for the pri- 
soner ? " 

** Tes— ob, yes," said the frightened woman, clasping her hands 
and looking everywhere excepting in the feoe of her lord ; " but you 
will not hear me — ^but Myrtle ! Myrtle I " she whispered ; '' speak to 
him — the time is short ! " 
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" Myrtle has spoken,'' lepfied Montaigne, '^and I will mm anaww 
yon all "* 

''The Lynx, if you please, my lord, desires to come in," said the 
doorkeeper, again making his appearance. 

*^ Let him come," replied the baron ; and the Indian staBced n- 
lently but swiftly to the front of the tribunal, around which so many 
suitors were clustered. He was dressed with elaborate care; his 
scalp-lock was trimmed and adjusted with unusual neatness, and his 
exposed chest was painted as for some expected ceremoniaL 

*^ The Lynx will die for Henrich P he said : ^ the soldiers- of my 
cousin shall plant their balls here," touching his breast — ^ not in the 
heart of the young Brave of Manahatta I" 

The baron scowled ominously as he listened, but before he ooidd 
reply, ^e door again opened, and the Algonquin was announced. 

** Show him in I" said Montaigne, now folding his arms, and thrown 
ing himself back in his chair with an air <^ composed determination : 
''show him in, Francis, and please to step aside and leave the way 
free for friture comers ; your labors must be wearisome." 

The Indian stationed himself beside his red brother, and looking 
at the baron, said : ^' My warriors have heard that the young Brave 
of the south must die, and their eyes are wet Let him live, and 
they will heap your hearth with the scalps of the Iroquois for his 
ransom ; the King of the Hurons is not cruel ; he will spare his 
young brother, and the hearts of our tribes will be glad." 

" I have heard you all — ^patiently and attentively," said the baron, 
looking at his watch as he spoke, and glancing towards the doOT 
with an expectant air : " you are all my friends, and if I cannot give 
you reasons that are satisfactory, within a few minutes, why I ought 
not to listen to your requests — I will hear you further." 

Sergeant Grill entered the room at this moment, and stood just 
within the door,? erect and motionless. 

" I say nothing," continued the baron, " of the nature of the 
opposition which I meet to-day m the exercise of my most undoubted 
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and legitittiate powera — tlie punishment of an atrocious criminal— of 
the ahnost mutinous manner in which I am beset on every hand for 
bis pardon, as if — — " 

The speaker paused, and catching the eye of the watchful sergeant) 
made the preconcerted signal to the latter to withdraw, and fulfil his 
-WGrk, and as the officer silently departed, he continued — 

** ■ - a s if I were incompetent to administer the laws of my own 
domain — ^nay, with a spirit that imputes to me more than the guilt 
of the accused, and would hold him innocent For this cause alone 
which strikes at the very foundation of my authority, I should be 
oompelled to deny your requests ; when I add to them the heinous 
nature of the crimes to be punished — crimes both private and 
political — <x>mmitted by a citizen of a country with which we are at 
war, — while he was in feet receiving our protection—-" 

The baron paused, and looked impatiently at his watch, and then, 
taming towards the window, assumed a listening attitude : 

** ^and — ^and — our hospitality; when all these things are 

considered, I say, it becomes a matter of surprise that any should be 
Ibund who could indulge the hope of lenity to the prisoner. Some 
of you, who know nothing of the principles of government, or of the 
degree of rigidity in its laws which is essential to its safely, are more 
excusable : but there are those here," he added, glancing at the 
Indians, ^ who compel me to remind them that I have lately over- 
looked serious offences of their own — offences which have led 
indirectly, to this very crime, which is to-day to be expiated." 

"No— no— no — oh say not so, my fether — " Blanche replied 
rapidly, and in tones of agony — ^^ you will at least take one day for 
deliberation ; you will hear his defence — ^his vindication — ^you will 
not—Hsannot condemn him unheard f 

" Unheard ?" answered the baron in a voice of grating harshness — 
^unheard? Have I not myself been a spectator of his crime? 
Shall I summon witnesses to prove what my own eyes have 
behekir 

12* 



274 Tits iti«o or Tas uurovs. 

^ But you will take am daf — oh, om day for raflectioD,'' she con- 
tinued with choked and tremulous articulation, and extending her 
clapped hands towards her parent ; ^ let it at least not be with the 
setting of (Am sun that he dies ; think-^-oh think, if to-monow you 
should regret it--4t will then be for ever too late.^ 

^If to-morrow I should — regret it," replied the baron, slowljS 
^ if to-morrow I should^-regret it — ^then — " and again the speaker 
paused — and listened / 

His gaze was outward, through the window, and Blanche, whose 
eyes were fixed upon his, seemed suddenly electrified by their 
expression ; a dreadful suspicion flashed upon her mind, and uttering 
a piercing scream, she sprang to the door, and in another breath, her 
shrieks were heard firom without, as she darted along the hall and 
into the inner court of the castle. In a moment everything w» 
uproar and confusion ; Mjrrtle and Emily rushed in pursuit^ and the 
Lynx, catching with quick suspicion the meaning of the movement^ 
leaped, like a loosened tiger, through the doorway. 

Blanche meanwhile, whose eyes, running rapidly over the ground, 
had failed to discover the dreaded sight which she anticipated, had 
taken a direction towards the barracks, and turned the comer of the 
buildings just as the quick sharp voice of Sergeant Grill rang upon 
the air, and the presented arms of the soldiers waited but the final 
monosyllabic order, to pour forth their deadly contents. Her white 
robes flashed for a moment on the eyes of the astonished soldiers, as 
she passed directly in front of their upraised weapons, and in the same 
moment, stood panting and speechless before the kneeling prisoner. 
Her form intercepted the \iew of his ; her arms were extended — ^her 
chest rose and fell with the stormy violence of her emotion, and flash- 
^S ®y®» ^^^ flaring nostril, and quivering lip, spoke the raging 
tumult within. 

"Remove her!** shouted Grill, and one from the line stepped 
quickly forward for that purpose, but, ere he had reached Miss 
ilfontaigne, the Lynx was at her side, menacing, with drawn knife, 
the approaching Boldier, who \ifi»\\A\fc^ «ci^Vykfc^\i^v^ Vs^ «A^ 
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The Hnron meanwhile addressed Henrich, whose handaged eyes 
had, up to this moment, taken no cognisance of the strange interrup- 
tion to the melancholy drama. 

"I have come to die for you, my brother," he said, quiddy 
removing the handkerchief from the prisoner's &ce ; " the King <^ 
the HuTons will hear my words, for the Lynx is a chie^ and hundreds 
of warriors shout his battle-cry; rise, my brother, and when you 
return to Manahatta, tell the Wappeno dogs that the Lynx was not 
afraid to die." 

But ere he had finished speaking, other actors were added to the 
scene ; Emily and Myrtle had arrived, followed at a short interval 
by the baron, the count, and the Algonquin Indian. 

^ See how rapidly spreads the contagion of mutiny and treason I " 
shouted Montaigne. ^ Sergeant Grill, remove these, and complete 
your work ; let Miss Montaigne be conveyed to her room ; you, sir, 
must answer for this delay ! " 

^ Hear me, my &ther, once more ! " exclaimed Blanche, main- 
tsdning her position by clinging to the arm of the Huron, whom no 
one seemed disposed to interfere with ; ^ spare but his life, — send 
him forth in ignominy and alone, to regain his home, — ^and I here 
promise to be obedient to all your requests ; I promise, within two 
days, peaceably and unrepining, to become, if you desire it, the bride 
of ^Count Carlton ; " she glanced shudderingly at the latter as she 
spoke ; " but if you will not hear me, I here solemnly swear that I 
will never accede to your wishes ; never shall this man clasp hand of 
mine while I have life and strength to prevent it Here will I stay, 
until torn by force away ; and him, whom, living, I might have for- 
gotten, dead, I will for ever love ; he shall be enshrined in my heart, 
and while life endures, it shall have no other occupant" 

As the baron looked around, he saw, through an open gateway, a 
crowd of Huron warriors looking with sullen aspect upon the scene, 
and recognised them as the immediate followers of the Lynx ; they 
were doubtless assembled, unbidden ; yet, in the ^teaent ^^d^ft^ 
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itate of all partieB, there might be Beriom danger in attempdng to 
amai the Hiukhi, or in implying any foroe to oompel him to abandon 
his poeition. Blanche's resolute language, and above all, her pro- 
miae to ooosent to a marriage with Carlton, had nearly moved him 
to a compliance, which only the strong pride of will restrained ; bat 
now even that yielded. 

*^ I accept your terms. Miss Montaigne," he said ; ^ and be assnied, 
I shall hold you most strictly to them ; this miserable man shall 
receive lenity, — such lenity as consists with an immediate banishment 
from the territory of New France, under penalty <^ instant death if 
foond after twelve hours upon our soiL Sergeant^ remove yomr 
men!" 

Blanche had been ezdted to the last endurable degree of inten- 
taty ; a sudden reaction now took place, which reduced her to a stite 
of stupcMT and bewilderment b(»rdering on a swoon. When she le- 
covered, she was in her own apartment^ and Huntington was alroaify 
without the casUe walls. 
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CHAPTER XXXII. 

« if to robe 

This form in bridal ora&mentt, to smile 
(I can smile yet,) at thy gay feast, and stand 
At th' altar by tby side ; if tfats be deemed 
Bnongb, it shall be done ** 

Mes. Hm)UMa,—Tk0 VttptrM $/ FaUrmt. 

• 

MoBB maligiiaDt than Montaigne^ and equally inexorable, Count 
Caditon had hoped and believed that the baron would not yield 
either to emotions of pity or fear ; but when he reflected upon tiie 
conditions with wluch pardon had been coupled, he did not deeply 
regret the turn which events had taken* Huntington was perpetu- 
ally banished, and Blanche had bound her conscience by a solemn 
promise to become his bride within two days ; so that, after all, as 
he argued the matter to himself^ everything bad turned out for the 
best, as it always does to the virtuous and just. 

Miss Montaigne, meanwhile, counted her remaining hours of free* 
dom, and watched their departure with a miser^s jealous care. She 
had no design of retracting the dreadful pledge which she had given, 
or of shrinking from a iulfilment of her contract; she had ptiT' 
chased Henrich^s life ; and, fearful as the price must prove, she re- 
solved to pay it without a murmur ; the solace of her act would at 
least remain to her while life endured, which returning hope sug- 
gested could not be long. 

Emily proved an assiduous and zealous, if not altogether a dis^ 
creet friend, in the hour of her cousin's calamity. 
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** Cheer up, dear Blanche,^ nhe said, when, on the evening of the 
day in which the exciting events Unt rekted had occurred, they sat 
together in the apartment of Mins Montaigne ; ^ the worst, at least, 
18 escaped ; and as to the rest — why, you are not the first lady who 
has lost a lover — nor is it so dreadftil a fate to become a countess, 
after all." 

Blanche sat by an open casement, looking with fixed and vacant 
gaze upon the distant forests ; but her senses took little cognizance 
of what was passing before them, and the words of Emily did not 
wound. 

'^It will be all the same a hundred years hence," Miss Boeelle 
continued, using one of those consolatory maxims which are ever at 
the tongue's end of people who know nothing of misery by experi- 
ence ; ^you will forget it very soon, I assure"* you, particularly when 
yon reach Paris. I wonder, by the way, if they have any deeent 
stuff in Quebec for dresses : nothing fit for a bride, Fll be bound; 
and as to Henrich, you need not grieve on his account ; hell be 
safely home in a week, and will think no more about it ; I should 
not wonder, indeed, if he were married in three months to somebody 
else." 

Blanche remained heedless, and Emily, becoming conscious that 
her words were not heard, ceased to speak, only resuming her 
efforts at long intervals, and starting a dozen different themes with 
the vain hope of arousing her cousin's attention. Miss Montaigne 
did not weep, nor did any external signs mark her misery, excepting 
the pallid cheek, and absent air, and that still stupor of deportment 
which speaks the paralysis of the heart. If she found voice, at 
times, it was only to inquire, with a repetition that evinced a wan- 
dering mind, the particulars of Henrich's departure. 

" Did not some one tell me that he went away with the good 
Lynx," she asked, " and that the Indian promised to send some one 
with him on his journey ?" 
" Fes, Blanche, they weivl ou\. o^ IW c»&tle yard together, and 
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the Huron told Myrtle this evening, that he had sent four strong 
men with Henrich, who were to aooompany him as fiir as the Hori'^ 
oon lake ; they started an hour before sun-down, and are now, of 
coarse, &r on their way.** 

^ If you should ever see him again, Emily,^ she said solemnly, 
fixing her lustreless eyes upon Miss Roselle — '* if ever — when I am 
gone-— tell him — ^what I have never told him — tell him — for it will 
be no sin then — ^that my whole heart was his — ^that I died thinking 
of him, — ^praying for him P 

** Blanche, dear Blanche, do not talk thus !** exclaimed Emily ; 
*^ you speak wildly : the scenes which you have gone through have 
been too much for you." 

" Yon are right, cousin Emily," replied Miss Montaigne ; " they 
have been too much for me," and she relapsed again into her dreamy 
and silent state, from which no efforts could rouse her, excepting for 
a very moment's interval. 

This continued through the whole of that and the ensuing day, 
gready to the apprehension of her female Mends, who vainly sought 
to alarm her &ther, by representing her condition, and to prevail on 
him to desist, at least for a time, from his design. He would listen 
to no representations ; it was a ruse — a feint ; he would not again 
be baffled ; he had her promise, from which she did not even ask to 
be released. Besides, he said, delay would but make matters 
worse, and when once she was married, all these whims would 
quickly be dispelled ; the excitement of a wedding journey would 
of itself work wonders, for they were to set out at once for Quebec, 
to spend a few days with the Marquis Vaudreuil, and if Blanche 
chose, they would thence proceed directly to Paris ; and Emily and 
Myrtle were informed, by way, perhaps, of a bribe to their acquies- 
cence, that they should both accompany the bridal party as far as 
the former place. 

The preparations, indeed, went rapidly forward, and when the 
nKBTdng of the second day arrived, there was no lon^ a diasAutr 
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ing voice to the ceremony, fw Emily and Myrtle had fiyund it uaeletf 
to remonatrate, and Blanche seemed more unoonacioiiB of what was 
passing around her than usuaL The two days which had been 
stipulated for would not expire until noon of the day which had 
now set in, and it was resolved that the marriage should take place 
in the evening, in the adjacent chapel, which was to be brilliantly 
lighted for the purpose, and various preparations for celebrating the 
event, in and about the castle, were also in progress. 

Count Carlton, elated beyond expression with his prospects^ was 
busily engaged in superintending a part of the festive anangemeniB, 
and at about mid-day he mounted a horse and rode forth, in seaicli 
of the Lynx and the Algonquin, who were expected respectively to 
head processions of warriors of their tribes in honor of the occasion. 
The Lynx was easily found, for the principal village of hia pec^ 
was close at hand, but Anak's abode was more distant, being mtih 
ated several miles southward, and thither with light heart the Coont 
pursued his way. He found the Algonquin, like the Hmon, aoqni- 
escent with the Baron^s wishes, for although neither entered with 
alacrity into the proposed arrangements, they were convinced that 
they could do nothing further for Henrich, and were not unwilling 
either to display themselves in their gala dresses, or to participate in 
the expected feaatings. Ha\ing parted with the last named Indian, 
with a great show of cordiality, not forgetting to bestow a few 
appeasing presents upon the stately brave, Carlton set out on his 
return, rejoicing that his star was at last in the ascendant and thii 
the hour of his triumph had arrived. 

Alas I how sad the contrast between his bliss and the anguish 
with which the hapless Henrich had gone forth on his lonely way i 
What a night of wretchedness was that, in which, re-traversing his 
recent route, he glided, in his little bark, over the now resistii^ 
current of the Sorelle, and re-entered the broad waters of the Cham- 
plain ! What a weary day of hopeless, joyless, leaden-vringed hours 
again succeeded, in windi, wWa. \am te^et, his eyes measured the 
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still widemng diBtanoe which separated him from his lost friend, <»r 
dwelt idly upon tiie fiur northern sky, which bent tranquilly above 
her abode. 

At the close of the day succeeding that on which he left Castle 
Montaigne, he was aroused from a reverie into which he had frdlen 
by feeling a sudden grasp upon his arm, and as he looked up to 
the Indian who had thus familiarly touched him, he became con- 
scious that he had already been earnestly addressed several times, 
by name, and doubted not that there was some unusual cause for 
aooosting him. Bjs conjecture did not prove erroneous ; they had 
be^i skirting the eastern shore of the lake, looking for a favorable 
place to encamp for the night, and had just doubled a small cape or 
promontory, when a sight had met the eyes of the Indians, which 
seemed at once to have astounded and rendered them incapable 
of action. Well might it do so, for on the shore, scarcely forty rods 
distant from them, was a regular military encampment, while a fleet 
of batteauz, about fifty in number, lay moored upon the beach. 

Henrich's canoe had been discovered, and a dozen men were 
msfaing towards it on the shore, while others were leaping into boats 
for the purpose of pursuit ; flight would have been so utterly useless 
that the Indians did not once attempt it, and in another moment 
Henrich became happily conscious that for him, at least, it was not 
desirable, for the force which they had encountered, whatever its 
lefflgn or destination, was evidently English. He instructed the 
nen to row immediately to the shore in the direction of the soldiers 
who were approaching, himself standing up, meanwhile, in the boat, 
md signifying to the strangers, by amicable signs, his design of 
mbmossion. « 

Having landed, he requested to be taken to the commanding 
iffioer, who, seated in his tent, received him with much apparent 
uriosity and interest ; he was a middle-aged man, seemingly of a 
[idck mercurial temperament, and giving evidence by his equipment 
»f no small rank. He at once addressed Hmiting^oii in. Ft^'OfitsL^ 
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demanding his name and residenoe, and seemed astonished when 
the latter replied politely to him in his own hinguage, giving the 
desired infbnnation. There was an ur of incredulity, however, in 
his manner, as he rejoined : 

^ What do you here, Mr. Huntington, in this wilderness, near an 
enemy^s border, and accompanied by hostile Indians f You are not 
their prisoner ; they seem rather to be your guard." 

^ They are such," replied Henrich, *^ and I have come, as yon 
perhaps surmbe, from the enemy^s territory ; under these drcom- 
stanccs, I know that you will consider it your duty to detain me, 
and I therefore will not occupy your time by explanations that I 
have no means of verifying ; more especially as my detention will 
contribute to my security, and will afford me the noieans of safely 
regaining my home." 

Major Bain smiled as he replied to the young man, with whose 
frank and ingenuous air he was not a htUe pleased : 

'^ I shall at least be compelled to detain your men, Mr. Hunting- 
ton, and you could not safely proceed without them ; you may also 
consider yourself under arrest, until I have time to make furthor 
inquiries ; but you will be compelled to retrace your steps, and per- 
haps to see, if you should not be disposed to participate in, some 
military operations of moment." 

" May I inquire," asked Henrich, with great interest, " which way 
your expedition points ?" 

" We are going where we are very little expected," replied the 
officer, excitedly; "further I would not say at present, but every 
soul in the camp knows our destination, and I shall endeavor to 
make up by the celerity of our movements, for the want of th«r 
secresy — we go, in short, to smoke out of his castle, a certain Robin 
Hood knight here in the north, of whom you must have heard 
whose insolence, long extreme, has latterly grown insufferable, and 
has justified the fitting out of an expedition against him, in his own 
retf eaL" 
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Is it possible that you mean 



n 



*^ The Baron Montaigne I'' replied the major, ^ no one else ; the 
governors of New York and New England have each contributed a 
small force to the enterprise, and we are altogether sure of our game. 
I speak freely to you, Mr. Huntington, because I may perhaps be 
able to offer you service which you would be glad to accept : one of 
our officers has been deserted, sick, at an ^Indian settlement, 
and ^" 

" It is impossible,^' repHed Huntington, " that I should avail my- 
self of your generous offer ; there are reasons which I will give you 
in private, why I can take no part in your expedition, further than 
to aooompany it as a spectator." 

Henrich retired from this interview with emotions the most thril- 
ling and exciting ; alarm for the safety of Blanche and his other 
friends at the castle, had been his first generous feeling, but this had 
been succeeded by dawning hopes, the brilliancy of which he scarcely 
dared to contemplate. These, in their turn, gave way to other 
thick-o(»ning fears and fancies ; the army would arrive too late to 
prevent the nuptials of the count; the baron would make a 
triumphant resistance, or a successful retreat ; or a capitulation would 
admit him to retire with his family to Quebec, and give up his castle 
to his invaders. 

Esther of these results was, in fact, more probable than that any 
jGEivorable change would ensue to his own fortunes from the events 
in progress — yet there was pleasure in the thought that he might 
once more behold the object of his affection, even if it were but to 
speak a last £EurewelL His duty, at least, was dear ; he was com- 
pelled to accompany the invaders ; but his position demanded a most 
perfect neutrality of conduct ; neither by action nor advice might he 
assist his country's enemies — nor, while so many of his personal 
friends were in their midst, aid to discomfit them. Whatever, by 
interoession or otherwise, he could effect for their benefit, if his 
people proved victorious, that it would, of course, \» \a& -^tw^^^ 
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and delight to do^and with such a oonclnuon, he sought for a while 
to disniMB the agitating theme from his mind, and to find that oom- 
poAure to which he had heen so long a stranger. 

He strolled about the camp and found amusement in observing 
the heterogeneous materials of which the little army was composed ; 
its numbers amounted to about five hundred, of whom full one half 
were Indians of various tribes in alliance with the English, and the 
remainder were regular troops. The expedition had been set on 
foot by Governor Combury, who, conscious of his present inalnlity 
to make any formal invasion of Canada, had resolved at least to 
strike a blow upon one of its strongholds, and inflict signal vengeance 
for a series of aggressions which had emanated from that particular 
source. The movement had long been in contemplation, and had 
been hastened now by the recent capture of Lieutenant Seabury, 
and by the governor's anxiety to effect his release. Combury, indeed, 
had scarcely indulged the hope of seiidng Montaigne, whose vigilance 
was as proverbial as his valor — ^but he did not doubt that he should 
be able to drive him from his castle, and to destroy, not only that 
festness, but the neighboring Indian villages. 

The enterprise was not without its peril, and there were not 
wanting those who predicted its failure, and asserted the utter insuf- 
ficiency of the invading force to accomplish its object. Major Bain, 
however, felt confident that a prompt movement, which would not 
allow Montaigne to summon aid from Montreal, or from the more 
distant Indians, must be as successful, as a dilatory one would ce^ 
tainly be disastrous, even if made with thrice his strength. He was 
a brave man, and had long fretted under the inaction of a command 
in Albany, which had afforded him no active service, and he exulted 
in his present mission, to which, indeed, his own energetic counsels 
had not a little contributed. 

"You have a motley collection here," said Huntington, to a 
sergeant off duty, who had addressed him civilly as he passed, and 
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from wham he hoped to glean some &rtlier infonnatioii about the 
contemplated attack. 

^ Yes, sir,'^ replied the officer, '* white, red, and bladiL — ^it is a 
queer-looking army, indeed, but they are all brave men, even the 
negroes." 

** You do not mean that you have any negro soldiers, I presume f 
enquired Henrich, ^ they would be rare allies indeed." 

"Not exactly soldiers," was the reply; "but Major Bain has a 
couple of servants who profess themselves quite ready for duty, and 
then there is a long droll fellow, who insisted on joining us at 
Albany — ^probably a runaway slave ; he makes great fun lor the 
soldiers, and is the very pet of the Indians ; he is as strong, too, 
they say, as the giant Gk>liath." 

^ Ki I Massa 'Kenreek P^ exclaimed a &mihar voice at this mo- 
ment in Huntington*s ear, while the rapid evolutions of a body turn- 
ing a somerset at his side, attracted his attention. " Oh jingo ! if 
dis don't beat all nater ! Oh Massa Henreek, but dis is de 'mark- 
ablest luck dat ebber was." 

Amazed at the appearance of the seemingly ubiquitous African, 
Huntington for some moments scarcely found voice to address him ; 
but he extended his hand at length, cordially, to the negro, smiling 
as he spoke. 

** Remarkable, indeed, Harry !" he said ; " what in the world has 
brought you here, and how is it that you did not return to New 
York, as you intended ?" 

^ I wuz waitin'. Mass Henreek, at Albany for de opptoonity, when 
I bare of dis ere 'spedition — dey stop dare — dey say dey come to 
take Casde Mountain ; it frighten me berry much, kaze I fought 
of yon and Missa Blanche, and Missa Emily, and I didn't know what 
might happen, and I fought I better come along — ^I 'dare, Massa 
Henreek, I berry glad to see you." 

•* And I am very glad to see y(w, Harry I This is the second 
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time we have met most unexpectedly; I hope we shall not pait 
again until we return together to New York." 

^ Ki ! Massa Henrich, but I tickled to hare you say dat : ony let 
me stay by you, and I can do any ting — ^but tell-« me, what ycm 
trampooee about so much alone for ? I find you, afore, all alone in 
de woods." 

''Then," replied Huntington, ''I was the victim of guile and 
treachery : where you found me, Carlton had deserted me, forcing 
me to quit his boat, a crime which has since been followed by oth^ 
still worse ; you shall know more of it, perhaps, hereafter." 

Harry listened with marked attention to this brief exposition, bat 
made no other reply than might be contained in an expressive shake 
of the head and a harsh grating of the teeth. 
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CHAPTER XXXIII. 



** O'er the roHing wares we go, 
Where the stcurmy winds do blow. 
To quell with fire and sword the foe."— OM S^ng. 



As the eyening advanced, and Henrich was contemplating retire- 
ment for the rest which he so much needed, he was surprised and 
delighted to hear orders issued for re-embarking, and on seeking for 
the cause of so unexpected a movement, he encountered the polite 
Major Bain, who was personally superintending the preparations. 

** We travel by night, you perceive, Mr. Huntington," he said ; 
** our camp was pitched at dawn, and you must allow that our Indian 
guides have selected an unequalled hiding-place here for an army, 
where no intruder could discover us, without being first seen by our 
aentinels.'' 

^ I have neither seen nor heard of any sentinels,'' replied 
Henrich, ^ and have been wondering at your remissness in that 
irespect" 

** They saw you, however, I assure you, full half an hour before 
yon so valorously invaded us," said the major, smiling ; '* there are 
a dozen glowing eyes on each of these hills, sleepless as the stars, 
and commanding every point of the compass ; I can well believe 
that you have not seen them, hi if they were wrapt in that magic 
mantle which is said to confer invisibility, they would not be less 
easily found; in &ct, I don't know exactly where they are myself; 
my jfinend Eogegogey there, with the black feather, planted thern^ 
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and will bring them in, I presume, presently with some fbreBt 
signal/' 

Major Bain offered Huntington a seat in bis own boat, and eveij- 
thing being in readiness, the fleet started at about eight o'clock, and 
pursued their way with great rapidity. The ardor of the conunandr 
ing officer would scarcely permit him to confine his travel to the 
night, which, indeed, in its earlier stages he had not done ; bat » 
he came fiulher north, his Indian counsellors had urged the point 
as so certainly essential to the project of surprising the garrison at 
Montaigne, that he had yielded to their advice. Let but one distant 
eye, they said, catch a sight of the armament, and scores of mnnas^ 
fleet as the wind, would bear the news to the baron &r in advance 
of their approach. 

If Henrich had exulted at the unexpected embarkation of die 
army, his fears all returned when he comprehended the commanded 
design ; for on the ensuing day at noon, terminated the stipolaisd 
time, at the end of which Blanche had promised to become tte 
bride of Carlton, and he well knew that the marriage would not be 
deferred materially beyond that time. Major Bain intended to invest 
the castle silently by night, and as it was impossible, with any speed 
which they could command, to reach it before the ensuing morning, 
it could only be after another day's delay and concealment that 
they would approach the walls. That day, alas, Henrich had reason 
to apprehend, would be fatal to all his hopes, and the returning Hght 
which had illumined his heart, again gave way to the inroads of 
despair. 

The commander had resolved, however, to make his next encamp- 
ment as near the castle as prudence would permit, in order to lean 
by espionage its situation and means of defence, relying upon the 
sagacity of his Indian allies to ensure meanwhile his own conceil- 
ment, and he succeeded greatly to his satisfaction, in attaining aad 
entering the mouth of the Sorelle, just as the waning stars pro- 
claimed the approach of day. Two hours more of darkneaa wodd 
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have enabled him, unseen, to place his forces at once under the walk 
of the enemy, but he did not greatly regret the delay, as his men 
were jaded with toil, and required rest to fit them for service. 

As before, a favoring locality was found, for a secret camp, in a 
very dense part of the forest, about eight miles south of the castle, 
and here every precaution was taken to avoid discovery, sentinels 
being posted in hiding-places on every side, so that any wanderer 
who should be unfortunate enough to stray near the foe, would be 
tenfold more likely to be caught and conveyed into their midst than 
to escape and carry the tidings. 

For several hours Major Bain was content to keep close in his 
spider-hke retreat, well satisfied that there seemed ne prospect of his 
being disturbed, but as the day advanced he resolved to send forth 
an emissary to the neighborhood of the castle to observe its con- 
dition. There was no difficulty in finding a messenger for such an 
errand among the valorous and crafty savages, who delighted in any 
achievement involving cunning and adroitness, and the commis- 
sion fell upon a young Mohawk Brave, who was celebrated for 
sagacity. Being allowed to select a companion for his enterprise, 
his choice, to the great chagrin of his brethren, fell upon Harry, who 
could see, he said, as well as an Indian, and was three times as 
strong. 

It was nearly noon when tliey left the camp, and proceeded in a 
canoe down the river about four miles, where they left their boat 
eoneealed, and taking opposite sides of the stream, continued theirt 
way on foot, carrying of course their usual weapons. They had been 
instructed to learn whether, there were any Indian villages on the 
route to the castle, and it was for this purpose that they had sepa- 
rated, pursuing thenceforward independent courses, and expecting 
only to re-unite at nightfall at their canoe, after having completed 
their separate explorations. 

Harry went about a mile further on his lonely way, and was pro- 
seeding cautiously through the forest, about a dozen rods from thf 

18 
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river side, when a sudden noise arrested his attention, and caused 
him to drop, skulking, among the thick bushes. Looking warily out 
from his covert, he saw a single horseman approaching at a slow 
amble through the woods, in the direction of a beaten path which 
led from the intenor diagonally to the river. The road, if such it 
oould be called, passed about twenty yards from the negro's place of 
concealment, and Harry, remaining silent, entertained no fears of 
discovery, more especially as the equestrian, so far from seeming ob- 
servant or watchful, had an air of perfect ease and unconcern. As 
he drew nearer, the eyes of the vigilant African, which had been 
fixed unwaveringly u]K)n him, dilated to a prodigious extent, and his 
surprise found vent in tlie whispered words, — 

" GoUy ! if it aint de count ! " 

The count it certainly was, who, as has been related, was retain- 
ing at this hour from his interview with the Algonquin Indian, and 
was riding towards the castle, deeply wrapt in the contemplation d 
his approaching wedding. 

" I aint afraid of him, any way," said Harry ; " but den he mustn't 
see me, else he gib de alarm — unless — unless^-oh, jingo ! " and the 
negro clutched his large hands together, as if unable to restrain a 
wish that had suddenly formed in his mind. 

" He got pistols," continued the soliloquist ; " but dat aint nottin, 
— nottin at all ; be quick, Harry ! make up your mind ! " he said, 
apostrophizing himself; "see, he almost here! he put Massa Hen- 
reek ashore, you know ; golly, IHl do it ! " and the negro leaped 
like some wild animal, headlong from his lair, and, at three bounds, 
stood in front of the count, with one huge hand grasping the bridle 
of the rearing and plunging steed. The frightened rider, scarce able 
to tell whether his assailant was man or beast, was vainly trying to 
draw a pistol from his belt, when the disengaged hand of Harry was 
on his arm, and he felt himself dragged forcibly from his seat 

" Come a you down off dere," said the negro, " and go along 
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wiv me ; dere's a gempleman ober here want to see you ; " and 
Carlton landed, shaking, at his side. 

" Dis-a-Way, ef you please," continued the negro, quickly regaining 
his gun, which he had dropped on the ground, and starting at once 
towards the English camp with his prisoner, while the freed horse 
scampered rapidly off ; " dis ere is de way — come along I " 

Harry's motions had been so rapid and impetuous, that it was not 
until Carlton was whirled along in his powerful grasp that he found 
voice to speak ; and although he now began to pour forth a most 
voluble tide of ejaculations and prayers, they were in a language un- 
intelligible to Harry; and if it had been otherwise, they would 
scarcely have interrupted the flow of his own congratulatory soh- 
loquy. 

" I got him — dat a feet," he said ; and then, looking back for an 
instant, " I wish I brought de horse along ; but nebber mind — ^I got 
de count. What dat you say ? more blue ? yhah ! yhah ! it will be 
more blue dan dis for you, old boy ! " 

Carlton recognised his captor, at length, and his terror increased, 
if possible, when he did so ; for although he had no suspicion of the 
causes which had led to his misfortune, he did not doubt that his 
dreaded rival was at hand, and that the vengeance which conscious 
guilt ,told him was deserved, was destined now to overtake him. 
The discovery made him frantic with fear ; and finding his reiterated 
appeals to the negro unheeded, he grew courageous enough to sud- 
denly draw a pistol with his disengaged hand; for Harry, in his 
utter contempt of the little weapons, had forgotten to take possession 
of them. He observed the motion, however, in time to strike down 
the arm of the prisoner before any harm was effected, and snatching 
the pistols, he flung them with sudden wrath over the tree-tops. 

" Gosh," he said, " you grow 'fract'ry, hay ? here, den, Fll show 
you ; " and the negro, taking from his shoulder one of a pair of 
thick leathern suspenders, proceeded to bind the wrists of the count 
tightly together ; after which, clutching him again by the arm^ he 
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hurried along. A weary walk of five miles was before the pinioned 
man, for Uarry did not consider himself at liberty to take the boat 
without the Indian^s permission, and he reflected, moreover, that he 
would be far less liable to obser^^ation or interruption, in the woods, 
than on the river ; he was a good pedestrian, however, and compelling 
his companion to nearly equal his own prodigious strides, the distance 
was soon overcome. 

It was with no little surprise that Major Bain and his fellow offi- 
cers beheld the negro returning to the camp with a prisoner of so 
distinguished appearance, and Henrich's astonishment and exultation 
cannot easily be imagined. He had not felt himself called upon to 
interfere with the movements of Harry, who had regularly joined the 
army at Albany, of his own volition, after being discharged from 
Huntington's service, and upon whom, indeed, he had not now the 
right to enjoin neutrality or inaction, if he had desired. 

Carlton's amazement at finding himself in the camp of an invading 
enemy was without bounds ; yet his alarm was rather diminished 
than increased, for he was now a prisoner of war, and not, as he had 
anticipated, the victim of personal retribution. He at once announced 
his name and rank, and claimed the privilege of his parole, which 
Major Bain, witli a politeness that transcended his discretion, prompt- 
ly accorded. That gallant officer was incapable of suspecting a 
depth of infamy in his prisoner which would render his word of 
honor an insufficient barrier to his escape, while, perhaps, the incon- 
venience of confining him, and the difficulty of flight, if attempted, 
contributed to a leniency, which, in the peculiar situation of the in- 
vading force, was at least impolitic. 

Harry, who looked upon Carlton as peculiarly his prize, was by 
no means satisfied with the result, which he was quite unable to 
comprehend, and he continued to follow his released captive at a 
little distance about the camp, seldom removing his eyes from him, 
and indulging not infrequently in his accustomed mode of thinking 
aloud. 
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" He look as if he wuz loose," he said, peering curiously at the 
arms and feet of the Frenchman. " Dey say he got a parole on him 
somewhere, but I can't see it — ^golly, dey better lef de 'spender on, 
by half r 

When a soldier, with whom he conversed on the subject, had in 
some degree succeeded in explaining the nature of the invisible 
fetters which were supposed to bind the count, the African shook 
his head with marked significance. 

" May be it will hold him," he said, angrily ; " but why dey no 
leave de 'spender on, and put anudder on his ancles, and den let him 
go on his parole, ef he want to ? — ^Blazes !" 

The Mohawk returned at dusk, and reported that he had been 
within pistol shot of Castle Montaigne, and had lain concealed an 
hour watching the movements of its inmates. There was no ap- 
pearance of alarm, he said, or of any unusual vigilance ; the principal 
gate was open, and there was miich passing in and out, especially of 
the Hurons, who seemed to be dressed and painted for a powow ; 
soldiers were lounging idly around the walls, and he had even seen 
the King of the Hurons talking with a chief in the gateway. He 
had discovered no Indian villages on the western side of the river, 
but had judged there was a Huron settlement on the eastern shore, 
and north of the castle, having seen numbers of that tribe approach 
and depart in that direction. The castle walls, he said, were of earth 
and timber, not more than two soldiers high, and hinted that they 
cotdd be scaled by half the army, by a sort of leap-frog operation, 
over the shoulders of their fellows, a somewhat novel mode of storm- 
ing a fortress, which Major Bain promised to take into consideration. 
He manifested much satisfaction at the intelligence received, and 
issued orders that everything should be in readiness for departure 
at the hour of ten. 
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CHAPTER XXXIV. 



" Bellario.— Are yon not ill, my lord 1 
Phaaster.—ltt'^no, Bellario. 
Bellario. — Methinks your words 
Fall not ftom off yonr tongne so evenly. 
Nor is there in yonr looks that quietness 
That I was wont to see.'* 

Beammont and fUtcher, TVa^edg tf PkiUuUr. 



The prolonged absence of the count excited a surprise at the 
castle, which, as the day began to wane, grew into solicitude, and 

finally into serious anxiety. Messengers were despatched in eveiy 
direction in search of him, and the baron, pacing the court of his 
castle with a perturbed air, awaited their return, and instituted 
meanwhile the closest inquiry of all his adherents as to the time and 
place in which the expected bridegroom had last been seen. 

" He is coming, my lord," said one, entering with breathless haste 
while these investigations were pending ; " he is coming under 
whip and spur, down the river road, just this side the woods ; you 
can see him from the west gate." 

A crowd rushed to the gateway, and the baron beheld with 
joy, for a moment, the distant spectacle which was pointed out to 
him ; but as the equestrian drew near it soon became evident that 
it was not the count. A soldier, one of the searching party, had 
found the freed horse in the woods, and mounting him, had galloped 
home to convey the alarming intelligence. The utmost consternation 
now prevailed; anoftiei \ai^<^ dfiXafc\mi<»cA. of soldiers and Indians 
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was sent out to search for the lost rider, to whom some casualty was 
supposed to have happened, but one which it was yet hoped might 
not prove of a serious character. 

Ignorant for a while of the alarm, Blanche had remained in her 
room in painful expectation of the approaching ceremony, for the 
friendly stupor which had so long deadened her sensibilities had 
passed away, and left her keenly alive to all her sufferings. Emily 
brought to her the first tidings of Carlton's singular absence, exciting 
great astonishment, and a vague anticipation of relief which she was 
still unwilling to build upon the hope of a disaster to a fellow being. 
Not so, however, with Emily, who could not conceal the compla- 
cency with which she contemplated the subject, and enumerated 
the various htal accidents that might have befallen the missing man. 

" It is very shocking, of course," she said, " but he has doubtless 
been thrown, and had his neck dislocated ; they can't re-set necks, I 
believe, can they ? Or else, perhaps, some of the Hurons have way- 
laid him, and they always make sure work of what they take in 
hand — ^it is awful, certainly — ^but he's probably dead !" 

Myrtle displayed much anxiety, and shuddered at the levity of 
Miss Roselle ; a suspicion had taken possession of her mind, not un- 
natural to one to whom tales of murder and revenge were ^miliar 
as household words. Who knew, she asked, that Mr. Huntmgton 
bad really departed ? might he not be lurking in the wilderness, 
and might not his hand ^ 

^ Mr. Huntington is no assassin ! " answered Blanche, indignantly, 
yet not unalarmed at the horrid suspicion ; *^ he is incapable of such 
an act" 

^ Nay, I said not that he had slain him," rephed the abashed 
girl ; ** but he may have carried him ofl^ or — ^ 

^ There is some new commotion below," interrupted Emily, looking 
from the window into the court of the castie ; '* a crowd is entering 
the gate, led by the Lynx ; see ! the baron advances to meet th^m, 
and the Indian is talking and gesticulating mtk mxjdbi ^»arQSiSi^a&ssMb\ 
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now lie stoqw and marks sometluDg on the ground; kx^I it 
IB the track of a large foot ; now he holds np some little broken 
•ticks, which he has brought with him ; what can it mean 9 Wait» 
while I ran and learn ; I will be back in a minute." 

Emily departed ; and while both Blanche and Myrtle were^ei 
trembling with the violence of their excitement, and watching the 
movements below, she returned. 

^The Huron," she said, quickly, ^has followed the trail of the 
hone in the woods to a place where the ground and leaves are much 
trampled, and where there are frequent marks o£ a huge loot, and 
also of the count's well known steps ; the horse has reared, he says, 
for there are deep dents in the soil, made by his hind shoea, Be- 
ndes all this," she said, breathlessly, ^ the trail of the men leadi 
southerly from that spot, and that of the horse in another directioii ; 
three experienced path-finders are on the ttaxk^ accompanied by a 
hundred men, and further news is expected every moment." 

Myrtle turned pale as she listened, and left the room without re- 
ply, while Blanche, greatly moved, continued to gaze, expectantly, 
from the window. 

The Lynx had made his discoveries in the presence of others who 
had also discerned the signs which he had so plainly construed; 
and as they could not be kept secret, nor the chase restrained, he 
had done all that he could to retard it, by returning to the castle 
with the intelligence, leaving the pursuers to the guidance of less 
experienced trail-seekers than himself. For if Harry Bolt had left 
an engraved card on the scene of his exploit, bearing his name in 
full, it could not more distinctly have revealed his presence to en- 
lightened eyes, than his footsteps had done to the Lynx. There 
was, indeed, no mistaking the sign ; the Indian knew every curve 
and angle of the prodigious track, and the very number of the hob- 
nails in either heel ; he had seen it on the banks of the Hudson, on 
the day of his first singular interview with Harry, and had perused 
it with unabated interest a\. cverj svxfei&^c^^Tat landing-place on their 



joint route. Bow it came on the shore of the Sorelle, he considered 
it no part of his province to determine ; but there it tffos, as legible 
as a signature or a countenance. The negro, he supposed, had in 
ftome way followed his mjister, and encountered him on his return, 
and they had together planned and executed the recent adventure, 
which he considered a gallant and daring act, every way justifiable, 
and he was by no means desirous to assist in defeating it. Yet, if 
he had apprehended for a moment the true state of affairs, no one 
would have been more prompt in repelling the approaching invasion 
of his country, at whatever sacrifice of personal feelings. 

The baron remained in a state of momentarily increasing agita* 
tion, awaiting and receiving the successive tidings that reached him 
from the forest ; but the night began to close in without anything 
decisive being heard, and an hour after dark a few of the pursuing 
party returned to the castle with the intelligence that they had fol- 
lowed the trail four miles, Until the darkness prevented further search, 
and that the main body of pursuers had encamped in the woods, 
ready to resume their quest with the first return of light. 

The count, in the meantime, as the hour for the embarkation of 
the invaders arrived, finding himself not only unguarded, but seem- 
ingly unwatched, began to contemplate the project of escape. One 
hour's warning, he knew, would enable the baron not only to make 
a successful defence of his post, but probably to utterly discomfit his 
foes, while without it everything would be irremediably lost. To 
retrieve his own fortunes, to avenge himself fully on Henrich and 
the exulting negro, and to close the exciting drama of his adventures 
by his own final triumph, what was there that he would not do to 
accomplish ends like these ? Should an idle punctilio restrain him 
from reaping such a harvest of advantages ? He had passed his 
word of honor, indeed ; but was it not to a treacherous foe, who 
were themselves advancing stealthily upon their adversaries, with 
strat^y and guile ? Had he not himself been artfully and surrep* 
titioasly captured, and in no fiur and open combait^ ^^c^ ^^^ 

13* 
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tome of the arguments with which the count fortified his growing 
resolution ; for when did infiiiiny or crime ever htk extenuation in 
the breast of its perpetrator ? 

The danger attending the deed scarcely occurred to his mind, for 
although he knew the penalty to which it would technically render 
him liable if the English should prove successful, and he should 
again fall into their hands, he did not conceive such a result possible, 
if the baron were once fully apprised of his peril ; and he i^pre- 
hendcd, in no event, any extremity of punishment from the urbane 
officer, who had already shown so marked a consideration for his 
prisoner's rank and title. The risk, indeed, was slight in oompariscm 
with the vast benefits in prospect, and so busy was the captive in 
calculating the practicability of his scheme, and in overcoming the 
obstacles in its way, that he scarcely looked beyond. 

A seeming opportunity at length occurred in the bustle of ^efpu- 
ture; the vigilant Harry, his self-constituted guide, had been separated 
firom him in the order of embarkation, and while the boats were put 
in readiness, and were receiving their respective occupants, Carlton 
stepped backward a little and observing that the movement was 
unnoticed, glided silently into the deeper shade of the forest, and 
then quickened his pace. In another moment ho was running- 
plunging deeper into the sheltering woods — skulking through its 
densest shades, and listening with terror to the fancied sounds of 
pursuit. The escape was almost instantly discovered, yet no one 
could tell the precise timciof the prisoner's departure, or the direction 
he had taken ; it was at onng reported to the commanding ofi&cer, 
whose astonishment was unbounded, and yet was not greater than 
his wrath. 

" It is idle to pursue," he said ; " we must quicken our speed and 
try to outstrip the scoundrel ; yet our ignorance of the channel will 
impede us ; was ever such inhmj heard of ? A gentleman — a 
count — and a commissioned oflScer, forfeiting his pledged honor ! — 
let me but take tlie lying kciscN^ onc^ more, and if he escape his 
deserts again, mine shaH. \>e l\ift 'VA^axaaNf'' 
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CHAPTER XXXV. 



" Ho ! sound the tocsin from my tower— 
And fire the colverin, — 
Bid each retainer arm with speed,— 
Call every vassal in.*' 

Albbrt G. Oriiki. 



It was a little before midnight that the exhausted couBit arrived 
at the castle gate, and ere he had succeeded in obtaining admittance 
the intelligence of his return had been diffused in every direction 
through the court, along the walls, and in every apartment of the 
building ; so that by the time he had gained the principal hall, he 
was surrounded by an eager throng of soldiers, Indians, and domes- 
tics, who pressed unreproved around him, to hear the story of his 
wonderful abduction and escape. Lito the midst of this excited 
crowd rushed the delighted baron, just as with faint and panting 
voice Carlton was inquiring for him, while beckoning with one hand 
to keep his motley retinue back. 

" Joy I joy ! sir count, for your escape," exclaimed Montiugne ; 
** though from what danger we do not yet know ; we have had 
great alarm " 

" My lord ! my lord !" gasped the pallid count, " there is an 
English army, six hundred strong, almost at your gates ; I have been 
their prisoner and am but just escaped ; they advance by the river, 
and may be under your walls in half an hour !" 

"Let the drum beat to arms!" shouted Montaigne, with 
sadden animation and alarm, " yet, no I Iieut«kTiaiA.Lfia!^DXft\S\ss!^^ 
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the men in perfect silenoe ; see that the guns are trebly manned ; 
place fifty musketeera on the western walls ; quick, ho ! extingaiBh 
these lights, and let every man to his post in silence. You, Frands 
and Mallory, fly to the Lynx and warn him of the danger ; let 
another of your men, lieutenant, mount my best horse and speed to 
Anak with the news ; Windfoot, you also may go-~away ! awa^l 
by St Francis, but we will give them a reception they little dream 
of — ^but, hark ! what noises are these ?^ 

^ My lord," said a soldier, rushing breathlessly in, ** the casUe is 
attacked ! an enemy is scaling the walls, and forming in the court, 
and three of the guns are already in their possession ; Sergeant GriU 
k rallying the men and making a stand in front of the south wing, 
but he has only thirty men " 

^Tell him to charge if he has but sixP shouted the baioo; 
^ quick, form your men, and follow, Leighton ; I will stay them dU 
you come T' and, springing through the doorway, in a moment h» 
stood beside Grill, in front of the Utile band who had dauntLesslj 
opposed themselves to tenfold their number. The darkness, how- 
ever, had favored the minority, whose weakness was concealed, while 
the loud prompt accents in which the sergeant's orders were issued, 
conveyed the idea that they were directed to a company of consider- 
able strength, and induced the English commander to forbear an 
attack, until more of his own men were assembled. 

" What say you ?" cried the major, repeating a summons which 
had already been made upon the sergeant ; " will you surrender, and 
save bloodshed ? You are quite in my power ; I have five hundred 
men, and I cannot answer for niy Indian allies, if resistance is 
made." 

" On what terms r asked Montaigne, anxious to gain time, yet 

speaking in tones of defiance which belied his professed willingness 

to negotiate, — " On what terms do you ask me to give up this castle 

of my sovereign, and who is it that makes the demand ?" 

^My lord baron," replied tW E.u^\\%\«xmv^ " for such, if I mistak» 
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not, is the person I am addressing ; I am Major Bain, in the service 
of Her Majesty, the Queen, and their Excellencies the governors of 
New York and New England ; I have travelled fast and far to pay 
yon a visit, and I now demand an instant surrendry of your post, 
without other terms and conditions than those which necessarily 
pertain to civilized war&re ; all who are taken will be regarded as 
prisoners of war, with the exception of a person styling himself Count 
Carlton, who to-day forfeited his parole of honor in my camp, and who, 
if taken, will be hung : I give you two minutes to answer !" 

" Now by all the saints, but this is too insolent !" replied Montsugne, 
as his lieutenant silently ranged about eighty armed men beside his 
little corps, yet scarcely swelling his force to a hundred ; " know 
then. Major Bain, if such you be, that you are caught in a trap ; we 
have had ample notice of your coming, and have intentionally per- 
mitted you, unopposed, to scale our walls; four hundred of his 
majesty's troops stand this moment at my side — six hundred of our 
Indian allies await my call without the gates. Fool ! did you think 
to surprise as old a warrior as I, or to take Castle Montaigne with 
less than a regiment ? I now summon you to surrender, and give 
you but one minute to decide I Present arms !" 

This ingenious falsehood, and the bold manner in which it was 
asserted, struck alarm into the heart of Major Bain, for he did not 
know how long Carlton's return had preceded his own arrival, and 
feared that he had really become the victim of that individual's 
treachery. There was danger also that a panic might be created 
among his men, which would prove highly disastrous, and a moment 
of most painful incertitude and indecision passed, during which he 
hesitated whether to await an attack or to commence one. 

But the voice of the undisciplined Harry was at this moment heard, 

as he approached skulkingly from the direction of the French force, 

where he had been on a sort of private exploring expedition, being 

shielded from observation by the night-like hue with which Nature 

JhA invested him. 
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** Oh dat's a whopper, massa major P he said, ^ I jis been right 
ober dare 'mong 'em, looking fi>r de oowit ; dare aint more'n fifty 
on 'em, 'pon honor 1" 

^ We have certain intelligence of your strength, my lord," now 
retorted the Englishman promptly — ^ you cannot deoeire us ! once 
more I demand, will you spare the lives of your followers, and avert 
the scenes of horror which must ensue, when once the Indians are 
engaged ? My men are impatient for the attack, nor shall I restnun 
them another minute.'' 

^Let the signal be given for our allies to advance through the 
north gate! Fire!" shouted Montaigne, and almost in the same 
breath, a volley was given and returned, and the coincident order to 
charge, rang from the lips of the opposing commanders. For a few 
minutes a dreadful encounter ensued in which the clashing of bayo- 
nets, the shrieks of the wounded, the yeUs of the Indians, and the 
stentorian voices of the officers, outsounding the combined damor, 
rang with varied and terrific tones through the air. Montaigne 
raged like a Lybian lion in the front of his little band, dealing death 
on every side with his single arm, and driving back the invaders at 
a dozen points, who, wherever his towering form was seen, and his 
hoarse shouts were heard, quailed and wavered as if before the onset 
of some supernatural foe. The darkness favored his attacks, and 
added to the mystic dread with which he was regarded by men, to 
whom his exploits, exaggerated by fame, had long been the themes 
of femiliar story ; while the Indians scarcely ventured near enough to 
his person, to hurl the charmed hatchets which had been prepared 
by incantation to penetrate his supposed enchanted armor. His 
followers, inspirited by his presence and example, performed prodigies 
of valor, and were emulous to gain his cheers and approval, which 
were repeatedly bestowed even in the heat of the conflict. Many of 
the Iroquois warriors retreated, and stood clustered behind the main 
body of the combatants awaiting the issue, and the moment when, if 
successful, their own bloody ^otVl oi fe^\Kt\xOTi-a.tiou might b^in; 
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but the English soldiers displayed a bravery, which more than 
compensated for the defection of their allies. K they Altered, they 
rallied ; if they wavered, it was but to renew their attacks more 
vigorously than before, under the calm encouraging orders of their 
leader, who Uke his competitor shrank from no danger, and although 
severely wounded, remained in the midst of the ni^Ue» 

But the contest was too unequal to be of long duration; the 
French party, despite their valor, was rapidly thinned, and was in 
momentary danger of being hemmed in on every side, when the 
baron issued orders to fall back, and a rapid retreat was eftected into 
the main hall of the castle, while the shouts of the enemy rang long 
and loud through the air, waking the distant echoes in reply. They 
promptly pursued, but the massive door which closed behind the 
Hying garrison withstood for a moment their attacks, and in another 
minute a dozen windows were bristling with the protruded guns of the 
soldiery from within, and a destructive fire was opened on the invad- 
ers, which caused them in turn to retreat, and seek some safer mode 
of attack. This, imfortunately for the besieged party, was of easy 
procurement ; the guns upon the walls were in the undisputed pos- 
session of the invaders, and it only remained to turn them upon the 
castle with a certainty of its speedy demolition, unless by a sortie^ or 
by aid from without, the weaker party might yet obtain relief. 

Incited to wrath by the desperate resistance which he had met 
from so small a force, Major Bain was not tardy in availing himself 
of the advantages which he now possessed ; the cannon were brought 
to bear on the doors and windows of the main hall and the south 
wing of the building, in which the soldiery were concentrated, and, 
before firing, the castle was once more summoned to a surrender. 
A voice, which was recognised as the baron's, demanded from an 
open casement, on what terms a capitulation was asked, or would be 
received, and although the proposition betrayed a sense of his despe- 
rate condition, his words and accents were still more defiant than 
conciliatory. 
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** On no terms," replied Bain, wrathfiilly, " other than those which 
have been already named ; the captured to be treated as prisoners 
of war, but death to Count Carlton P 

^ Death to Count Carlton! — death to Count Carlton/^ was re- 
peated by a hundred hoarse tliroaits, in a sullen shout, which told 
how deeply incensed were the enemy towards him, and how much 
of their loss they imputed to his baseness. 

" I will consult with my officers," replied Montaigne, dissembliDg 
his rage, and hoping momentarily for a diversion from without by an 
Indian force under command of the Lynx, who could not have foiled, 
he thought, to hear the tumult of the battle ; " I will consult with 
my officers, and give you my answer speedily ; if you are really 
desirous of saving life " 

" Our matches are lighted, and by all the saints in your PopiA 
calendar, I swear I will not wait one minute for an answer," replied 
Bain. 

" Then Jire /" shouted the baron, to his men, a part of whom had 
been stationed, during the colloquy, at upper >vindows, which ad- 
mitted of their again, to some extent, commanding the enemy's 
position ; " FirCj and let the dogs feel your strength — in three 
minutes we shall have relief." 

The scene which ensued was terrific beyond description. The 
feeble volley of the garrison, which served but to reveal, by its flash- 
ing light, the location of the doors and windows, and enabled the 
gunners to aim their pieces aright, was followed by the roar of 
artillery, by the crashing of pannels and casements, the jingling of 
glass, the groans of the dying, and the screams of the affiighted in- 
mates of every part of the building, which rang in prolonged and 
wailing accents, awaking pity even in the stern hearts which caused 
their misery. 

" There is no harm done, my boys !" exclaimed Montaigne, springs 
ing back to the window from which he had momentarily retreated; 
*^ that noise will wake up \ke ^xmcoti^, axA\xi ^^<i^ minutes we shall 



THB KINQ OF THE HUROKS. 305 

have them with us ; give them another round, my bull-dogs ! and 
be sure to aim towards the guns.*' 

His orders were obeyed, and the firing was again returned by a 
discharge of cannon more destructive than the former, accompanied 
by a volley of small arms, from some protected position on the walls ; 
but scarcely had the roar of the guns died away when a messenger 
entered from a lower room to say that a dozen men had been killed 
by the shot, including Sergeant Grill, and that Lieutenant Leighton 
was dangerously wounded. 

" I am sorry for it !" replied the baron, " but those who remain 
must fight the harder ; now, my boys !" but as he spoke, he stag- 
gered backwards and dropped into the arms of liis men, while 
another peal of musketry rang from without. 

"Lieutenant Leighton says he has not twenty men alive below, 
my lord !" said another messenger, entering hastily. " He is himself 
dying, and he, therefore, takes the Uberty of begging that you will 
spare the men and surrender." 

"Never !" gasped the baron ; " never — ^will I — surrender ! There 
will soon — ^be help " 

He was borne to a couch which stood in the apartment and 
deposited upon it ; a surgeon in attendance bent for a few moments 
above him, feeling meanwhile of his pulse ; then turning sadly to the 
messenger, he said, "Tell Lieutenant Leighton that he commands 
this fortress 1" and a groan of anguish burst from the stout hearts, 
who, suspending their labors, had gathered around their fallen lord. 

The wounded lieutenant received the intelligence with great emo- 
tion, and hastened to follow his own convictions of duty by instantly 
surrendering the castle into the hands of his victorious enemy, who 
proceeded to take possession and receive the submission of the sur- 
viving soldiery. The destruction of hfe on both sides had been 
great, but the loss of the besieged party had been fer larger in 
proportion to their number than that of the English. The Indians, 

bad been anticipated, were with some difficulty reatc&mQ,d ^<scs\. 
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fiilling upon the prisoners, none being more forward in this fiendish 
dosing than thusc who haul done the least towards aohieying the 
victt>rv. 

Major l^ain ijrave orders for the interment of the dead, and the 
care of tlio wuundi'd, and placing a strong guard on the walls and 
at tlu* gat(*s, directed his men to huld themselves in readiness for s 
march at dawn against the neighboring Huron settlement Count 
Carlton not ap]K.'aring among tlie prisoners, he ordered a diligent 
search to l>e niade fur liim among the fallen, and in every part of 
the c.'istle. lie paid a visit to the remains of the baron, in whidi 
solemn presi>ncc ho encountered the half-distracted Blanche, and 
^fyrtle, with Emily and the baroness, and several of the priests and 
domestics, to all of whom he gave assurances of protection, until 
the morrow, and permission then to depart to Montreal, or to such 
otlier French post as they might choose, and to take with them the 
body of the baron, or to bestow upon it, before leaving, such fitting 
burial as the time and place would permit. 

" It will bo my duty," he said, amidst the interrupting sobs and 
groans of liis auditors, ** to destroy the castle before leaving, and I 
shall bo thoroforo under the necessity of luistening your departure." 

" l^ut tho severely wounded and dying ?" interposed a venerable 
priest : " they who cmi neither accompany you as prisoners, nor go 
with us ? Surely you will make some provision for men who require 
both medical aid, and the consolations of religion." 

"' I have not overlooked their necessities," replied the major 
humanely ; " a i)ortion of the barracks will be left standing for their 
accommodation, and such of your order who desire, can remain with 
them ; doubtless, also, some of your Indian allies will come to their 
assistance, after w^e have departed." 

" The chapel, if your honor pleases, will better accommodate 
them," re})lied another, anxious to preserve a building hallowed by 
many sacred associations. 

*' The chapel wiW \)Q deatocoN^d" t^^lied Bain, in tones that 
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admitted of no remonstrance, — ^ it is a strong building, and might 
itself be turned into a fort" 

Blanche was with difficulty induced to withdraw from the side of 
her deceased parent, and to seek that quietude and restoration which 
her shocked and agitated heart required. Her grief for her father 
was most intense, despite ^ his harshness and severity towards her, 
and was aggravated by the thought that her own conduct, although 
dictated by the strictest sense of duty, had contributed to his &tc by 
engrossing his attention, and thus causing a remissness and relaxa- 
tion of his ordinary vigilance in defence of his post 

Scarcely had she reached her own room, when the astonishing 
intelligence was brought to her that Mr. Huntington was among the 
conquering army, and desired to be permitted to speak to her ; but 
the consolation which the knowledge of his presence would other- 
wise have imparted, was now lost in the dreadful thought that he 
had been an actor in the scenes which had resulted so tragically to 
her nearest relative ; nay, that perhaps his agency had chiefly caused 
the success of the attack. Was it possible, she asked herself, that 
he had been capable of using the knowledge which he had gained, 
during his stay at the castle, to aid in its overthrow, and in the 
destruction and subjugation of her friends and countrymen ? True 
he had been greatly wronged and oppressed by that haughty and 
powerful man, who was now turned to clay, harmless as its kindred 
dods, but there was no justification for revenge, and above all for a 
revenge which included the innocent with the guilty. The thought 
that Henrich had been thus culpable was agonizing beyond endur- 
ance, and a confirmation of her suspicions must not only place a 
barrier between them which no time could remove, but would crum- 
ble, at a blow, her bright ideal of human excellence and worth. 

But Henrich came, and all these apprehensions were dispelled ; 
he hastened, indeed, unaccused, to disclaim the very acts of which 
she had so much reason to suspect him, and to place his conduct in 
the irreproachable Ught, which truth admitted and required. K<^ 
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had neither bj advice nor action contributed in the slightest degree 
to tlie surprise or capture of the castle ; he had entered i^ithin the 
walls mth that {K)rtion of the enemy to whom the gates had been 
opened by the scaling party, and had remained a passive spectator 
of the scenes which ensued. Unspeakable was Miss Montaigne^s 
relief to learn these gratifying facts — ^to learn that it was in reality 
as a prisoner of the invading army, and not as an enemy, or as a 
retributor of private wrongs, that Henrich had returned ; and she 
rejoiced tliat now, in the midst of the horrors which surrounded her, 
she might still look for advice, consolation, and support, to one who 
had so often before shown his willingness and ability to aid her. 

Yet she did not forget amidst this returning calm, that her plighted 
promise to wed the count was still binding upon her, if he yet fived, 
and should claim its fulfilment. The decease of her &ther, so &r 
from releasing her from the obligation, had given to it additioiial 
force. It was a promise to the dead, who could not claim its pe^ 
formance, who could not reproach her for dereliction, and thus it 
became doubly imperative. She shuddered as this dreadful 
remembrance crossed her mind, but banished it for a time, with some 
indefinite hope of relief. 

The fate of Carlton, meanwhile, remained undiscovered. He had 
taken but little part in the engagement, and it was supposed that, 
impelled by the consciousness of his peculiar danger, he had fled to 
the forest before the gates were fully in the possession of the foe. 
Major Bain was greatly disappointed at not finding him ; he did not 
believe, however, that he had escaped, and ordered the strictest 
vigilance to prevent his passing out, either in disguise or otherwise, if 
he was yet >vitliin the fort. 

In the morning he carried out the plan of action on which he had 

resolved ; he attacked the Iluron village (from wliich the warriors 

and other inhabitants, warned of his approach, and conscious of their 

inabihty to withstand him, had fled with their eftects), and burned 

it to the ground, deatio^iig a\. \Jaft «>«ai^ time., with the cruel policy 
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of war, the growing harvests around it. He next fired the chapel, 
having first permitted the weeping priests to remove what they 
chose of its sacred contents, and while its lurid flames were gilding 
the heavens, the torches were preparing for the nobler pile, which 
had so long been the ornament and pride of the now rapidly 
desolated district 

Prompt and speedy movements were still essential to his complete 
success : he had struck a flying blow, and it was necessary to retire 
before the more inland regions could be aroused to unite with the 
fi>rces of the Lynx and Anak, and dispute his egress from the country. 
The wounded prisoners were removed to that portion of the barracks 
which it had been determined to spare for their benefit, and the 
ladies and priests having been allowed to remove their effects, such 
of the residue of the property as was portable, was speedily taken 
possession of by the soldiery, and then the devouring flame was 
communicated at once by a score of willing hands to as many different 
parts of the edifice. 

From a httle distance, the now re-forming army of invaders 
watched the progress of the fire, while preparing to withdraw fi*om 
the scene of their devastations — ^and in another part of the trampled 
and blood-stained court, near the spared building, were assembled 
the mournful group who had been set at liberty by their captor, and 
who, being yet unprepared to depart, remained unwilling spectators 
of the melancholy scene, Henrich was with these, once more at the 
side of Blanche as her friend and adviser, having obtained his full 
liberty by the courtesy of the English commander ; yet he was not 
without apprehension that the withdrawal of the army would be the 
signal for the return of his rival fi'om some lurking-place in the 
wilderness. Such an event might render his own position highly 
perilous in a territory where the count's authority would now perhaps 
be temporarily recognised, and the more by reason of his own recent 
and unreversed sentence of banishment, and the suspicions to which 
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he had rendered himself liable of having advised and abetted the 
invailers. 

But Carlton was not in the wilderness. He had heard, with 
unsjicakable terror, his name excepted in the offered terms of quarter 
made by the English commander ; he had heard these terms repeated 
with the same explicit and fearfQl reservation ; had listened to the 
hoarse shouts of the soldiery applauding his anticipated doom, and 
had felt, at that moment, in his coward and guilty breast, more than 
the {>ains of death. For a while, encouraged by the confident 
language of Montaigne, he had hoped for victory, and dreading the 
baron^s wrath and scorn for pusillanimity, had made some femt <^ 
aiding in the contest at points where the danger was least As the 
battle went on, and its issue became more certain, he had sought to 
flee, but his frightened imagination had peopled the whole court with 
\igilant guards watching to intercept him, and he did not dare to 
venture forth. Too frantic for reflection, he yet remembered a secret 
room and its ingeniously contrived entrance which had once been 
shown to him by Montaigne, and he hastened to make it at least a 
temponiry n^fuge. 

In an upj)er chamber, a large iron chandelier was suspended from 
a circuljir panncling in the ceiling ; seemingly immovable, it could 
yet be drawn down by touching a spring at the end of the rod which 
supported it, «and with it descended not only the panelling to which 
it was attached, Init an extending ladder of rope, forming an en- 
trance into a room alcove, to which there was no other access. When 
the ponderous chandelier was drawn back to its place, and tlie fiast- 
ening adjustod, there was no longer any trace of the passage, and 
the upper apartment, which was small, was also unexposed to obse^ 
vation from without, being lighted and ventilated only by a small 
window in the roof. 

To this retreat Carlton, in his terror, had fled, to avoid the imme- 
diate danger, for he rightly conjectured that the first movement that 
followed victory would be a vigorous and dihgent search for him. 
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He had intended to descend during the night, and in disguise or other- 
wise, attempt an escape to the forest ; but this design was defeated 
by an unexpected occurrence. The chamber mth which his hiding- 
place communicated was appropriated, after the engagement, to the 
use of several of the wounded English soldiers, a circumstance which 
their voices and groans plainly proclaimed to the entrapped count. 
To discover himself to these, who imputed all their injury to his per- 
fidy, would be a betrayal to certain death. It was late in the morn- 
ing when they were removed, and then the precincts of the castle 
were swarming with the foreign soldiery, and flight was still impos- 
sible ; he remained half senseless in his retreat, hoping against hope 
for the several contingencies which might yet save him. The enemy 
might be attacked and driven off by the Indians ; they might not 
destroy the castle, or they might only set fire to it and depart, with- 
out waiting to see it consumed, and thus afford him an opportunity 
of escape. 

•These, with other hope-woven feUacies, occupied his mind for a 
while, and were only dispelled by the smell of fire, by the crackUng 
sound of its progress, and by the thin wreaths of smoke which began 
to force themselves up through the floor of his apartment Ap- 
palled, he flew to the passage, and opening it, was met by a stifling 
cmrent of heated air ; the room was in flames ; he could not de- 
scend but to instant suffocation. Closing the aperture, he piled the 
scant furniture of his room together, and from the summit of the 
heap reached the* skylight, and dashing it open climbed to the roof, 
at once discovering the assembled multitude below, and revealing 
himself to their view. A shout from the soldiery announced his ap- 
pearance, but the spectacle was too awful for exultation ; the circling 
smoke was already enveloping his figure, as he hastily traversed the 
summit of the building and approached its edge, now brushing the 
blinding clouds from before him, and now extending his arms, as if 
imploi^ig pity and aid from those who had no power to assist him. 
Horror hel4 motionless the beholders ; but Mjrrtle, with a piercing 
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shriek, darted from the side of her friends, and rushing towards the 
niuin entrance of the castle, disapi)eared within the burning pile. 
Tlie diiitnu-ted baroness followed with faltering steps, but a score of 
soldiers, obeying not less the impulse of their own hearts than the 
quick sigiud of the officer, sprang past her and reached the doorway, 
though only to battle for a moment with the heated vapors that en- 
countered tliem, and fall back proclaiming the impossibility of res- 
cue. As they retreated, however, a young Mohawk brave sped past 
them at a bound, and entered the hall. Unbreathing, to avoid the 
stifling air, he groj^ed for the main stairway, which he rightly judged 
^fyrtle had attemjited to ascend, and, mounting its hot steps, gained 
the first landing, and saw the white robes of the prostrate maiden 
before liim. To seize the light burden and bear it back to the outs 
air was but the work of a second, and the prolonged shouts of tihe 
spectators sjx>ke their gratification, and their applause oi the heroic 
deed. 

Myrtle was borne senseless into the barracks by her amdtos 
friends, and the attention of the throng, momentarily diverted by 
this frightful episode, was again given to the unhappy Carlton. He 
now stood at the edge of tlie parapet which overlooked tliat part of 
the court wliere the people were assembled, and seemed to contem- 
plate a leap ii'om his dizzy height. Now he shouted for help— for a 
ladder — for a rope — for something to break his fall ; now he ran 
back and looked vainly into the aperture through which he had 
ascended, and anon he sought to gain the less elevated roof of a 
wing of the building, but was i)revented by the flames, which had 
already broken forth in that direction. While he hoped, and hesi- 
tated, and despaired, a thick column of smoke, spangled with spark- 
ling cinders, rolled towards him, and enveloping his figure in its 
murky pall, concealed it firom the view of the horrified spectators. 
A half-stifled cry proceeded from the midst of the whirling mass, 
which, gro^^ing blacker and blacker with continued accessions, and 
rising higher and higher into the air, seemed like one of the genii of 
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oriental fiible, released from the confinement of oenturies, and ex- 
panding its gigantic bulk al^pve the diminutive prison in which it 
had been so long compressed. Now revealing, through its rent 
folds its staggering victim, and now closing again around him, it 
moved, with solenm gyrations, slowly onward, and passing, at length, 
left the unhappy man prostrate in its path, struggling, but vainly 
attempting to rise. 

; An Indian chief who stood by the side of Major Bain, whispered 
a moment to the latter, who, unreplying, turned away with an 
agitated air, and the savage, taking his silence for assent to his really 
humane proposition, passed a brief word of command to a small 
division of his men. A dozen rifles were raised simultaneously, and 
as their sharp report rang upon the air, the body of the count rolled 
lifeless down a slight descent of the roo( to a point where the greedy 
flames were raging and raged higher as they received it. He had 
passed from earth, and his ungathered ashes mingled with those of 
his lofty funeral pyre* 

In another hour the triumphing army had vanished from the 
scene of their victory, and were rapidly pursuing their homeward 
route; they were accompanied by the liberated Seabury, who, 
having been at large on his parole, had taken no part in the combat, 
although his soldier spirit had chafed at the intangible fetters which 
restrained him from doing so. 

M3niJ[e's injuries proved severe, and the intelligence of Carlton's 
fiite gave a shock to her mind, which added greatly to her sufferings, 
and increased the peril of her situation. For several days the fair 
patient remained an inmate of an apartment in the barracks, 
attended with kindness and solicitude by her friends, who waited 
only her convalescence to quit for ever a spot rife with the memory 
of so many tragedies. Their anxious hopes in her behalf were not 
disappointed, and on the third day they were enabled to set out in 
boatBy for Montreal, accompanied by several of the returned Hurons 
m guides and assistants. The baron's remains, in the interval, had 

14 
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been intored within the undemolished walls of hk rained castle, 
Blandie having been preyailed on with difficulty to relinquish the 
idea of transporting the body over their long and difficult journey. 
Hie priests remained at their poet fiiithful to the wounded men in 
their oharge, of whom several were evidently destined to require the 
last consolations of religion and the solemn rites of sepulture at their 
hands. 

Fh>m such a scene of ruin and misery went Blanche and Henricfa, 
with Emily, Myrtle, and the baroness ; their tears were many, and 
their hearts were sad, some with their own bitter grid^ and some 
with sympathetic sorrow. 



THB KINO OF THK HURONB. 915 



CHAPTER XXXVI. 



81m Is mine own. 



Aad I M rich in haTing such a jewel, 

A» twenty seas, if all their sands wen pearl, 

The water nectar, and the rocks pore gold,"— Shaktpmn. 

Ths Marquis Vaudreuil received early intelligence of the disas- 
trona blow which had been inflicted upon the province of New 
France, and having heard that the family of his deceased friend had 
taken refuge at Montreal, he promptly despatched a vessel to that 
post, to convey them to the capital, where a fitting home was mean- 
while prepared for their reception. He did not grieve deeply over 
the loss of Carlton, whose evil reputation had followed him from 
Paris, and had recently reached the ears of the deceived and indig- 
nant viceroy, causing him deeply to regret his agency in commend- 
ing his nephew to the good will of the baron. 

Months passed away, during which Huntington, who had ac- 
companied his friends to Quebec, continued a resident of that city, 
and an ever- welcomed friend and visitor of Miss Montaigne. They 
were speedily betrothed, and ere yet the autumn had fully passed, 
Henrich, unwilling that Blanche should spend the wintry season in a 
dime so ungenial, had obtained her consent to an inunediate union, 
with a view to a journey to England and a sojourn until spring, 
amid its milder airs. If inducements were needed, none could have 
been presented to Blanche's mind of greater efficacy ; already had 
ahe pined, with that love of country which forms so commendable 
a trait in almost every heart, to tread again the green soil and gaze 
upon the bright landscapes which had been &miliac to hec Kibildr 
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hood, and which were ever dear to memory. Thej were married 
witliuut oHieiitation, at the mansion of the marqms, who, finding his 
efibrtis U> prolong their stay in Quebec ttseless, desired, with eharac 
teriHtic kiiidn«>ss, to give his especial sanction to their miion, and to 
retain the bridal party, at least for the first happy week, mider hk 
hu»]>itablt.* roof. 

Kniily, of course, was to return with them, and Blanche, who had 
acquireil the must sisterly feeling for Myrtle, spared .xio pains to 
iiiduw hor nho to accompany them, but neither the barcmeBS nor 
Vaudreuil would consent to such a deprivadon. The marquis, in- 
deed, who had consented to administer upon the hirge estate of his 
friend tor the benefit of the heirs, urged that her preBenoe m the 
province might be essential to his labors, and offered both henelf and 
her mother a welcome home in his own house. Tim kindnen wn 
accepted for the time, and the sisters parted with matoal tears and 
regret, for altliough their acquaintance had been Ymei, the extraor* 
dinary events through which they had passed had served to n^pidlf 
develops their respective characters, and a communion of su£fering 
had eiul«^ared them to each other. 

Hen rich, Blanche, and Emily sailed for Havre, and having reached 
that i)ort in safety, they passed into the Netherlands, and thence 
cross<»d to England. In the ensuing summer they returned to New 
York, wluTe they took up their abode, greatly to the delight of old 
Jacobus, who had never ceased to reflect over his semi-hourly pipe, 
upon his inteniew with the baffled ensign, and upon the happy 
train of smoke-generated ideas which had resulted in the despatdi 
of Harry and Hui>py to warn the forest fugitives of their danger. 

Myrtle continued to reside with the marquis, the object of much 
unheeded admiration, and a mourner in heart, although not in 
apparel, for the unworthy Carlton. The decease of her mother, three 
years later, left her still more desolate, and peace having then been 
established between France and England, she accepted an earnest 
mvitation from Blandie and ^^ims^ \/ci t^tcxovq to New York, and 
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make their house her future home. There she became contented and 
cheerful : her heart was gradually weaned from the memory of its 
misapplied affection, and she became at the age of twenty-three, the 
happy wife of a young English gentleman, of great worth, who 
knew her whole history, and whose attachment for her was un- 
bounded. 

Miss Boselle remained a welcome inmate of Henrich's family, and, 
professedly from choice, a member of the single sisterhood ; haying 
relinquished, with her matrimonial aspirations, her airs and affecta- 
tion, it is not improbable indeed that she may have found admirers 
among the many visiters of her cousins, but none, it appeared, who 
possessed sufficient attractions to tempt her from what she called her 
chosen path of celibacy. 

The cessation of hostilities between the provinces enabled Henrich 
to visit Quebec, and render more fully available to Blanche and 
Myrtle their large property, of which the marquis was found to have 
proved a feithfid steward. There he heard of the wel&re of the 
Lynx and Anak, for whom, in token of his regard, he left highly 
valuable presents, of the kind most likely to suit their tastes: 
including among the gifb to the former, one which he knew would 
be beyond price in his estimation. This was the enchanted rifle, so 
called, of which, in his character as the Beaver, he had made such 
efEective use, and which he had now been careful to bring with him 
tot the benefit of his Indian friend. 

The happiness of Henrich and Blanche remained unimpaired by 
farther calamities ; if much suffering had been crowded into a short 
period of their lives, it was followed by a long exemption from 
trouble. They were not even annoyed by the continued abode, in 
their vidnity, of the evil man to whom so much of their misery, and 
at the same time, so large a share of their felicity was owing, for in 
the very year of their return to New York, Lord Combury was 
removed from his office by his relative, the Queen, for official oppret- 



818 THS KIVO or THS BUBOVS. 

idon aodinaloaDdact, and Grorer, who wm a satellite of the pfofligito 
governor, retumod with him to England. 

Jacobus Waldron lived to the ripe age of ninety, and so happj 
were his declining days rendered by the assidaons kindneas of 
" Hetty*B Hanreek ** as he was wont to call his grandson, that h» 
gradually ceased looking for that sudden influx of fortune which had 
been all his lifetime on the eve of overwhelming him with its golden 
waves. Nay, he began to suspect, with the wisdom of age, that ho 
had already found more than his anticipated treasure in his &itbfal 
and aflectionate children, and his changed hopes, placed now on 
worthier objects than wealth, were looking beyond those solemn 
portals which Death, with no forbidding aspect, stood ready to fling 
open for his exit 

Harry Bolt returned with the army of Major Bam, which did not 
tnooeed in escaping from the French territory without some marks of 
the vengeance of the Lynx and Anak, who, rallying their scattered 
warriors, intercepted the invaders on the banks of the Sorelle, and 
caused them no little damage. The chief triumph of the Indians, 
however, was in effecting the release of the prisoners, about sixty in 
number, of whom the English officer did not greatly regret to be 
difloncumbered. 

TIarry was discharged from the army with great credit and no small 
bounty, and the story of his exploits soon became public in the city, 
rendering him an object of general interest, and affixing upon him 
for life, the highly relished sobriquet of " Major Bolt." Jule, ever 
gleeful and grinning, became his wife, and in a comfortable home, 
provided by their grateful friends, they lived in much happmess, 
disturbed only on the part of the negress, by imaginary calls at every 
dawn, in the sharp voice of Mrs. Sniff, denouncing her as an idle 
huzzy, and bidding her rise and begin her daily work. This wore 
away, however, with the wearing years ; Harry, who had entered 
into traffic, in a small way, soon drew around him many friends, 
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inallj extending his bnsinem, and acquiring a ooropetpnce wbicb 
1 enabled him to boast that if Jule were yet a slave, he could 
chase not only her, but her mistress also, unless the latter held 
!ielf at a far higher valuation than did either he or Mrs. Major 
t. 



TBS XV1I« 






■ I 



•• 



''f 


• 
1 


•j 


^ 


■• ■ 




• - 


1 

• 


• : 


r * 


% • 


. • 


.p 

1' 


■ 


t 



155 BBoimTAT, Niir-ToBX, 



6. P. PUTNAM'S 

NEW PUBLICATIONS. 



€tnmls, %hm\iim, mh Mmmxm 

IN THE EA8T. 




Nmeveh arid its Metnain^; 

Wiih &n Account of a Visit to the Clinldean Chriacisna of Rnidistaii, and 
the Yezidia, or pevilrWorahippera ; and an Inquiry into Ihe Maiuen 
Had AjIB of the Ancient AasyrianB. 

BY AUSTEN HENRY LAYARD, ESQ., D.C.L. 

V^PIP IiTTFOOTjcioRT Note by Prof. E. Rdbibsoh, D. D., LL. D. 

Unatraled with 13 PlEteaand MapB.ond 90 Woodonta. 2 vols. 8yo. Cloth. $4 50. 



KordordiH 



quail* wouderl^l and imponant; conflTInln^ in mmrf nd 
'cd Wnl, diaenuinAinz wniD\s-pslBm 1'm& s^ub w^f^^ 



O. p. PUTNAM^ NKW PDBLICATIONB. 

tfiDtitls, airuiitnrn, nub tiismntrics—Sii ttie (Cost 

IftivjJ!^ aitd its SmairbS. — Continued. 

"Titrlnf Ihla onW u i tuik of I 
k 1 '--iinnjilmiin— 




^ypt and Its Monuments, 

Ab llluBtratiTe of Scriptnre Hialucy. 

BY FRANCIS L. HAWKS, O. D-, LL. Dq <io^ fto. 

nius'mled with EngrnvingB from the WorltB of Cujmtoi.i.ion, RoselldH, 
W;leissos, and othen, and Archileclural Views of Ihe Principnl Tem- 
ples, &c. One vol. Bn., unifoim with ' Liyacd'e Nineveh.' 





,rtn.nd 


utheo 




a 11 III* nme 


me i-ipular >i 


ttw hu b«n hrouelH to lichl by 


n-tem.tn 


pllen. 




ni;.T»of Hniiu 


une^awlcuF. 


•«J.li«:..in., „«.\ .hm,»«it. life ..f 




Egypt 






omher-nciml 


anA," 01,1 tt«i New Wcirlil." 












''Thi fnlUming are Muna of ihs ucta^V 








iblWCUUdiD 


tawr * Major :- 

(*™/ Temple of K 


(1., 




e 




T™i*.,fcb« 



G. P. PUTNAM'S ITEW PUBUOATIOire. 

Cramla, aiauntnOT, ml BianmraM— 3ii t|it (Cost 
Visits to Monasteries in ths Levaait. 

BY THE HON. ROBERT CURZON. 
One Tol., pon Bvo. IlliisIrBled with IT spirited EngrsTinge. $1 5D. 



Monaalery of MtSforiL, 
fiUeriw 5? Ored, Manailery, 

Bgwfiao in Jfiiam Drag, 
hatriar i/f A/igatinian Library, 
JUndfanu Dtrtith, 
Ckarch qf Holy Stjmkhrt. 
Minmlrry jf Si. Barlaa.ni, 

Prffmonlory ^MOuni Athotf 
Orrdt Saibr, 
Manailery u/ Simo-PtUi, 




AsariHor TDoat cwkrv uid oftn uBufaM 
ime II HlUHHi MI&viT new-'' — CbmniAvfA 

nd ii ui ihoHfl who ftr« fond or ch«arlul loci- 



"Hia wanrierin^sin the T-e^ant ejrifTnl overs pnrioJ of nearlv len featB, abounding In adraiH 



London. 



1. liU>i^u''ej'a^iiTtL"ru'^;wi[^ yiM^^En^Ubeiima^wA dMnuilior n^THhfa 



Oriental Life lUustrcUed : 

Bring a new Edilion of " ESthen, or, Traces of Travel brouglit Home fiom 

the Rant." Illoslrated with fine Steel Engravings, riz , TsAvzLLnra m 

THE Desert, Luxor, Kirnic, Nazueth, the Ptkahum. ISmOi eloUi, 

extra gilt, $1 50. 

■'NMhing K ■pirklin;. » erarhic, H iniiKful In smtlniait, and » pottle la Tab, hap lawl 

to*n thap:«aiiii manf a ^taj/'—liOndim Critic. 



Jbtem^ from (hrnkiU to Cairo. 

BY MICHAEL ANQELO TITMAR8K, 

One vol. ISmo, green clolh, 50 eta. 

• li t« wonderftil irlisl i de«np<ion of peog* anfl IhiniB, 'rtiav wimm™« ^WSiHm,-fi\iil .'IB" 
aHnNi nmirt) and allDBi'ing it mnulna,''— Zhmgloe JerraWa Macaiinc. . 



- O. p. JVTSAA VX9r PUBUXUXKniB. 



OOXTIirVBD. 

^dtxm^mw in the hyhiom Desert^ 

And Um Oiiii of JopHer Ammnn. 

■Y BAYLE rr. JOHK 

ISmo, doth, 75 cti. 

•>fa>Twyiiap|ite«iaanwMiM a MB ripilw iof Ui0i e » MT «ia M i U^ 

^ThomA wrimn widt Mny to miliiMriin loin, thaw !■ dp want of ltr»Mniii intht 
I of the ratlMr."— ilWMk 



«ABMMtiMMMdi«book.'*— ir. Y. Aeorder. 

•• It wm te ndl thim^h Iqr thoM wbo NMh Um middla of the ftn* AqMw.*^ 

*lili>ipirttiddiieTi|iiiaDofUi0«dTMitorBiof Uw Mtthoramooff di» Badontai Ante.**— IW 



JSMm; 



Or, Tneem of TniTel broni^ Homo from the EufL Ifimo, green dodi^ 
50 cents. 

« Btthtn ii a took with wliidi eTMy todj, ted of dMUt pnn aBd nej dM^^ 
«iD ■cgmitnUid -—U, A GteMfts. 

«11w toat took oriHMB tnvili wt knofw.*'- 



The Orescent cmd the Gross ; 

Or, the Romance and Reality of Eastern Tra^eL 

BY ELLIOT WARBURTON. 

One yoL 12mo, green cloth, 9^ ^^ 

*^TtiiM delightful work is. fhnn first to last, a splendid Panoiama of Eaatan acenaiy, in At M 
Uase of its magnificence."— X^mdon Monung New: 

"A brilUam, poetic, and yet most inatraetiTe book."— Al Y. CowriBr ^ Enqmint, 



3n ^int^ ^mtrttiu 

Tra/vds m Peru. 

BY DR. J. J. VON T8CHUDI. 

1 vol. 12mo, cloth, (1 00. 

" Braring the dangers of a land where throat-cutting is a popular pastimSf and earthqoakM nd 

fureTB more or leas yellow, and vermin more or less venomous are amongst the indigenous gob- 

ibits of the aoil, a German, of high reputation as a naturalist and man of Tetters, hasdevoted (bar 

TisarB of a life valuable to ecknce u> a x«n.detvcA «A!\ vcwcAa in the most interesting: districts of 

Bouth America, the ancieni empVce o( ^Xm \Dcaa, Ckx« vcaxa <A ^% cofisa^«!»& %3d^ cxueluee of Fna 

cfwo Picarro." 

4 



a. OITB. 

IN THE WEST. 

C(Mf(yrma cmd Oregon Tra/il^ 

Being Sketches of Prairie and Rocky Mountain Life. 

BY FRANCIS PARKMAN, JR. 
With niostrations by Darley. 12mo. cloth, i^l 25. 

(* Written with the genuine inspiration of untamed nature."— TViftune. 

** A lirely and well written account of divers adrentures on mountains and plains, deserts ui 
rirers in ^e Indian Conxaxj."— Churchman. 

^ A series of graphic and apparently reliable sketches."— iU&ton. 

** Agreeably designed and ably executed."— fTome JoumdL 

" One of the few books from which we can obtain any thing like accurate information of the 
character of the countiy between the Mississippi and the Pacific. As descriptive of a race fast 
passing away, and of the wild and wonderful country from which they are penshii^, and through 
which the march of civilization is forcing its way, to the dazzling treasures of the F^ific borders, 
the work is attractive, and is got up in a st^^Ie and character of most of the publications of Blr. 
Putnam. The cuts are very admirable specimens of the high perfection to which engraving oo 
wood has arrived." — Democratic Review. 



Astoria / 

Or, Anecdotes of an Enterprise beyona the Rocky Moimtaiiifl. 

BY WASHINGTON IRVINQ. 

With Map. 12mo. (1 50. 

** A beautiful edition of Irving's highly graphic and stirring sketch of the early enterprises of 
John Jacob Astor, which will now be read with even more interest than when first written."— 
Evangeliat. 

" It is one of those rare works which belongs, by the value of its subject and the truthfulness of 
Its details, to authentic history, and by its vivid descriptions, and exciting incidents to the mom 
varied province of Romance."— J./6any AtUu. 

" Loses nothing of its interest by the late discoveries, &c, beyond the Rocky Mountains."— 
Recorder. 

" One of Irving's most valuable works. • • • gtin fresh, instmetive and eatertaining."— 
Holden?9 Magazine. 



A Towr on the Prairies; 

With Abbottsford and Newstead Abbey. 

BY WASHINGTON IRVING. 

12mo. 91 25. 

** Its perusal leaves a positive sense of refreshment, which we sAiould think would make A 
book invaluable to the thousands of mortals whose lives are bound up with ledgers and cadi book&' 
Tribune. 

]>eli^tful reading for a leisure hour." — Albany Atku. 



J/oeatmres of Ca/pL BormeviUe^ TT. S. A.j 

In the Rocky Mountains and the Far West. 

BY WASHINGTON IRVING. 

ISmo, with a valuable Map. $1 25. 
*FbU of wild and exciting incidents of frontier and savage UiA."— PronoxdAMa JownHdL 

5 




, O. Tm FOTHAkb BMW PUBLTOATfOlfEU 

TA6 Oeniv^ of Italy ; 

Being Sketches of Italian Life, Literature, and Religion. 
BY REV. ROBERT TURNBULL, 

1 Tol. 12nio, with two engimTinga. ||1 S5. 

Tte tihioii with extn UluMntkMM. handwmely bound, will be mdy in the aotamn. 

**lfr. Tunibull giTM us the oruige noTea, and the fountains, and the gomtolaa, anu Jm fsmtm 
MdUie mlna, with touchee of peraonaT adTeature, and sketches of Mogr^phy, aira gUmpees of tib 
Ufc, Ihoraiure, and ralljflon of Modem Italy, seen with the quick. compreheiudTe glances of n 
Aawriean tnreller, impuMre, inquisitire, and rathusiascic. Hia nook Is a pleaaant recordist 
leari st'a iip j^rBadooa, without the inflifiion of tlw tinoomo minutia of hia sTmryday eaqpuieoni'' 

** At a momem when Italy is about to be regenerated— when the kMg-slumbeiing oMrit of tbi 
paoplaisaboutassuniii^iisaneientTigor, a work of this kind ii« desirable. * * * TlecoaBtiy, 
ltopM|ria, and promineot fiMUune are giTaQ with much truth and force."— /^emecratte ~ ' 



Viewa A'Foot ; 



Or» Europe seen with Knapsack and Staff. 
BY BAYARD TAYLOR. 

New edition, with an additional Chapter of Practical Information for Pedes- 
trians in Europe, and a Sketch of the Author in Pedestrian Costome, from 
a Drawing by T. Buchanan Read 13mo., doth, $1 25. 

— — The same, &ncy cloth, gilt extra, (1 75- 

■"Tliere ia a frarimess and force in the book altneether unumial in a book of travels. * * * 
Aa a tezi-book for travellero (he work ia eRneniianj valuable ; it tellft how much can be acconi' 

elshed with very limited meaii!^, when energy, curiosity, and a love of adventure are the promp- 
rs: sympathy in his nucccss likewise, is another source of inierefa to the book. * * * The 
result of all this is, a wide-spread popularity as a writer, a very handsomely printed book, with t 
rery handsome portrait of tne author, and we congratulate him upon the attainment of tnis and 
future bonora.'' — Union Magazine. 



The Spcmia/rds^ a/nd their CovrnPry. 

BY RICHARD FORD. 

l2mo, green cloth. $1 00. 

**The best English book, beyond comparison, that ever has appeared for the illustration, n*. 
merely of the gHiieral topography and local curiosities, but of the national character and mannen 
•f Spain "—Quarterly Revieto. 

**This is a very clever and amusing work/' — Louisville Exam. 

"The style is light, dashing, and agreeable."— iV. Y. Mirror. 

*.* Washington Irving commends this as the best modem popular accoimt of Spain. 



Scenes and Thoughts in Europe, 

BY AN AMERICAN. 

(Geo. H. Calvert, Esq., Baltimore.) 12mo. 50 cts. 

•*Thi8 book is a delightful insianccof the transforming and recreative power of the mind \ 
•reiy CtL^o i\ touches. The most hackneyed ground of Europe, persons ami objects that \ 
been the tHenje .*:r the last ha\f doxeu years of every literary remittance from abroad, appea 
He clothed with new cuarms and meaMiv?La,V»caw'*6 e«LTcv\\\«i^H»\vVv «. finer penetration than tl 
■are been by any other English ot Mneticaxv vwi e\\w.^'— THbu-n*. 



G. P. PUTNAM'S NEW* PUBUOATIONB. 



The Life ami Voya<jea of Christopher Cohmifms. 

To which are added those of his Companiona. 
BY WASHINGTON IRVINQ. 

New Edition, Revised and Corrected. Maps, Plates, and copious Index. 

3 vols. l2ino, green cloth uniform with the new edition of Irving'a 

Works, $4 ; half calf, $6 ; half morocco, top edge gilt, $6 75 ; full calf, 

gilt, $7 50. The Octavo Edition, in 3 vols., on superfine paper, uniform 

with Prescott's Ferdinand and IsabelU, (^6; half calf, ^8 50; full 

calf, li^lO 

"• One of the most faftcinatimr and intensely intereming books in the whole compass of Engliab 
Literature. ' * * It has alf the interest conferreil bv the truth of history, and at the same time 
Ihe varied excitement of a well written romance."— Ire«/er» ContinenL 

'^Perhaps the most truly valuable of the Author's writings." — Home JoumaL 

" The Hiftory of Columbun is admirably executed ; and though a true and faithful history, it M 
as interesting as a high wrought romance." 



TJie Gmiquest of Florida. 

BY THEODORE IRVING. 

Prof, qf History and Belles Letters in the Free Academy, 

New and Revised Edition, Corrected, with Notes, and UlustrationB from 
various recent sources. l3mo. In September. 



TTie Mbmi/ments of Central and Western America 'y 

With Comparative Notices of those in Eg3rpt, India, Assyria, fac, 

BY REV. F. L. HAWKS, D. D., LL. D. 

1 vol. 8vo. 

This work is now in preparation, imiform with " Nineveh," and the " Monuments of Egypt" 
It will comprise a comprehensive, readable, and popular view of the whole subject of Ancwni 
noaips on the American conUnent— with ample Illustrations. 



Roman Liberty : A History ; 

With a View of the Liberty of other Ancient Nations. 

BY SAMUEL ELLIOT, ESQ. 

Illustrated with twelve engravings, executed at Rome. 2 vols., Svo, nnifrffm 
with Prescott's Historical Works. 



History of the Hebreio Mona/rchy^ . 

From the Administration of Samuel to the Babylonish CaptiTitj. 

BY FRANCIS NEWMAN, D. D^ 

University qf Oxford. 

8yo, cloth, 92 50. 
1 



:m 



ft» P. FOTHAll^ HXW PUWLfOATIOHBi 



CONTINUED. 

^lo^/ Poet and Preeent : 

Or Gcnenl Viewa of iti Hiitorj, Retigioa, Politiet, LHeratiirs and Ait 

BY. L. MARIOTTH 
Pr^. ffUmKam Literatun im LomdoH UtdvenUif* 

9 toIb., 8to, cloth, $3 50. 



The Letters amd Speeches of OUoer OromweU^ 

With Eliicidatioii& 

BY TH08. OARLYLE. 

Tlw Fbie Edhion, in 9 toIb., Octavo, with Portrait Reduced to $9 50. 



Bcrraw^s Aviobiography. — Life : 

BY QEORQE BORROW, 

ittilAor tf'^ThB CHpHea ^ Bpam^* ^ Tht Bible in Bpainj*' fe 

To be pabliahed simiiltaneoadf bj Jomr Musbat^* London, and 6. P. 

PuTKAM, New- York. In one yoliime, 12mo. In December. 

*.* Thia win be a woric of inteoM intereai, fachiding eztiaoidinuy adrentiins in yarious ptiM 
•fttie world. 



Jo'vasimi! 8 Uni/versal Atlas. 

This fiplendid and important work — ^by far the most comprehensive, correct 
and useful Atlas now extant, was published recently in Edinburgh at the 
price of eight gmneas, and the price in this country has been about $50. 
G. P. Putnam has made arrangements for an edition for the United States, 
rendered far more valuable by the addition of a COPIOUS andUSEFUL 
INDEX of about 40,000 names ; but the maps being transferred in fac- 
simile on stone, the American publisher is enabled to supply it at the 
low price of $20 — elegantly and substantially bound in half morocco, 
gilt edges. The maps are clearly and beautifully executed, and are 
practically fully equal to the original edition. The work contains 41 
large and splendid maps. 

** Having examined many of the Maps of the National Atlas, 1 have no hesitation in saying, 
that they are as accurate in their geographical detaila as they are beautiful in their execution."— 
Sir David Brewster. 

"So far as I have yet examined the National Atlas, it is, in beauty of execution and accuracy 
of detail, unrivalled in tin?, and, I believe, in any other country."— jPro/". Traill. 

"Those who are not familiar with the places referred to in the History of the French Revolution 
will frequently tind a reference to Maps of great service ; and the Military student of Napoleon's 
campaiims in Germany and France will see the theatre of war admirably delineated in Mr. John- 
•tOD^B Maps of those countries." — Alison^s History of Eurojie. 




8.A., F.R.A.S 



"These beautiful, accurate, and admirably engraved Maps and Illustrations, are deserving M 
every praise and encouragement." — Edt-nAurg-A New Philosophical Journal. 

"The National Atlas is truly a apVendviV p\x)q\\mil\.\otv, mA \\:Lv\i C«sfcx\<.^ tvot. only the distincatf 
me it bears, but also national pattoufc^a.*^— Literary QaatUt. 



G. P. POnTAM's NEW PUBLICATIONS. 



Si8tiin(-~l5ingriijtlii(-~(0ragra|ijni. 

CONTINUED. 

Mohcunvmed cmd his Successors. 

BY WASHINGTON IRVINQ. 
15hno. In October* 



OWoer Goldsmith : a Biography. 

BY WASHINGTON IRVING. 

12mo. 91 25. 

\* TliiB ifl a NBW WORK, juBt completed. Novo readf. 



George Washmgton : a Biography 

BY WASHINGTON IRVING. 

With niustratioiis. In preparatUm* 



The Ancient MoTi/u/ments of the Mississippi VaUey. 

Comprifling the Results of Extensive Original Surveys and Explorations. 

BY E. G. SQUIER, A. M^ AND E. H. DAVIS, M. D. 

With numerous Illustrations. Royal 4to, |^10. 



Ten Yea/rs of American History : 

1840-49 — ^including a History of the Mexican War and of Califinnia. 

BY EMMA WILLARD. 
With a valuable Map. \^mo» %V. 

9 1 



O. I'. 1>1 TNAMS xr.W I'I'BLICATIOMS. 



51rr[)itrrture. 




Hin(« <»> J ? fhi- A cl fectu e 

Frrparcil. o beha ( o hBuJgCm eeofthe Sm hBoman bMiacion. 

BY ROBERT DALE OWEN. 

bl larfs Quarto el an y pn eil w h 113 II a ra ona n he belt n|l< 



of (he An Pn gb 




c c dw In 



OS h nrh. hril»>«!. 
nay lie honnd 

ml brrnnd a farmtr 

niT n n da 'uiv pi hlL ipd 



ni1i-ni1inij4 nuv be liitiiul tha jiuitiva hid] ilia purpoaa of Iba fbllilD' 

of iifjiriif mr buLliliu::. auil cif vffrj tnrilvl-liiql luvjiif in rhiine a 

<p|ieriHUr prpfwvd fnr ilipir ii«i. li ilutuM fiml Im waj u> ib? 
iihplvcM of enrj riiuiiij' LLhmry: fiir bjr refrrence lo Iw pMnMhrn- 

rouithouH-, rhnretiPB. am! oihor jnililic tJiflwi. 

tniii.iwi'iilil"voliiijiP. b'p ™"oi BjiiMt i.^i liiifhiy. Till we et 
UBIreil Ihem. we wire ngi aw:ire w wlwi r"TriTii.i,i ihr nn h:i I rM-,-,, nimi-l Inniircouiim 



G. P. PDTNABE'S new PUBLICATIONa. 



arrjiHittnit. 




.»dryH,i,lx, 

;ceeiliiigLy iuiereiling, wbilo lo public bmlies it 'ame of greunlug; "nI Wi 
lominon ign a i e vaj lupe/jor siy b n w |^^'h^« PS_j,_ ^ J^ 





' A TrealL^r on thf Tlcory and Pra/tice of . 
Q&^'demiig <md Jtwral Architecture, 

iUum^oJfotTB AatB[ci. With ■ TJew to the 

it^^Stflaenen — comprising HimoricEl NotiCM, ind Genend F 

Ql'.'A^ ; OicPetiDiiB for laying out GrouDiig and arraogiBg n«nt»thiiw; tbc 

DcKription and Cultiiaiion of Hardy Trees ; Decoratne AcawnpawDentt 

to tbA-Houw and Grounds ; the Formation o( Pieces o( ArtiGdal Watn, 

Floivii' Gardens, Slc ; with Remarks on RcsAi. AbcbhictOu. 

BY A. J. DOWNING. 

Fourth Edition, Rpvised, Enlarged, and Newly Ulnatnted. One haudmne 

volume, Hvo,, cloth, 93 SO. 




0. p. FIRirAlI^ KBW PUBLUUnOIfB. 



important ^nfanitnl ffllntks. 



Th« Otntra of Uu PUmtn of the Unitei SkOes. 

bj Flgarca and Au.- 
led, with AanipSoBM, 
I, doth, t6. Vol. 11, 



Clam Kim fiomli-OHrnull IIIaMntt: illwtrmted br Flgara 
'^ "* hn* frum Nalnrr, by Imc Sprmgne. Sapeiintraded, w 
*c . hf Prof A. Gut. Vol. 1, platci I— tOO. 8i 
plam. B*o, doth, (6. 
%* Tin tiamt r»hmf vAI ta nad^ <■ .ItvuM- 

■Ite dii*(n of Ihia work 1* to lllni^nw lb* Kaaaj af Iha Unltal Siua by flfum. wtih M 
OUkal otarratwri^wlBiurw in Ioii'i'umh dn<ra dlncilr fiom nuan?— £z(. A^. 
* TlUa !■ an<]iHjbtaill7 iha niofli Impofunt bouAlea] wort evar putalliphEd in Lba Uidud 9riia 
"'— — ' ■ '- amy ■apartor atrli. O. t. Puiiun li iiiiii iln pilniiililija 



Flora of North America ; 

Conttlning De«K|ilion> of all the koown luUgmona and Nntmrntued Plii* 
KTOwing north of Menco ; according lo the Nataral Sf nem. By Pnf 
JoBR Tomur and Prof A. Gut. Vol. I, Sn, eloth, %i. 

The Mme, Part I lo VI, Mch 91 SIJ: Part VII, «1. 



Prof. Oray'a Botanical Teeet Booh^ 




Pnrt I. — An Iniradu'^uon to Siracmral nnd Physiological Botany. 
Pnrt II.— Th* Primiples of Hypipmntic Botnny-! with an Account of the Cluel 
Naloml Familiea of the Vt'gcinble Kingrloinp, &LC &c. 

'.' Thi« is hj (er ihe mu« emnn-hewivc nta.ir nml tnrrecl leil-booli on Boianv nowiuivt 
il Is ininKluceiJ in ctae UiiiTeniiT or Eiliiiliunh, ami !■ iimt in llurvird and mini avbei Amnai i 
Colleqim. 
/Ve/: (Troj'iflfanualoflkj Bstnnsnf tht NnrlhernSlolti. VImui. tS. I 



a. p. Putnam's new publications. 

^asjiington f raing's ^orb. 

AUTHOR'S REVISED EDITION. 
Elegantly printed in 15 vols, (including new works) and neatly bound in dark cloth. 

TOl. 

I. Knickerbocker's New- York - - 1 vol. f 1 25. 
n. The Sketch Book - - - 1 vol. 1 25. 

III. 1 

IV. > Columbus and His Companions 3 vols. 4 00. 
V. ^ 

VI. Bracebridge Hall - - - 1 vol. 1 25. 

VII. Tales of a Traveller - - 1 vol. 1 25. 

VIII. Astoria^ (pp. 510 with map) - - 1 vol. 1 50. 

IX. The Crayon Miscellany - - 1 vol. 1 25. 

X. Capt. Bonneville s Adventures^ map 1 vol. -1 25. 

*XI. Oliver Goldsmith^ a Biography - 1 vol. 1 25. 

*XII. Mohammed a7id his Successors 1 vol. 

*XIII. The Conquest of Granada - - 1 vol. 1 25. 

•XIV. The Alhambra - - - . 1 vol. 1 25. 

*XV. [A new volume,] - - - - 1 vol. 1 25. 

• Those marked thus are not yet ready, June, 1849. 

*.* Either volume, or complete sets may also be had subetantially hound in half calf, 75 etti 
extra ; half morocco #1 extra ; full calf, $1 25 extra. 

NOTICES OF THE NEW EDITION OP IRVINO. 

**The typography of this series is all that could be desired. Nothing superior to it has issued 
from the American press. Irvine will be among American classics what Goldsmith is among 
those of the Fatherland. His works have not been crowded from our shelves by the hosts of new 
claimants for public favor, who have apneared since the Sketch Book was in every body's haiulB. 
We have often wondered in common wun other readers, why there was no good American edititm 
of hi^ writings ; but his place in our literary affections remains as high as ever. The desideratum 
of which we speak, is now to be supplied by Mr. Putnam ; and we are now to have an elegaht 
uniform edition of the works of our foremost writer in the belles-lettres department of literature." 
— Boston Evening Transcript. 

" The announcement that a new edition of the works of this admired author was in progresB, 
ha.** le'l MP to revert with pleasure to the delight we enjoyed in our first acquaintance with him 
throush his rharminff btwics. He was the first of American writers in the deftartment of elegant 
literature wh<» obtained a wide name an«l famr in the old world. Great Britain. Prance. Northern 
and S'xiihem Europe, are alike familiar with his delitrhtful and most healthful writings, and 
douhtles<) his own good standing abroad has done more than any other sinsle cause to introduce 
the names and works of others of our countrymen. There is a charm about his writings to which 
old and youns, the educated and the simple, bear cheerful witness. • • • Several "new works 
have not yet seen the light. Among these is announced a Life of Mohammed, and a Life of 
Washinffton. As to the latter subject for a volume, we can only say, that if another Life of Wash- 
ington neefls be written — which we doubt— we should prefer, of all men, to have Washington 
Irvins undertake it. The other promifed biography, the Life of Mohamme<i, is a grand, an unex- 
hausted, and a most inviting theme. It has never yet been well treated, nor is it probable that 
there is a man on this Continent bettor qualified to treat it with discrimination an<1 power, and 
?nth faithfulness to the truth, than Wasnington Irving. If our country can be covered with a 
large issue of his writings, it will make some amends for the flood of trumpery whicli ^e Ften 
has poured over it." — Christian Register. 

"The moat tasteful and elegant books which have evet wsued tram\Yv& lai«?ftR»sv\JTw»>"' — "T^^ 

15 



G. P. PITNAM'rt NTSW PUBLIOATIONB. 



Mts Ifttrfs— IIeui ^orb^ 

THIS AIJTIIOK'S RKVI8ED EDITION. 

The Spy : A Tale of the Ne^it/ral Orovmd. 

New Edition. Reviwd, dtr., with Introduction and Notet, bandiomeljr 
printed, uniform with the Sketch-Book, &€. 12mo, cloth, $1 25. 



The Pilot : A Tale of the Sea. 

ISmo. f 1 25. In September. To be followed by other Tob. at intenrak. 



MR. COOPER'S NEW WORK. 
The Ways of tlie Hawr. 

12mo, uniform with *• The Spy." In pre—, 

public will cordially welconin a new ami r.ompleta edition of (hie euthor'e admirtble tftlaa, 

correcte<l, ami iiluntnueil with noiee by himMlf. Thie le No. 1 of the new eeriea, md li 

up in the elyle of Irrinf^'e workM, which wn have over ami over acaln commended. ▲« for tba 



nriaed, correcte<l, ami illuntraieil with rioiee by himneir. Thie le No. 1 of the new eeriea, and le 

ex up in the elyle of Irrinf^'e workM, which wn have over ami over acaln commended. Ae for tba 
le Iteelf. there i* no nemi to *|ieak of ii. Ii tiaii a place on every ehelf. and at once made the fame 



of Ite author. It i« an alMolute pleaeurc ui ihe lover of book* to And tne ultra-cheap eyatem going 
out of rogue."— A''. Y. Alhion. 

" We are hafifnr to nen Mr. Putnam brinirlni; out (heee American cUaeica, the worke of Cooper 
and Irrlng, to rnlreMh thn prmeni Kcneraiion an they amueed the laaL We belong, ae their two 
fine authore <]n, ui both, if men of a buoyant tenifmr and an unflagging epirit ever paee from one 
generation to aiitKhnr. We n*iriemtier, an of yemrrday, with what eagemeM we drank In (he tale 
uf ' The Spy,' whrii it fInK eaw the li^lit : ami how we atlmired the geniue of lui author, from the 
beauty of im pnNliiriion. We can enjoy it etill ; and m will every American who hae taete enough 
to appreciate an American narrative, told m> well by an American writer."— ffoeA^n^/on Union. 

*"* The 8f)y' le the moflt truly national fiction ever produced In Americft. * * * It la eeteemad 
abroad even more than at home, for it haii been trarmlated into almoat every European language, 
and (he prejudiced critica of the North Hritiah Review liavo almoat conaented lo gire ft rrak 
with *The Antiquary ' and * Old Mortality.' "—Jlichmond Timet. 



Cla/rence ; or Twenty Yea/rs Since. 



The Author's Reviiied Edition ; complete in one vol. Uniform with Inring^f 
Works. In August. 



Reda)Ood. 

The Author's Revised Edition ; complete in one toI. In Septembefm 



A New BagUmui, Tale ; 

Coinp\**l«'. in one \o\. In October. 



o. p. Putnam's new PUBuoATioire. 



$tllM XtMi—Mm With, 

CONTINUED. 

EXTRAORDINARY AND ROMANTIC ADVENTURES. 

**KalooIah will be thb book." 

Kaloolah ; or^ Jom*neyings to the Djebd Kwrwri. 

An Autobiography of Jona. Romer. 

EDITED BY W. 8. MAYO, M. D. 

Illustrations by Darley, beautifully engraved and printed in tint, l3mo, cloth, %\ 50. 

" The most singular and captivating narrative since Robinson Crusoe."— J7om6 JoumaL 

" * Kaloolah will be * The Book.' If it does not excite a sensation in the reading public we will 
be perfectly contented to distrust oiir judgment in such matters in future." — Merchant's Journal. 

" By far the most attractive and entertaining book we have read since the davs we were fasci- 
nated by the chef d'oDuvre of Defoe or the graceful inventions of the Arabian Nights. It is truly an 
American novel— not wholly American in sceneiy, but American in character and American in 
sentiment " — U. S. Magazine and Democratic Revieto. 

■* We have never read a work of fiction with more interest, and we may add, profit— combining, 
as it does, with the most exciting and romantic adventures, a great deal of information of various 
kinds. The heroine, Kaloolah. is about as charming and aelicate a specimen of feminine nature, 
as we recollect in any work or imagination or fancy. We will answer for it that all readers will 
be perfectly delighted with her." — Journal of EduccUion. 

^ We have met with no modem work of fiction that has so entranced us. The former part of 
Kaloolah carries the reader captive by the same irresistible charm thatjs found in the pages of 
Robinson Crusoe, than which imperishable work, however, it presents a wider and more varied 
field of adventure ; while the latter part expands into scenes of splendor, magnificence, and «!• 
chantment, unsurpoased by those of the Arabian Nights' Entertainment." — Com. Advertiser, 



Letters from tTie AUeghcmy Mowntams. 

BY CHARLES LANMANy 

Librarian of the War Department ; Author of^^A Summer in the Wildemeas^** ^ 

12mo, 75 cts. 

* * These letters are descriptive of one of the most interesting regions in the old states of tha 
Union, which has never before been described by any traveller, and they will be found to contain a 
rreat amount of valuable information, as well as many characteristic anecdotes and legends ot 
Sie western parts of North and South Carolina, Gteorgia, and Tennessee. 



The Tv/rTdsh Evening JEJntertainments : 

The Wonders of Memorials and the Rarities of Anecdotes. By Ahmed Bkk 
Hemden, the Ki3raya. Translated from the Turkish. 

BY JOHN P. BROWN, ESQ., 

Drc^omnn of the Legation of the United States, cU Constemtinoj^. 

l2mo. In September. 

*^It is by far the most interesting book that has been published at Constantinople for a loag time. 
• • • The historical and amusing interest of the two hundred and sexen curiosities, which 1 
might call anecdotes, is so- obvious," &c.— Fbn JSTomwier, the celebrcUed Orientalist, to the 
Translator. 

» This book is one of the most interesting and amusmg wVatYiYwaa «^^^«m«^?^— 3a«.T . KA\<AVt>* 



G. P. FUTZTAH's hew FUBLKOATIOirEU 



.Buhver and Forhea on Hve Water Treatment. 

£<litrd. with additional matter, by Roland S. Houghton, A. M., M. D. One 
volume* 12mo, cloth, 75 cts. 

CONTENTS. 

* 

I. BiiIWRr'***C<inr(M«<inni<ora Waier Pntieni." II. Dr. Forbes on HrdropathT. III. Remarks 
on II.Kliiiis hihI the VVati'r Tr«itiiu'iii, by Kr.i>«niUH VVilrttu^ M. U., F. R. S , auinor of ** WiUioa's 
Anaioiiiy/' '* WiImhi uii li«*aUhy Skin/' dec. IV. Mciiicul Opiniuus, by Sir Cliarle** S.'udainoie, 
lleriiert Mjito, Ura. <:(M)ke, Freeumii, Ileaihctxe, dec. V. Obtfervatious on llygiene aiul thu Water 
Treauixtiii, liy Uie Ediuir. 

Ttif! ul>ject uf thii wiirk is to intercMt literary ami prolendooal men, and all ullier persons of se* 
deiiwry lubim or puivuiiM in the HubJKCi dI liyui«n« and (he Water Treatment, lu attract their 
■itrniiiHi lo the ini|Nirtiince ol aci|uiriuf; a rorrfCt knowledge uf Health, with a view to the j r^ 
veniion and cure ol diwaMe by llyirivnir inuiiHiCiMnent, aid to define those leading general prmci* 
pletf wiucb lie at Uie baHis of genume Water Cure. 



Easay-'i and Oratiois. 

By Rev. George W. Bethunf, D. D. 

One volume, l2mo. In Sift. 

Thii volume will cimprine all the p«)pular occasional Orations and Discourses of the distm- 
gui'«heil author; and the variety niul im|Miriance uf the Hubjects discussed are such as to render tbs 
volume excecilingly iutcnuting and attractive to the general reader. 



OolenW//e''*f Blograjpfiia Literaria. 

Biogrnphia Liternria ; or Biugrnphicnl Sketches of my Literary Life and Opi- 
nions, ^y Samuel Taylor Coleridge. From the :2d London edition, pre- 
pnrt'd for publication by the late II N. Coleridge. 2 vols. l2mo. ^'Z. 

* lli:t mind contains an a^^toni-hin:; map of all ftortA of knowledge, while in his power and man- 
ner of puiiini; it to w**.', he displays inor» of what we moan by the term genius than any mortal ] 
ever saw, or ever expect to see." -JuAw h\iiltr. 



A Lift far the Ixuzy ; 

Neatly printed in duodecimo. 75 cts. 
" They have been at a great feast of languages and stolen the scraps."— /S^a^bpeora. 

L' This volume, nrinted In a novel style, comprises comprehensive and original materials for 
" TVw/e Talk "—such as literary anecdotes and statistics, origin of words, philological curiosities, 
quaint scraps from old authors, strange customs, odd sayings ; in short, as a commonplace book 
of aTi extensive reader and shrewd observer- it is a most acceptable " lift "'for Uiose who are too 
laxy or too busy to read whole libraries for themselves. 



The Fowntain of Living Watera. 

BY A LAYMAN. 

In a neat and elegant presentation volume, with a Vignette, In October, 

" And the Spirit and the Bride say, Come ; 
And let him that heareth sav, Come : 
And let him that is athirst, Oome ; 

And whosoever will, let him take of the water of life freely." 
• KsY. 22: 17 



G. P. Putnam's new pubmoationb. 

The lUusl/i^ated Knickerbocker ; 

The History of New-York^ 

From the Beginning of the World to the end of the Dutch Dynasty: containing, 
among many surprising and curious matters, the Unutterable Ponderings 
of Walter the Doubter ; the Disastrous Projects of William the Testy, and 
the Chivalric Achievements of Peter the Headstrong — ^the Three Dutch 
Governors of New- Amsterdam : Being the only authentic History of the 
Times that ever hath been or ever will be published. 

BY DIEDRICH KNICKERBOCKER. 

Illustrated with 1 5 superior engravings on wood, by the most eminent artists, 
from Designs by Darley, viz : 

Oloffe Van Kortland measuring the land with Portrait of Diedrich Knickerbocker^ from am 

Tenbroeck's breeches. original painting lately discovered by the 

Vision of Oloffe I he Dreamer^ of the future Expedition to Holland. 

city of NetP-Atnsterdaim, The Dutch Exploring Expedition cast awojf 
The Peach War. at Hurlgate. 

Portrait of Wouter Van Twiller^from authen- Dutch Lover. 

tic sources. Kiddermeisten in his Coffin. 

Qen. Van Poffenburg^ practicing war on the Battle at Port Christina. 

Sunflowers. Knickerbocker raging at the crying children. 

Knickerbocker making his bow to the public. 

And a larger illustration on stone, from a drawing by Heath, of London ; 

a humorous representation of Peter Stuyvesant's Army. 
Elegantly printed in Royal Octavo. Price in cloth, $3 50 ; extra dark cloth, 

gilt edges, $4 ; dark calf, antique style, $5 ; morocco extra, $6. In 

September. 



The Illustrated Sketch-Book. 

The Sketch-Book. 

BY WASHINGTON IRVING. 

Illustrated with a series of highly-finished Engravings on Wood, from Designs 
by Darley and others, Engraved in the best style by Childs, Herrick, &c. 
One volume, square octavo, cloth extra, $3 50 ; cloth gilt, $4 ; morocco 
extra, 



" We confess that we know of none in this country so competent to the task of illustrating this 
work as the young artist selected for the purpose, Felix Darley, some of whose designs we nave 
had the pleasure of seeing. They are full of the quiet, Crayonish humor peculiar to the author, 
and drawn with the same elegant finish and freedom from blemish which distinguish all his works. 
Until we saw these designs we were incredulous as to the ability of any of our native artistti to 
properly illustrate the humorous passages of Irving's writings."— J7Tcn»n^ Mirror. 



The Illustrated Tales of a Tra/odler. 

Tales of a Traveller. 

BY WASHINGTON IRVING. 

Illustrated with 15 designs by Darley, engraved on wood in tho first style by 

Childs, Herri'^k, Leslie, Bobbet, Edmonds. &c. One volume. Royal 8vo, 

same style and prices as the Knickerbocker. 

,• It is intended that the engravings in this volume and in the Knickerbockfr shall exceed in 
excellence any thing of the kind yet produced in this country. It will be ready in October. 

\9 
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Chtif Silutiobli 3SnkL 

oovTivuir 

Tie lUiutrtOed OolebmiilL 

Oliver Ooldimith^ a Biography. m, 

BY WAtHINQTON IRVINQ. 

VHak aboat 40 XUnstrmtioni seleeted bjr the pubUdier fiom Fodsmri Lin oi 
GoLDCiaray beuitifiiUj engrtTad on wood, hf W. Robert!. 8fo. h 
AmguH, 



Family Pictwres from the Bihle. 

EDITED BY MRS. E. F. ELLETT. 

Conprieiiif origiiial urticles bj Rer. Dr. Bethime, Rer. H. FSdd, Rer. Mr. 

Bnrchard, and otber Eminent Dhines. 
DhMtimtcd with deetgnf bjr Dulej, elegantly printed, Idmo. Im Stgt. 



The lUualrated Mbnmnetiis of Egypt. 

Egypt and It$ Monuments. 

As OltiatratiTe of Scripture Hittoiy. 

BY REV. DR. HAWK8. 

With Architectural and other Views finely executed on stone, and nnmeroos 
engravings on wood, from the works of RoBsellini, Champollion, Wilkin- 
son, dcrC. Royal 8vo. In September. 



The Ilhcstrated Nmevek. 

Layard^ s Nineveh and its Remains, 

With 103 niustrations on wood and on stone. 2 Yols. in one, handsomely 
bound in half morocco, gilt edges, $5 ; calf extra, antiqoe style, ||6. 



TTie ITkistrated Italy. 

The Genius of Italy^ 

Or Sketches of Italian Life, Literature and Religion. 

BY REV. ROBERT TURNBULL. 

With views of Milan Cathedral, the Roman Forum, Pompeii, St. Peters, and 
the Lake of Como, beautifully engraved on wood, elegantly bound io 
extra doth, gilt edgea, %l. la Seplcm\»eT. 



G. P. Putnam's new publioationb. 



€^m Mnskaltt %nh. 



CONTINUED. 

The IV/aat/rdted Pilgnm)s Progress. 

New and beautifU edition of Pilgrim's Progress, (in an elegant volume, uni- 
form with Tilt's Illustrated Milton, d&c.) To*be published simultaneously 
by David Bogue, London, and Geo. P. Putnam, New- York, a new and 
beautifully Illustrated Edition of Buntan's Pilgrim's Progress ; with a 
new, original Life of Bunyan, written expressly for this Edition, by Rev. 
George B. Cheever, D. D. The whole containing from 250 to 300 Illus- 
trations, exquisitely Engraved on Wood, by the best Engravers in London, 
from Original Drawings by an Eminent Artist, and Printed in the best 
Style of £e Art. In one elegant volume. 

PROSPECTUS. 

In introducinff to public notice a new edition of The Pilgrim's Progress— the most popular book 
in the English Language — it is lumecessary to expatiate on the merits so universally admitted tm 
those of the 

** Ingenious dreamer ! in whose well-told tale 
Sweet fiction and sweet truth alike prevail." 

The publisher^ therefore, confines himself to a simple enumeration of the mam features by which 
the present edition will be distinguished. 

This distinction is threefold : 

1st. In the Purity of the Text. It will be printed from the latest editions published in the 
author's lifetime, containing his last revisions and alterationR. For this purpose the extremely 
rare edition of the first part, published in 16d8, has boon placed at the publisher'n dispoKa! by the 
diligent researches of George Offor, Esq. of Hackney, who.se library contains, amongRt other trea- 
sures, an unrivalled collection of early editions of Bunyan. Most of the ordinary editions of this 
divine allegory are very erroneous ; and printed as they have been from one another, without 
reference to the originals, show alterations and omissions altogether at variance with the Author's 
texLt 

2d. In the absence 6f Notes. With very few exceptions, all the recent editions of the Pilgrim 
axe encumbered with tedious doctrinal notes, overlaving the text, and distracting the attention of 
(he reader from the original narrative. From these this edition will be altogether free. The work 
will be laid before the reader as Bunyan left it ; the only variations will consist in the correction 
and verification of the marginal references, whichy from errors of the press, are in the early 
editions frequently inaccimite. 

3d. In the Illustrations. In the present edition these are greatly more numerous and of a higher 
class, than have ever been given with the work. They will range from Two Hundred and Pifly 
to Three Hundred in number, engraved by the Brothers Dalziel, from Drawings by William Har- 
vey, the most sraceful and ima^native of modern designers^ and will consist of Head and Tail Pieces, 
Vignettes, ana Border Illustrauons, in all that variety of pictorial arrangement for which this artist 
is 80 celebrated. A beautifully engraved Portrait of the Author will also be given from ^e origi> 
nal drawing, by R. White, preserved in the British Museum ; from which was engraved the like- 
oeas attached to the first edition of the Holy War (now extremely rare). This will be engraved on 
iteel, in the line manner, by Mr. H. Bourne, forming at once the finest and most authentic Portrait 
of Bimyan ever published. 

The Work will be printed in crown octavo, in the best manner, and will be published in Monthly 
Parts, price 25 cents each. Part I. will appear in a few days. 

Each Part will contain Forty pages of Letterpress, and from Twenty-five to Thirty Engravings 
on Wood. 

The ^ork will be complete in about Ten, but not exceeding Twelve, Parts. 

*,* A few Copies, printed on Large Paper (price Ql. 28. or #10), with the finest impressions of 
the Cuts in their best state. As these will be issued only in a complete form, persons desirous to 
possess them should at once forward their names to the publisher. 

t A few specimens of these inaccuracies are given in a separate Prospcetus, with a specimen of 
the work, which will be supplied (gratis) ^n application. 

N.B—TO THE TRADE.— The first number will be forwarded ^Rew]ll«j ^ 
a Spedman, on sale ; bat no future number wVWbA leikX '^os^fio^ ^sXns^ qi^kr^ 
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€}fBa ^\MtM SmkL 



Layaofihs WeMem World. 







IbiL Bnbttry. 

■■mU MK inumliMtMl in Um mm raperb Bmniwr hy Hkptesoii, with Borden and 
fMad In GoM, MItot, and Cttltw bound in moroeoo. in a maariTe acjle— fonnii 
•lifMiaadneharchabookoritaakindaTarpfoducadinUkiacountiy. #12. 



Oriental Life lUuePrated: 



Beiiif a New Edition of " Efttben," or. Traces of TraTel Broogjit Home fit«i 
tSe BMt ninitiated with fine Steel EngraTin^k 12nio, dotb, extn 



lUustrated Oreoia/n a/nd Momcm Mythology. 

BY M. A. OWIQHT. 

With Pre^Qp hj Prof. Tatlik Iawb. of the Unhenity of New-Toik. 17 
niiistradonB. 1 yol. 8yo, cloth extra, half morocco, top edge gilt, (3 75; 
cloth, gilt edges, $3 50 ; plain |(3. 



Poems. 



BY ANNE CHARLOTTE LYNCH. 

niustrated by Dorand, Huntington, Darley, Dngan, Rothermel, &c. &c. 
One volume, 8vo Elegantly printed on superfine paper, uniform with 
the Illustrated Editions of Willis, Bryant, Longfellow, &c. Cloth, $1 50 ; 
gilt extra, $2 ; morocco extra, |(3. 



A Book of the Hudson ; 



Collected from the Various Writings of Diedrich KincirEBBOCKER Edited by 
Geoffrey Crayon. New edition in large type, with four Dlustrations. 
l8mo, 50 cents. 

The Cheaper Edition^ without plates, smaller tjrpe, 37^ cents. 

"One of the mort delightful w^'is in the language."— Bos/on TroMwetipL 

*< Summer Tou^^iflts on the Hudson can find no pleasanter companion than thia." 

" A happy idea this of brinffina together in a volume, for the pnckat, tlia acattered tales and 

aketffhes of the Hudfon. which fill »o many attractive paees in fhe different Tolamaii of Washing- 

too bring. The man is to be envied who. with a «• jmmer at y before him, embarfcf* on one of 

tbe /loafing palaces of the river wU\\ lYv» t\\o\ce volume foi- his companion, as he is borne alaog 

Uie ample breadth of the Tnppan Sea, \sf7 v\ve ^«A\% o^ xV^^^isW^^^w^ckt threads tbe erand defilM 

of the H(gftlandai . He will be pui in a mwA fot xYv^ moex fcxQ^»ssv\fc «c:Ysi\afc\ft. f&\M;\\c and land- 

ecape aahm gfamcea frotn one to tha oi\ict."— Lit. World. 
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G. P. Putnam's new publications. 



M^tt popular Solam^B for l^xtBtnls, 

ELEGANTLY BOUND IN EXTRA CLOTH, GILT EDGES. 
Those marked thus * are New Editions, with illuminated title-pages. Each 12ma 

* Chaucer : Selections, by Deshler - ' - - $1 00. 

* FouquSs Undine and Sbvtram, - - - 1 00. 

* GilmarHs Sibyl ; or, New Ora>cles from Poets 1 50. 

* GoldsmitKs Vicar of Wakefield, illustrated 1 00. 

* Hervey^s Book of Christmas - - - - 1 00. 

* Howitt^s {Mary) Songs and Ballads, with portrait 1 25. 

* HoocPs Prose and Verse - - - - - 1 50. 

* Hunfs Italian Poets - - • - - 1 75. 

* Hunfs Imagination and Fancy - - - 1 00. 

Irving^s Sketch-Book 1 75. 

Irving^s Bracebridge Hall - - - - 1 75. 

Irving* s Tales of a Traveller - - - 1 75. 

Irving' s Oliver Goldsmith, a Biography - 1 7b. 

* Keats* Poetical Works - - - - 1 25. 

* Keats* Life and Letters - - - - - 1 50. 

* LanMs Dramatic Poets - - - - 1 50. 

* Lamb^s Essays of Elia - - - - - 1 50. 

* Oriental Life Illustrated, plates - - - 1 50. 



*•*• 



3&Mtal 



Cheen on bronchitis. 

SECOND EDITION, REVISED AND ENLARGED. 

A Treatise on Diseases of the Air-Passages ; Comprising an Inquiry into the 
History, Causes, and Treatment of those Aflections of the Throat, called 
Bronchitis, Chronic Laryngitis, Clergyman's Sore Throat, &c. &c. 

BY HORACE GREEN, A.M^ M.D.p &c. 
Plates improyed and carefully Colored. Royal 8vo, gilt tops, $3. 

** The Author has made a most valuable addition to practical medicine. * « * We hare 
adopted the mode of treatment recommended bv him, and can corroborate his statements as to its 
great value." — British and Foreign Medical Ueview. 

** Written with so much care and excellent arrangement as to be quite intelligible to the unproft» 
aoiwl reader."— iV. Y. Eve. Post. 

** Without doubt tke remedy over all others."— N. Y. E-oe. MIttot. 

*'Ablj wrritum, and shows a man thoroughly mastei of Vua ptotcaswwi." — ^N. ^. <3fc««««w»« 
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O. p. PUTNAMV HEVf PUBUCATIONS. 



(Cext-Soob for CollegtB anb $lg{^ Irtrools. 

jf'Ad Practical Elocutionist^ 

For CoUagen, Acadeinitfii, and Higli Schoola. 

BY JOHN W. 8. HOW8p 

Pn^ftMur ^f £lucution in Columbia CuUegt. 

*.* ThiM work in cniifidviitly raeommoiMlMl in Um aiteutioii of the Temching Public, and intelli- 
gent Hiuikiiu, Ifir lUi ili'innjgh pimctical rliHrai-t«;r. 

It ctimpnaeit the Aiiili<ir's qnneu o( Klocuii<iiiiii7 Iruitruction, which, during a long courM of 
luccriMrul pruruiwiiiitMl |iractKe| hu berii riiuiit vaiiffacturily tested aiui stamped bj pubiie ap> 
pruvsl. 

A clfHw siialytiral lifw^iion of thn m'Iim} an'l ronfltruciimi of language is made lbs leading prin- 
ciple of iiHiruRiioii, raihKr than a mtviIi* aiilien-nre m i-labunite mechanical rules. Natueb is at 
all iiiiHifi liiliuwnl ari the mily sunt 'iVartirr. The iMrreptlve ami reaiNining rowers of the Pupil 
are rtHiftaiiily hnMii;hi into iiciiuii, nnil the fisw (H.-iKniial rules of the art are so simplided and 
a4la|it«ii isi iheHu |jrnici|il«s, an (O bcniinc only the Hiitiordinale auxiliaries in the acquirement of an 
eanieiti. natural, ajiil unallurieil ino<lii o( ilrlivi;ry. 

A c<4iiiMiH ami varied wiectioii of Kxain{>l(;ri, fniin the best Authors, are giren for practice in the 
illUMtraiHHi of the HyHi«rn, the largiir iiortitNi of which liave never before been incorporated into 
any iiiniiiar work. Th^y will Ims loiinil ol an iinilonn hiijh-ioiuNl cliaracter, and will fumiah to tlte 
yuutltful Pupil A vocabulary of thought aiul inroniiatlun on topics of general importance and in* 
tcresL 

Larf((? 12iiio. In AuguaU 



TJie Grayon lleaMmj Book ; 

Compriitiiig Sfk-ctiijiiH fruin the Tarious Writings of 

WASHINGTON IRVING. 
Prepared for the use of Schools. 12jno. In AugtuL 

*,* ThlN Tolume compriMs a Herien of HrimcH, ailventures, sketches of character, and hk 

SlctureK from (he Life of C'oluinbUH, Astoria, Tour on the Prairiea, Qranada. Ilracebridg« 
ketch Bouk, 6cc., arranged m as to form an acceptable and useful zeadlqg book for the 
daarWH in schools and academies. 



The Botanical Ihct-Bodk. 

BY PROP. A. ORAYf 

Cif Ilanard CoOegB, 

With 1000 RngraTingH on wood. New edition, 13mo, f 1 75. [See page 11.] 
"The beat elementary viewof tlte vegetable kln|doin.*'~<SVQffium'a JbumoL 



Prof. DamjcUa Sy-^tem of Mineralogy ; 

Compriang the most recent discoveries. New edition, 8vo, $3 50. [See p. 18.] 



A Cheini/xd Tfixt-Booh 

BY OLIVER WOLCOTT GIBBSp 
Pr^tamtr of CAemtatry in the Free Acofdemy^ ATats- York, 

l3mo. In preparatum. 
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o. p. Putnam's new publications. 



€tiA-%mh for Colkg^s ash £ig^ itl^ls. 

CONTINUED, 

^ Mythological TexUBook : 

With original illustrations. Adapted to the use of Universities and High Schoola, 
and for popular reading. 

BY M. A. DWIGHT. 

With an Introduction by Tayler Lewis, Professor of Greek in the University 

of New- York. 12nio, half bound $1 50. 
Also, a fine edition in octavo, with illustrations, cloth, $3 ; cloth gilt, $3 50 ; 

half morocco, top edge gilt, $3 75. 

• * This work has been prepared with ?reat care, illustrated with effective outline drawings, 
and is designed to treat the subject in an original, comprehensive, and unexceptionable manner, so 
as to fill the place, as a text- book, which is yet uusupplied ; while it is also an attractive and 
readable tabic book for general use. It is introduced as a text-book in many of the leading colleges 
and schools. 

" As a book of reference for the erencral reader, we know not its equal. The information it con- 
tains is almast as necessary to the active reader of modern literature, as for the professed scholar.'' 
— Home Journal. 

" A valuable addition to our elementary school books, being written in good taste and with ability^ 
and well adapted to popular instruction. — Prof. Webster, Principal of the Free Academy, N. x 



Go^s Drawing Cards, 

Studies in Drawing, in a Progressive Series of Lessons on Cards ; beginning 
with the most Elementary Studies, and adapted for use at Home and in 
Schools. 

BY BENJAMIN H. COE, 

Teacher of Drawing. 

In ten Series — marKed 1 to 10 — each containing about eighteen Studies. 
25 cents each Series. 

The design is : 
I. To make the exercise in drawin? highly interesting to the pupil. 
II. To make (Irawinsrs so simple, and so gradually progressive, as to enable any teacher, whether 

acquainted with drawmg or not, to instruct his pupils to advantage. 
m. To take the place of one half of toe writing lessons, with confidence that the learner will 

acquire a knowledge of writing in less time than is usually required. 
IV. To give the pupils a bold, rapid, and artist-like style of drawing. 

They are executed with taste and skill, and form, in our judgment, one of the best series of Iw* 
sons in drawing, which we have met with. The author justly remarks, that " the wh(de is so dm- 
plified as to enable any teacher, without previous study, to instruct his pupils with advantafa." 



it. I- %. 35iilitritt{ €nt-3Snnk. 

An Elementa/ry Treatise on Artillefy aiid Infantry^ 

Adapted for the Service of the United States. Designed for the use of Cadeti 
of the U. 8. Military Academy, and for the Officers of the Lidependent 
Companies and Volunteers. 12mo. 

BY C. P. KINGSBURY, LIEUT. U. S. A. 

*,* This volume is used as a text-book in the United States Military Academy^ anri wUllA%Blanp 
dueed in the other military schools. It is »he mc»\ use^xA six\A toT«mw\v«»^"ni ja'«^^^J«i 
French or EoglmH; and is equally adapted for w.c \t\ \V« vtv\\\\.v>. «fcrr«ft «!A\^^»«Bfi5. 
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o. p. Putnam's xew publications. 



iluglo-laxon. 



Aniflo^Sitxon Course of Stiuhj. 

A ComjxmUaut A/tji^h-iSitjron ti/ttl E/iglWh Dictiofuiry. 

Bjr the K«r. JusETH BoswoKTH, D.D., F.R.S., &c., &c. 1 vol., 8vo, 
rioih, $3. 

A Grumfnar of the Anglo-Saxon Language, 

By I«t»riH F. Klipstein. A.M.. LL.M., and Ph. D., of the Uniyersity of 
Giiwfii l2mo, cloth, |g;l 25. 

T)ui Ila/^an Godsjjcl on Englisc, 

Th<' An^lu-Snxon Version of the Holy Gospels. Edited by Benjaxo 
TiiiiRPE. FS.A. Reprinted by the Mme. 12mo, cloth, $1 25. 

AniUecta Ang/o-Stixonica^ 

With an Introductory Kthnological Eaay, and Notes, Critical and Ex* 
planatory. By Lui'is F. Klipstxin, A.M., LL.M., and Ph. D., of the 
Uuiveniity of Gictuten. 2 voU., 1200 pages, (3 50. 

NattUe S(uicti Gregorii Papa. 

curie's Homily on the Birthday of St. Gregory, and Collateral Ex- 
tracts from Kinflf Alfred's Version of Bede's Ecclesiascical History 
and the Saxon Chronicle, with a full Rendering into English, Notes 
Critical and Explanatory, and an Index of Stems and Forms. By 
IjOUIs F. Klii'stein, A.M., LL.M., ami Ph. D., of the University of 
Giessen. 12mu, 75 cts. 

A Glossary to tJic Analecta Anglo- Saxonica^ 

With the Indo-Germanic and other AfHnities of the Language. By 
Louis F. KuFSTEiN, A.M., LL.M., and Ph. D., of the Uniyersity of 
Giessen In preparation. 

" There ik no doubt that a few yean hence, the peroevcrine and ill-rewarded tmln or thisi learned 
■cholar will be louked back upon with sincere gratitude, by all who love the 8tu<ly of our incom- 

Crable lamsuaire, in its better and nrnre sinewy part. If Dr. K. is, as we Ruppom, a foreisoer. ha 
■ arquired a mastery of En^liuh which in marvellous, and which, by the by, shows the adVantan 
to be derived from Anglo-Skixnn. These volumes, taken in connection with the grammar, and tne 
forthcominf glossary, will make it easy fur any private student to make himself acquainted with 
tkal delightful old tongue, to which wc owe almost all our words uf endearment, such as Jume^ 
fatktr^ mother^ brother, sister ; almost all our names of (English flowers, as daisy, ctncslip^ prim- 
rose, nosegay ; and abundance of the short, monosyllabic, pungent nouns, which nalf-leamea folks 
would barter away for sesquipeiLiliaa latinisms. We mean such as aell, dale^ wrafh^ teedlfh 
knare, thrust^ churlj wrrath, and soul. The preliminary essay prepares the way, bv tracing very 
clearly the lineage of the Anglo-Saxon language : it is a valuable contribution to £!thnoI<^."— 
Presftyterian. 

" Surely it is a matter of conceni to know and understand well our own tongue. How much 
better then would it be, if in our public and private schools, as much attention at least were given 
to the teachings of English as of Greek and Latin, that our youths might bring home with them a 
racy idiomatic way of speaking and writing their own language, instead of a smattering of Greek 
ana Latiik which they almost forget and generally neglect in a few year?' time. * * * For this, 
a study of the Anglo-Saxon is absolutely needful ; for aAer all, it nas bequeathed to us by far the 
largest scook of words in our language.'*— -ZxitMion. 

"!%& most yaluable portion of our language comes to us directly throuerh the Anglo-Saxon : and 
to amke CCm study of it a pan of out get\eta.\ trjAem of education, would be to administer the moA 
pmnrau antidote to the deierioraiuv^ itAueuce o^ ^o\iL\dL->M %:»» «V««^^<n. vod wfiters, which is 
fittdvutOr lobbijBg pi^r Vng^i^ apeeciv ol mxidi oi '\va \»XY««k «Q«t^ «xA ^tw^sssss^— lAv. ^WwrW. 



Gt. P. Putnam's new publioations. 



Ohcmcer's Poems. 

Selections from the Poetical Works of Geoffirey Chauoer. By Chablbs Dl 
Deshlir. 1 vol., iSmo, green doth, 63 cts. 



OTumcei' and Spenser. 

Selections from, the Poetical Works of GeoflS^y Chancer. By Chablbs D. 
Dbshler. Spenser, and the Faery Queen. By Mss. C. M. Kirxxjjid. 
1 vol., 12mo, cloth, $1 25. 

** A mine of wealth and enjoTineiit, » solden treasury of exquiaita models, of graceful fancies, of 
fine inventions, and of beautiful dictKUL" — CincinneUt Herala. ^ 



JFouque. — Undine and Smtra/m. 

Undine, a Tale ; and Sintram and his Companions, a Tale. From the Grer- 
man of La Motte Fouqu^. 1 vol., l2mo, green cloth, 50 cts. 

** Undine Is an exqoiaite creation of the imagination, and universally regarded as a masterpiece 
in this depanmrat of literature."— iZtcAmoytaT^mte*. 



OHma/n^ Mrs.— The Sibyl ; 

Or, New Oracles from the Poets ; a Fanciful Diyeisicm fiir the Drawmg- 
Room. 1 Tol., l2mo, cloth, extra gilt, $1 50. 

** A sweet book of short and moat pleasant quotations from the poets, illustrative of character 
iMtea, lovee, Jbe» formed fatto a drawing-room game, with questions and answers. It ia beautiflUly 
desfgoed, bmnmBf ezeeuled, and beautifully nrfied fw the giitpdiqMDiiBf OhrisaDss sod Neva 
' Year pw^^'-^Bfkmg di wL 



GhUdamdih, — The Vicar of Wakefidd. 

By Oliteb GrOLDSMiTH. 1 Tol.y.lSmo, neatly printed, cloth, 50 tm. 



The same, iliostrated with designs by Moheady, elegantly boiind«gUl . 



edges, $1. 

(* This tale m the lasting m<mum«it of Goldsmith's genius, his great legacy of pleasms to 
llooB pSBC, praaent, and to come." 



Hervey. — The Booh of Christmas: 

DeseriptlTe of the Customs, Ceremonies, Traditions, Snpe^tiona, FVnif FM- 
ing, and Festivities of the Christmas Season. By THoiua K. Uixtit. 
iSmo, green cloth, 63 cts. 

Tha same, gilt extra, %X. 






*Mivi7 JssTaf fUs haOi aiAsdb % Am! Worthy of the SBaBaiL**— Dr. HtariW 
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tt. p. Putnam's nkw pubucahojnb. 



l^tWti Xttttts. 

CONTINUED. 

/Ioo(L — Prone cnul Verse. 

Bv Thomas Hood. l2ino, green cloth, %\. 
■ Thi> saiiic, gilt •ztra, 9I 25. 

** A vrry jutiicioiiN nelrriiini, ilPHiinunl tn embrare IIooil's mora ewnaat writings, thoM which 
were written fnun tliu heart, which reAeci iivNit ikithfuUy liia life and opimooB."—Brondwag 
Journal. 



Ilo^citf. — Ballwh and oilier Poems. 

By Mary IIowitt. 1 vol., l2iiio, green cloth, 75otB. 
Tlu" Raine, with fine portrait, gilt extra, $1. 

** Her iKtcinn nn* alwnyn grnrrful ami l)0Hutifiil.~J1fr«. H. C IlalL 

** Wi« rniiiiot roriimciiil loo hiirhly thi* pntM'iii piiMiniiion, and oniy tuipe tlifttte leading public 
will relish ' M'-iry lIowiu'H IlHllii(b<'aiiil dther PiKsinM,' nuw for ihe finii time put Ibrth in a coHecied 
Ibnn." — AUfitm. 



Hunt. — Tmaz/in/ifion and Fancfj y 



Or, Selertionp from tlie Rnfriinh Poets, illa<<trative of those first requisites 

of thi*ir Art ; with niarkin£;s of the l>eHt Pamages, Critical Notices 

of the best writ(*rs, 6lc. By Lbiuii Hunt. 1 vol., iSmo, green cloth, 
63ct8. 



The same, gilt extra, 01. 



**One of thnm unnii«iakab1n irnm^ about whidi no two poople differ. It ii really and truly an 
•zqiiiHiio HflliT.tion of lovely |Nu*wist(:i«, arcompaiiied with critical notices of unuaual worth ; and it 
would Im) difficult to neleci a work on the oubjcct ao beautiAlliyt earnestly, eloquently written." — 
Weatmiyis/cr Jiniete. 

** TMa Yolumo in most justly to be called a feast of nectared sweets wlien no crude surfeit reigns." 
Lomdom Bstatniner. 



Himt — Stories from tJie Italian Poets : 

Being a Summary in ProBe of the Poems of Dante, Pulci, Bolardo, Ariosto, 
and Tnsso ; with Commentn throughout, occasional passages Versified, and 
Criticnl Notices of the liivcs and Grenius of the An£orB. By Lbioh 
Hunt. 19mo, cloth, $1 25. 



- TTie same, fancy gilt, jjl 75. 



, "Mr. HunVf hook has been aptly styled, a senes of ex(v\i\i^\A «ni!:t»^DVi<A ^QB*'ifiauc^«nc&'^ 
mntpmlntBd hy Ihese great ItaUan maslMi.**— Jourtuil qf Gonvmerve. 



G. P. PUTITAM's new PUBLICATIOire. 



CONTINUED. 

The History of New- York, 

From the Beginning of the World to the End of the Dutch Pjrnasty. 
12mo, cloth, $i 25, 

The Sketch Book of Gecffrey Crayon, Gent. 

12mo, cloth, $1 25. 

Brao&bridge Hall; or. The Humorists: 

A Medley. 12mo, cloth^ $1 25. 

Tales of a Traveller, 

13mo, cloth, $1 S5. 

The Conquest of Granada^ 

12ino, cloth, $1 25. 

The Alhambra, 

12mo, cloth, $1 25. 

The Crayon Miscellany, 

12mo, cloth, $1 25. 

Oliver Goldsmith : a Biography, 

12mo, cloth, $1 25. 

Miscellanies, 

12mo, cloth, $125. 

/ See « Bistarjf'' «« Trayel8,»» &e 4 

N. B. Any ofthe above may be had in extra bindings: hA]fcal475eti.ezCnis halfmoroooiuil 
KCtia; foil calf, per volume, •! 25 extra. 



KeaU. — Poetical Warlss. 

The Poetical Works <^ John Keats. 1 rot, 12mo, cloth, $1. 

The same, gilt extra, $1 25. 

^ThBytn flwhad all over with the rich lights of fancy ; and to colored and bestrewn widi the 
flowen of poedy, that, even while perplexed and bewii'iered in their labyrinths^ it is impoarible 
to lesist the h mii lcau on of their sweetness, or to ahut our hearts to toi enchantment ihey sa 
laviflhly jUsaMi Fnmeia J^fny. 



Keats. — Ijife,^ Letters^ <&c. 

. The Life, Letters, and Literary Remains of John Keats. Editod hf Richau 
MoNCTON MiLNES. Portrait and fac-simile. 1 vol., 19iiu>9 elolhf M\ 2S. 

The same, gilt extra, $1 50. 

•*j| volume wbkh will lake Its place amoaos the ta m ii ^tf htf tft i ft qpm <>l^Bo » < ^i> ^ 
ftpitie with interest" 



a. p. Putnam's n£w pdbuoationb. 



CONT I If UBD. 



fjowell. — A FaUefor Criti4^s : 



Or A Glance at a Few of C>tir Literary Progenies. By a Wondexfbl Quiz. 
1 vol., Wino, boards, 5<) centii ; cloth, 63 eta. 

** Beneaih iiw unprpti>n(liiii; drnh ro«-pr \\v hid a wfvkl of polished satire, keen subtle humor, 
md msnly viKori>u:i seuiimeot, ini«ni|)erM!tl with tuuckes of genuine pathos."— £iucA«rAodber 
Magaxi-nf. 

** flhowiiur the pnwrr of a mamrr in verw. thif heart of a (run nrMn, the lenming of a scholar, tha 
niml of B iihiifNiophcr, and the wit uf a natiriM, without the gall which too often accompanies it'*— 
Uolden'a A/<ur. 

** Nothing abler haa erer coma from the American preai In tha form of satira."— Prvo. Jtmr. 



La/mb. — Esmys of Elia. 

By Charlks Lamb. 1 vol., 12nio, cloth, 01. 

The same, gilt extra, $1 25. 

*8hakn>eare himwif mieht have read them, and Hamlet have quoted them ; for tmly woa our 
acaUaot friend of the genuine line of Yorick." — Ltigh Hunt's London JoumaL 



Lamb. — Specimens of the English Dramatio Poets. 

By Charles Lamb. 1 vol., ISmo, grten cloth, ^1 25. 

'^—^ The same, gilt extra, (I 50. 

** Nowhere are the rcsnurrefl of the Enelivh ton?ne, In power, in BweetnaaB, tarror, pathos, fai i 
BOriplion and dialogue, so well displayed." — Broaditay JoumaL 



Zn/nch. — Poems^ &c. 



By Anne C. Lynch. 1 vol. Elegantly ilhistrated from designs by Dorand, 
Huntington, Darley, Rossiter, Brown, Dngan, &c. Svo, cloth, |^1 50; 

gilt extra, ^2. 

** The many beautiful and sublime thoughts that are scattered through this volume win aniily 
lapay a perusaL— .^/frony Evt. Jour 



Montagues Selection's from Old En/flish Writers. 

Selections from the Works of Taylor, Latimer, Hall, Milton, Barrow, Lowth, 
Brown, Fuller, and Bacon By Basil MoNTAau. 1 vol., ISmo, green 
cJoth^ 50 cents ; doth gilt, ^L 

**Thia volume contaiDB choice extracla from some ot ftMiTio\AB!Sft.o^ ^OaaKA^'^^wga.^^w'tflSBa.*'-- 
dlmctnntUi Atlas. 

"A boot of delight. It is for the head, thabeaxl,\S[ie \n«i€msi\:voTv, w«iv^i^v»*«^^ 
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G. P. PUTNAM 8 NEW PtJBLICATIOire. 



CONTINUED. 

JPeacoch — Headlong Hall and Nightmare Abbey. 

1 vol., ISmo, green cloth, 50 cts. 

** Works of singular merit, but of a character so peculiar that we cannot give any descnptive 
account of them m the space at our command, wide sweeping, vigorous satire is their charac- 
teristic ; satire not so much of men as of opinions. * * * xhe production of a mind contem- 
plative in Its turn, but keenly alive to the absurditv of human pretension. There is scarcely a 
topic which is not here embodied or glanced at ; and modem philosophy is pretty severely hit, w 
may be inferred from the motto of Headlong Heul : 

' All philosophers, who find 
Some favorite system to their mind, 
In every point to make it fit. 
Will force all nature to submit.' " 

Cincinnati Aiiat, 



Tasso. — Ghdfrey of Bvlloigne ; 

Or, the Recovery of Jerusalem : done into English Historical Verse, from 

the Italian of Tasso, by Edward Fairfax. Introductory Essay, by Leigh 

Hunt ; and the Lives of Tasso and Fair&x, by Charles Knight. 1 vol., 

12mo, $1 25. 

** The completest translation, and nearest like its original of any we have seen." — Itcigh Hunt. 

** The Jerusalem Delivered is full, to the last stanza, of the most delightful inventions, of the 
most charming pictures, of chivalric and heroic sentiment, of portraits of brave men and beautiful 
women — in fine, a prodigal mine of the choicest resources and effects of poetry. So it has been 
always known to the world, so Fairfax brings it to us." — Mirror. 



Taylor. — Poems and BaUada. 

The Poema and Ballads of J. Bayard Taylor. With Portrait painted 

by T. Buchanan Read, Esq. 12mo« cloth, 75 cents ; cloth gilt extra, 

$125. 

" A spirit of boldness and vigor pervades the volume." 

" ' The Picturesque Ballads of California ' have a dash of boldness and adventure in them, which 
contrasts pleasantly with the more purely sentimental poems." 



Walton. — The Imes of Domie^ Walton^ Hooher^ 

Herbert, and Sanderson. By Izaax Walton. New edition. 1 vol., l2mo, 
green cloth, $1. 

<* The Lires an the most d^ghtful kind of reading. Walton possesses an inimitable simplicity 
•nd vivMiiy of stjla*— JUrs. 



JBibUolJieoa Americana. 

A Catalogue of American Publications, including Reprints and Original Works, 
from 1820 to X848, incluaiyo. Compiled by O. A. RooRBAca* Ro^%^^^ 
• pp. 359« (4. 
• 'A TKj mefid book to all libiaiiaiw and bookBeUen. 
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e. i^ ptmrAM^ thsw pubuoatioxb. 



€hiiitiaii~^t)r^il jsl ^ntoL. 



Tk« Nuraery Book far Yowng Mdfiiera. 

■r tMM. L. & TVTHILU 



Ik H>niT wHlBr wlUflnl BiBHtnfir^Bndi inliiimie idoie »» 43 KiswnDnii lu 

.M.a«gW<l Mtfpw iMiOflliillH«WI ^^ 




MRS. L. C. TUTHILL. 

. Success in Life : The Merchant : 

A Biography : with Anecdotes and Fraclicnl AppUcation for New Beginnen. 
vino. In Augual, 

"We fiRon ennhuiHliBi mm hars bnd; 
Wen Qiej suu^nfu] 1 Let lu not deffpaii !" 



Success m Life ; The Mechanic : 

A Biographical Bxample. ISmo. In September. 
[To be followed by " The Abtist," ■' TaB Lawyer," Aj;.] 
■ " Tim aJm of Ihia Series is la ilcTelup the (a]e,it and mwirgj ar boji jurt merging in 
boM, iiDft ID lEHJsl Itaqm in chomin^ iheir pujsuiu fur life. 

■euccRHl IlowIIw hean bounOe bi ilie eiQltlngword! Su«nnl Mui'e alni _. 

mani he plawi lila liny fooL upon ihe flour lilL lie lijfi hJ.i WM17 erar lioa.l in iho za.n. S 
svHt the exciiing maUve 10 oJl eiLdeivar vkd jia i:n>wrung ^iorf." — Extract/ram /Vq/bcL 



9 Wj'iA the Old Story Tellers. 

One ■»u\mBe. ^-11^0. E'*^'>':'>°*'.^'^-«* 
"A flalK humor, & i[iiil ■Iivn ' S1^tv^A'U««1'n 



:r 



a. p. PUTNAJi's NEW PUBLICATIONS. 



CljnitE 3SiinkB. 

CONTINUED. 



CR/impses of the Wonderful. 



An entertaining account of Curiosities of Nature and Art. First, Second, and 
Third Series, with numerous Fine Illustrations, engraved in London 
Square 16mo rloth, each, 75 cents. 



MISS SEDQEWICK. 



Tlie Morals of Manners; 



Or, Hints for our Young People. New Edition. Square l6mo, with cuts, 
cloth, 25 cents. 



Facts and Fan^des^ 



For School-Day Reading; a Sequel to " Morals of Manners." Square 16mo, 
with cuts, 50 cents. 

*,* These excellent little books, prepared with reference to the important but too much neglected 
matter of the good and bad manners of young people, are worthy of a place in every School Li- 
brary in the land— and should be put in the hands of every child old enough to understand that 
good manners are, and should be, quite as essential as progress in book-learning. The School 
Committee of New- York, have ordered them for all the City School Ubranes. A cheaper edition 
of the Morals of Manners can be supplied for #12 50 per 100. 



Tlie Home Treasv/ry ; 



Comprising new versions of Cinderella, Beauty and the Beast, Grumble and 
Cheery, The Eagle's Verdict, The Sleeping Beauty. Revised and Illus- 
trated. Small 4to, 50 cents. 



Yowng Nabwralists JRambles througJi Mam/ Lands ; 

With an Account of the Principal Animals and Birds of the Old and New 
Continents. With Woodcuts. Cloth, 50 cents. 



The Game of Naimral History. 



A Series of Cards, Carefully Drawn and Colored, representing the most 
Important and Interesting of the Animal Creation. With Questions. 
Arranged so as to form a Pleasant and Interesting EntertainmfiBlL Cm ^ 
JnvenUe Party, while it also gives Desiiab\e\ti&fncka.^\i. "^xvyt^" 
in a Gsse. 

8d 



O. »i PWWAM's <HW ItTBLTOATIOira. 

lonbon 38oola. -j 

Jmt»tlni in r/mintitits. and m/,jJinl to the TViWtf : *ww t^tken ol ! 
mmh iet* 'Aon I!A« Loiulnn pricts. ' 

ATLASES. 

dMfflljHliHU. bllUi fc 

MT10XAL iT!.*« Of IIWIX>IUr,«1.. lOMMERCUl., ASD POU» , 



BUCK'S aHMtllkl. ATU«~0>ui>'«>>">illnC 61 »i«P' 



INXTbV-S 

AL okooi 



|H *. K- Joewt* • 

ittauM rf i)i> ^niiw*! HancikphT <tf ib> OMk. W Bill 

■rwlUlun-wtUiml tli^aikiUGeuiniilif.^^ «». ' 

IIN'sm:!-* rUTMCAl. «TI.la'^t oHm a(M*P>(in>l lUuntwInm. ciAllildMllaBw 

L It Puta*. B rnnn •H£ i. 1 f M.tlr. Ami Bdud.O. B W(»)Hi 
- iiillc. O KiBdM- F<>Uii,k>Lrmg.... <,W(J 




rib mnilMB. In IH UH'llHlfH » I 
hui Club. tAiMi b) 1. UouiuU. 
^ fill) J,iw vEMTn-ATUta n 




^ICtL L[BL,.».— tia roL '* 

- oCIENTinc LinRAHV— •! a:, per toI, 

- STANDARD 1,!BRAKV-S7( rli per «ii. 

- EXTRA VOUIMES-S71 cu. ptr vol. 
l-S EUBOPBAK LIBHAKV— tamawll la tndedii. MB Ml 

BRANDON'S PAXIBB CatlRCIIES.— A valuiblspnuiulw 

BRmsEI EaUTtSTS— 11h SpMUut. Ti(1«, floudiu, IUiiibl<r, Idlu, AdTMinf M 

Camamtar. dwiplcui In 3 ntt. 8n>, wiib portnlu, Ac,, tJ BO. 
BIUTlfllf ORA.TOKB-irii : 

Fni'a Sp«ch». WW edliloa. Oomplaw in una wlnnia, ivtiI Bto, tS KL 

Cumn'i aaKbinl TDl. Sn, t'l 7S. 
CimiiAn'vSpMchB*, 1 to], Svv. tl 71k 
Sliirl'a Specclua, I tdL bo, (I 75. 
BRITISfl PORTS. - CablnM •dliion of Seleci BritWi Pm», eompri'tns iIm worlo oT HHu^ 

BURNET.— UmboiM Pdmlni, In Oil Coton, oiplnlnd In Letien on ihe Thoorr ,jl PimM 
of iht An,Biil mnMnud b)'Eiunp]rafrum St'cnJ Schoola. 4io, wlih plsle* «6. LialN, 

OARPE?rniT.~Beill( 1 cixnprehFiwI'ii Quide Bonk fur CaipMIB uid Jninen : oilh BiMW- ' 
taiT RulM for ihe Dnwine of An-hirecmn! in Pumpeciirt mtFbj GcomtirltA. luta: ^m, ■ 
Tnaliniof Roofi, Tnmwl Oirden. Plnon, Doon, S>iiir Cam Mil llanrl Riilii.&,. 1 ril«n. ] 
Vi-iomlahs window Prameo. SliiitMn, Ac. dir. : anil PuhUo uul DOm«nic nSkiUn •*> I 
Wini^ Elumitom, atcIioM, *i. With numeniui Engmiingn 2 vol>. 4iu, cloih, tlS. CcaM j 

ATl.m-a NORTH AUmOAN INDUNS— New EiUtlon, wirh XO illuxntkiDi. a 1^,1 
'/RONICI.BS OF MOHfcr»«\,KV.'i'<*«-iQT»\««o.ti™.h,«7, ■ 1 

JLRKE'S COMPLETE CONOOB.^ (.^Cft T^.tx*^^'"''-*'^!' ';';'' '■™ •■««■*■«, ■! I 
■ [wble work,bdln»Cjc\onii«»otV)Wu.l'W'«i«m,™i'i\V«.»-.tTi wiv «m^^ 



CBRONICI. 

ciURKe., ,.„ 



G. P. PUTNAJl's ]S■E^V• 1>UBL1CATI0XS. 



CONTINUED. 

CLARKE'S (MRS. COWDEX) BOOK OF SIIAKSPEARE PROVERBS. 18mo,(18i8) cloth, 
76 cents. 

fXK)K'S VOYAGES.— Illustrated with numerous Engravings on Wood. With an Appendix. 
2 vols, large 8vo, cloth, 97. 

CRABBE'S POETICAL WORKS.— Complete in one handsome volume, royal 8vo, cloth. 
(Murray,) «3 75. -»/.«» 

CRESSY— ENCYCLOP-flSDlA OF CIVIL ENGINEERING— Historical, Theoretical and 
Practical By Edward C&bssy. Illustrated by upwards of 3000 Engravings on Wood. Thick 
Royal dvo, cloth, $18. 

DAVIDSON'S UNIVERSAL MELODIST.— Consistinff of the Music and Wonls of Popular, 
Standard, and Original Songs, dec. 2 vols. Royal 8vo, cloth, $i fiO. 

ECCLESIASI'ES: THE WORDS OF TUB PREACHER. Magnificently Illuminated, by 
Owen Jones. Curiously bound in ina.<i.sive carved wood covers. Royal dvu, $12. 

EDGEWORTEL— TALES AND NOVELS. By Maria Edoeworth. With Froiiiispioces 
and Vignettes. New Edition. The 18 volumes complete in 9 volumes, 12ino, cloih. 912. 
London, 1849. 

ENCYCLOPiEDIA BRITANNICA, last edition, handsomely bound in half Russia, 21 vo1<j, 4to, 

•160. 
ENCYCLOPJSDIA METROPOLITANA, now complete in 27 vols. 4to, half Russia, #1G0. 

FROISSART'S CHRONICLES.— Chronicles of England, Franco, Spain, and tlie adjoimng 
Countries. By Sir John Proissart. 2 vols, royal 8vo, cloth, 97 50. 

FROISSART ILLUMINATIONS— ILLUMINATED ILLUSTRATIONS OF FROISSART. 

Selecietl from MSS. in the British Museum and the Biblioth6que du Roi. Compri^iui; 75 Superb 
Plates, printed in Colors and Gold, bein^ an exact fac-simile of the Orieinal. 2 vohi. Imperial 
8vo, half bound morocco. Published price six guineas, now olTered for 918. 

GOETHE'S FAUST, Translated by Lewis Gilmorb. 12rao, cloth, 75 cents. 

GLASGOW PRACTICAL MECHANIC AND ENGINEERS' MAGAZINE.— First and Second 
Series. 6 vols. 4to, cloth, 913 50. 

GLIDDON (GEORGE R.) OTIA iEGYPTIACA.— Discourses on Egyptian Archaeology ana 
Ilieroglyphical Discoveries. 8vo, cloth, 9'^ 50. 

HARDING.— LESSONS ON ART. By J. D. IlARDUfo, author of" Elementary Art," «fec. &c 
Royal folio, illustraieil, 97 50. London, I'^^IU. 

HORNE'S HISTORY OF NAPOLEON.— Illu.strated by Raflet and Horace Vemet. 2 vols, 

. royal 8vo, cloth, 95. 

HUMBOLDT, COSMOS: A SKETCH OF A PHYSICAL DESCRIPTION OF THE UNI- 
VERSE. By Bakon Von Humboldt. Translated by E. C. Otte. 2 vols. 12mo i)ost, cloth, 
$1 75. Bohn : London, I^IO. 

JEAN PAUL RICHTER.— FLOWER. FRUIT, AND THORN PIECES; Or, the Married Life, 
Death, and Weildinir of the Aiivocate of the Pot)r. By J. P. T. Richtbr. Translated from the 
German, by E. H. Noel. 2 vols., 12ino, cloth, $1 50. 

JOHNSON'S DIAMOND DICTIONARY.— Very neat edition, gilt edges, 37^ cts. London. 

JOHNSON'S (DR.) COMPLETE WORKS. 2 vols., 8vo, 93 50. 

JOUSSE'S PIANO-FORTE PRECEPTOR. With Examples and Exercises, from Celebrated 
Composers. Oblong 4to, 75 cts. 

LOUDON'S COTTAGE, FARM, AND VILLA ARCHITECTURE. One large voiunie, numer 

ouB illustrations, 915. 
ENCYCLOPAEDIA OF PLANTS ; with Figures of nearly 10,000 Species. 8vo, cloth, 

•17 50. 

ENCYCLOPAEDIA OF GARDENING. Numerous illustrations, royal Svo, clo h, 910 00. 

ENCYCLOPAEDIA OF AGRICULTURE. Numerous iUustrations, royal Svo, sloth, 

tio. 

MANTELL'S MEDALS OF CREATION. 2 vols., 12mo. 95. 
WONDERS OF GEOLOGY. 2 vols., 12mo, 94 75. 

MANTELL'S ANIMALCULES : a Glimpse of the Invisible World. Cloth. 91 50. 
MA RIOTTI.— ITALY : PAST AND PRESENT. By L. Marriottz, Professor of Italian m 
t/te London University. 2 vols., po.«'t Svo, cloth, 93 5(). 

MASSINGER'S PLAYS ; Adapted for Family RcaAitvs anvV \\» xjaa o^ XwBXi^'^^wraBA. X-^^a*. 
}ama, dotb, $i 25. 
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